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ELL, Gentlemen, I’m very glad to see you both,” said the genial and sportive Sage, pushing a box of picked 
Tremendidos towards his distinguished guests, “and I shall be delighted to hear your best news. . How have 
things been going with you?” 

The host eyed his visitors benignly as he addressed them, and Tony sat up all attention. The visitors looked at 
each other with a smile, and there was a short pause. 

Then the American spoke. 

“Wal,” he said, stretching himself out with comfortable eatisfaction, “I am inclined to think, Sir, that the 
business I have been doing is not burstin’ bad. That there hoss I sent to your Epsom Downs I guess would do credit 
to a Greased Lightning Company, of which the Chairman had not been officially got at.” 

“He would,” said Mr. Ponon, heartily. ‘“ Iroquois is a fine creature, and his form at the finish on the cele- 
brated First was splendid.” 

Tony wagged his tail approvingly. 

“You air generous people, and no mistake,” replied Uncle Sam, acknowledging the high compliment with an 
affable bow. 

“And I think we are not less so,” interrupted the Frenchman, with a placid smile. “Did we not greet your 
Foahall with oorahs, unmixed with the chagrin natural to defeat ?” 

“ You air the politest nation of cusses outside Wall Street on settling day that I have had the pleasure of meeting,” 
returned the transatlantic courtier gracefully, with a sly twinkle in his eye. 

“ We are,” replied the Frenchman, with confidence. 

“ And what is more,” threw in the Sage cheerily, “you have among you, Monsieur, those to whom defeat not only 
brings, to use your own phrase, no chagrin, but to whom it is positively salutary.” 

“ Yes, Bitters is real grit; that’s sure,” continued the American, reflectively ; “ 

, ’ y; “and the worst-mannered O 
that I ever knew intimately, hed had his training mostly on neat Molasses.” nme 

“There was not much stay in that crittur, I calculate,” rejoined Mr. Poncn, relapsing into the purest Bostonian 
aceent, with good-humoured urbanity; “yet the best judges will sometimes put their money on strange brutes—ch 
Monsieur le Président ?” E 
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There was a general laugh, and Tony barked merrily. 

“ Well,” eaid the hero of Cahors, accepting the sally with genial dignity, “ I admit, to use the language of your turf, 
that I may have dropped heavily with Serutin de Liste; but I have something in my stable with more stayin him. Oui, 
Monsieur, 1 tell you I stand to win the plus grand priz of all, with Dictateur. Come, voyons, will you give me your odds?” 

He pulled out his tablets as he spoke. 

The American produced his book. 

“ Stay,” said Mr. Poncn, intervening, as they were preparing their pencils for business. “Put those things up, 
and make sure of your money. Whatever odds you give or take, there ll be a loss somewhere.” 

“ Parfaitement,” responded the coming President. 

“You are right, Sir,” echoed Uncle Sam. 

“ Why, cert’nly,” rejoined Mr. Puxcn, with much confidence. “I have had some little experience in book- 


| making, for I have a settlement every six months; but, whatever events may have come off in the interval, J invariably 


win largely.” 

The host rose, and took from the pocket of a sporting-coat a packege carefully done up in silver papr. His 
distinguished guests watched his movements with respectful interest. 

“You do invariably win?” asked the President of the Chamber, in a tone of thoughtful inquiry. 

He was answered by a Parisian bow. The American nodded his head in cute approbation. 

“Then, Sir,” he said, “I caleulate that that there book of yours is always a certainty ?” 

The Prince of Book-makers smiled, and unfolded his parcel. 

“ Always,” he said, disclosing something very attractive in green and gold as he spoke; “and, if you would like 
to see how I manage it;—here you are!” 

And so saying, the now radiant Sage produced his 


Cightieth Volume! 
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‘“ PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY.” 


c . 


English Angler (on this side of the Tweed). “‘ Hi, DoxaLp ! COME OVER AND HELP ME TO LAND HIM—< 20-PoonDER I'LL sweEaR——”" 


Highlander (on the other). “Tr wut Tak’ YE A LANG 





MOORE MODERNISED. 
“ QUAINT AND QUEER WERE THE 
Gems sue Works.” 


(Atn— Rich and rare were the gems she 


wore.) 


QUAINT and queer were the gems 
she wore, 

A golden “pig 
bore ; 

She'd flies and beetles and snake- 
shaped bands, 

And the rummiest rings on her 
snow-white hands. 


” in each ear she 


“Lady, why dost thou spoil, I pray, 
Thy loveliness in this loathly way ? 
Can modern lovers be bought—or 


sold, 

By snakes in silver or swine in 
gold 7” 

“Sir Critic! I feel not the least 
alarm ; | 

For a porte-bonheur or a pendant | 
charm, | 

The entomological’s quite ‘the 
thing,’ 

And a reptile is beauteous as 
bracelet 


or ring.” | 





Time To Law THAT Fusn Too, D'vE | KEN, Str, WHATEVER !—Ye HAE HEUKET THE Krsapom ¢ o AULD ScorLaxp ! “ 





SPARKLERS. 
(Being short dining-out Stories, carefully 
selected by our Own Out-and-Oul Diner.) 
As the PREMIER, one morning 
last week, was quitting the Stuffed 
Birds Department of the British 
Museum, the guardian directed 
his attention to a peculiar kind 
of Eastern goose, the advent of 
| whicli on any coast was always, 
| he said, “ supposed to denote bad 
weather. ortunately,’ added 
the official, bowing out his dis- 
tinguished visitor, “it is, as the 
Latin Grammar has it, Sir, 4 rare 
bird, and one, therefore, that we 
have no wish to see added to the 
European family.”—“I under- 
stand,’ replied the PREMIER, 
quietly handing his umbrella- 
ticket to the attendant. “As my 
friend Lord BEACONSFIELD would 
say, it’s a case, then, of ‘ Monte- 
nigroque Simillima Dul-cigno.’ ” 





COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE Y’EAR. 


Wuy does the description of a 
proud but illiterate paterfamilias 


On she passed with a radiant | showing his wife, JANE, the ex- 
smile, 4 ee | terior lower regions of a recently 
Adorned in this very ophidian | built house resemble the First 
style ; . é | Month ? 
For it ‘s one of Fashion's funniest Because it ’s “Jane—new airey ” 
rigs F : | (January /) 
To — our maidens with snakes Wuy might the appropriate nick- 
auc pigs : | mame bestowed upon a cost-pro- 
= : ducing solicitor called Henry by 
Land Agent. “1 say, Dewyis, wat’s THs I READ apocr A SET oF RUYFIANS NEARLY his Cockney associates resemble 
Forecast ror Fesrvary.— nusse Lage SCAREUM’s AGENT AT THE aes NEAR HERE?” | the Second Month ? 
The month opens cold and raw. Waiter “AM, SHURE, THEY BATE MIM WID STICKS. Because it might be “ Fee-brew 
gent. “ Dip THEY BEAT HIM BADLY?” | ’ 
So do oysters Waiter. “ No, BEDAD, THEY BATE HIM RIGHT WELL !” | ‘Arry!” (February !) 
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CHEERY MEMS. 
By an Habitual Growler. 
AUTHORS. 


Monday.—DE Fok stood 
in the pillory. 

Tuesday. — CHATTERTON 
committed suicide. 

Wednesday. — MILTON 
sold Paradise Lost for £5. 
Was MILTON rather more 
sold than the book ? 

Thursday.—OTWAY died 
of starvation. 

Friday.—FiELDING was 
thrown into a sponging- 
house. 

Saturday.—ADDISON sold 
up STEELE’s house and fur- 
niture. 


SPARKLERS. 

(Being short dining-out Stories, 
carefully selected by our Owa 
Out-and-Out Diner.) 

Lord STRATHNAIRN’S 
habit of sending round a 
Five-Act Tragedy, which he 
wrote when a mere boy, 
regularly to every stage- 
door in London, as soon as 
he supposes that most of 
the regular dramatic au- 
thors are at the sea-side, 
is well known to his inti- 
mates. The piece, however, 
has never yet been accepted ; 
but on a report reaching 
Homburg the other evening 
that it was at last going 
to be done at a matiné, 


at King’s Cross, a literary | 
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“On, MaMMA, RUN UP AND CHANGE Your Goww BEFORE ANYBODY Comes!” 


‘‘STRUTT’S SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 








Peer, who had himself a 
play or two of his own 
on hand, commented with 
some satire on the fact 
that the work had again 
been ‘‘dug out" of its 

“place. “Ah!"’ said 
Lord HELMSFORD, who 
happened at that moment 
to look in for a glass of 
water, “if that’s the case, 
and it is going to be r 
hearsed at fast, £ hope ther: 
will be room enough for 
the Author himself in th: 
vehicle | ” 


CHEERY MEMS. 
By an Habitual Growler 
BUTCHERS. 


Monday.—Cattle diseas« 
broke out, 

Tuesday.—American beef 
was first imported. 

Wednesday. — JOuN 
JONES was fined for selling 
bad meat. 

Thursday. — Co-operative 
food stores were started. 

Friday. — Joun Jon! 
was imprisoned for selling 
bad meat. 

Saturday. — The Great 

was hired to deliver 

meat in England at eight 


pence the pound. 


RIDDLE FOR OCEAN 
Rovers.—@. Which is the 
properest to cast your 
theet-anchor in? 4. The 





“ BEAUTIFUL FOR EVER ”—ALAS ! 


“Wry, war's THE matrer ?” 








“WELL, YOU'RE ONLY ENAMELLED ror a SquaREe Bopy, You KNow, AND YOUR MAID mas PUT You on a Low-Neckep Dress!” 
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THE ECONOMICAL ENTER- 
TAINER. 


(Por tha Use of 8mali Houscholders 


How to give a Tht Dansant.— 
Ask a hundred and fifty people to 
occupy rooms holding about six- 
teen with comfort. Pack your 
guests tight in all your reception- 
rooma, including the staircase, and 
put the band on the window-ledge 
outside. You need not supply any 
refreshment, as there will not be 
elbow-room for eating 

Hlow to enjoy a pleasant i fter- 
noon. —Give an al fresco party in 
your kitchen-garden. Fix a lawn- 
tennis net in the cabbage-beds, 
and lay out a small banquet, con- 
sisting of sponge-cakes and a few 
gallons of what you may call 
“claret cup,” under the goose- 
berry bushes. Should your guests 
be sufficiently numerous to en- 
danger the safety of the vegetables, 
shift them to the front area 


How to Organise a little Music. 


—Issue cards for an “ At Home,” 
and get any amateurs of your ac- 
quaintance to sing your guests as 
many songs as they will listen to. 
When they grow tired of this 
amusement, let your eldest boy 
(aged fifteen) give them, vocally, 
* Nancy Lee,” and your youngest 
daughter (just turned twelve) as 
many varictions as she can re- 
member of “ Home, Sweet Home!” 
upon the pianoforte 

How to Entertain your Friends 
at Dinner.—Ask the richer of your 
acquaintances to honour you with 
their company at a banquet given 
“to celebrate your birthday.” If 
you take proper care that the 
entertainment is not too costly, the 
presents you will receive from 
















































































Mistress. “‘ AS YOU'VE WEVER BEEN IN Bervice, I’m arrarp I CAN'T ENGAGE YOU 
wirnovr a ‘ CuaRactes.’” 
Young Person. “I wave THree Scuoo.-Boarp Creriricates, Ma'am 
Mistress. “‘On, we_t—I surrose ror Howesty, CLEaNLiness , 
Ma'am—ror ‘ LiTeRaTOooR,” 




















your guests ought to repay the 
outlay half-a-dozen times over. 

How to combine Self-supporting 
Hospitality and Benevolence.—Get 
up Amateur Theatricals in your 
back drawing-room —for a charity. 
Pay the expenses out of the pro- 
ceeds, charging for the tickets, and 
you may lay a large audience 
under heavy obligations, without 
being at any cost for supper, band, 
or any of the other expenses of 
a ball or soirée. 





MOORE MODERNISED. 


“As THE SuN ON THE BACK 
OF THE RAIN-CLOUD MAY GLOW.” 


(Atr :—“‘ As @ beam o'er the face of the 
waters may glow.”) 


As the sun on the back of the 
rain-cloud may glow, 

Whilst the world is all darkness 
and dampness below ; 

So the country may bask in warm 
Phcebus’ smile, 

Though the town is the thrall of 
the Fog-fiend the while. 


One fatal infliction, one nuisance 
that throws 


| Its shade o’er our eyes, and its 


curse On our nose ; 
To which Science naught of abate- 
ment can bring, 


The pall of our Winter, the shroud 


of our Spring. 


| Oh! this thought in the midst of 


June sunshine will stray, 
“Will the demon long leave us 
e’en Summer’s bright ray ? ” 
The beams of the Sun-god play o’er 
him in vain, 
Shall the year be all given to Fog’s 
ruthless reign ? 








~ 
“Who Lrves tro Prrase, west Presse to Lrve."—Youro Eawesr Rapwart Sorecy parsts - Porrrarr or Lapy Mipas, AND RISES TrenEBy TO Fame AND AFFLUENCE. 
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CHEERY MEMS, 
By an Ez-M.P. 
M.P.’S, 


Monday.—Mr. PARNELL 
was elected. 

Tuesday.—The Sandwich 
Commission was opened. 

Wednesday.—Mr. O'Don- 
NELL was elected. 

Thursday.—The Oxford 
Commission was opened. 

Friday. — Mr. BieGar 
was elected. 

Saturday.—Yhe Maccles- 
field Commission was 
opened, 


COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y’UAR. 

Way do the wurds imme- 
diately following “ nothing 
left” in a carefully accurate 
description of the remain- 
der of a burnt-out wood 
fire resemble the technical 
names bestowed upon bar- 
rels of table ale brewed 
during the Ninth Month ? 

Because they are “ except 
ember” (X September /) 

Wuy would the conver- 
sion of a light Rhine wine 
into a popular malt beve- 
rage containing alcohol re- 
semble an alteration in the 
title of the Tenth Month ? 

it would be 


— * Hock to bee: 
c ing ‘ to beer !” 
(October !) 





“STRUTTS SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 


October. 


inating Clatipanins Tap ed, Cot. 








CHEERY MEMS 


By the Leviathan D 
Phaulter 


RACING ME> 


Monday.—Capt. W 
was born, 
Tuesday.—The St. Te 
Favourite was nobbled 
Wednesday R 
Rein won the Derby 
Thursday. BROWN ¥ 
warned off Newmarket 
Heath. 
Friday. -_- Jo NES 


warned off Newmark 
Heath. 

Saturday. Ron 
was warned off Newmar! 
Heath. 


WISEACRE'S WEATHE! 
WISDOM 


On Michaelmas Eve if t 
Goose should crow 
In December expect 
neither frost nor sn 
But at Michaelmas Tide, 
an the donkey bray, 
Tt may freeze and sn 
both upon Christma 
Day. 


Mepi2vau Mepivm 
On sale at all Alchemist 
Elixir Vite. 


A FINANCIAL Gt 
FAWKES.—A Man 
Straw. 
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, .. Monsieur Victor (Villa de la Falaise, Boulogne). 
AVE ADJUSTED ze VinpeR oF YouR CHAMBARE! On! mow AnoeLina!!” 


SoS Ses 
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“On, CHARMANTE Mexss! Ar Last I 
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ay 
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SALLY ATS 


AN 


why) 


THE PHOTOPHONE. 
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Miss Angelina (The Ices, Folkestone). “‘Hven, Moxseun Vicron!—sor so Loup 


REMEMBER THAT ANNA MARIA SLEEPS IN THE Next Room |!” 
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Enter Jov the Maqnificent. with 
COME awD TRY Pot-LUCK WITH UB; AND 
f J g). “ Tene 


IMPROVED RELATIONS. 
(Non- Political.) 

In Paterfamilias’ Opinion.—A 
Materfamilias less fond of holi- 
days, parties, and curtain lectures ; 
sons more enamoured of economy, 
and daughters less devoted to 
caress. 

In Materfamilias View. —A 
Paterfamilias less liberal of grum- 

] and less conservative of 
cheques ; sons prompter at “ get- 
ting on,” and daughters readier 
at “going off;” rich uncles and 
opulent aunts who do not “ make 
fools of themselves”—by marry- 
ing 
According to “ The Boys.”"—A 
“Guv'sor” more squeezable, a 

Mater” less fussy, sisters less 
exacting, and (she) cousins more 
kissable 

According to “The Girls.”—A 
Papa more like Danaé’s lover; a 
Mamma less resembling Argus ; 
brothers less chary of little services 
and introductions to “eligible” 
male friends ; younger sisters leas 
sharp and saucy ; (he) cousins with 
nattier moustaches, and greater 
aptitude for harmless flirtation ; 
uncles less oblivious of birthdays, 

i maiden-aunts less given to 
ia y-Serinens 

In a Bachelor Uncle's Opinion. — 
Nephews and nieces with “ bumps” 
of reverence much more strongly 
ce veloped, and ‘ " of de- 

tructiveness far less s . 

in a@ Spineter Aunt’s Opinion. — 
Married sisters more tolerant of 
the disinterested advice invidi- 
ously called “interference ; ” 
married brothers less blindly trust- 
ful of the domestic economy of 


organs 





Stranger. 


NO FEAR OF THT. wR 


“A true Scrprise For you, Mrs. J.!| Ler we mv 
I wore you wor’? Starve wim, nay, uv Love?” 


W inarwe Il cor MY areRavn’s Tere 





( witty 


Pn 


Mh 


tie 


| “DE MINIMIS.” 


O-d Gentleman (musical). “ Have vou axv PLANEe-TREE 


Timber Merchant (whose hopes are raised ia anticipation of a ; 
“Yes, SIR—PRAY WALK IN, BIR—as PINE a Srock as any uv Town, Sin 


PREFER IT WW THE PLANK OR IN THE—an—Loo? 
Old Gentleman. “ On, THayxy’, I'M NoT PARTICULAR 
Baiper !!" 





Woop *” 
a good order these hard times). 


WouLp yor 


I Wasr a Birt ror a Fippie- 





wom I wavs 


PERSUADED TO TAKE HIS CHANCE, AND 





their wives; nephews that never 
play tricks, and nieces never im- 
patient of homilies. 

In a Mother-in-law’s Idea.— 
A son-in-law whose roof is always 
over her head and whose wife is 
entirely under her thumb. 


MOORE MODERNISED. 


“Wuen HE wHo now BOoRES 
THEE.” 


(Arn :—** When he who adores thee.”) 


WueEw he who now bores thee has 
left but the fame 
Of his one little 
behind, 
Oh! say wilt thou smile when 
they mock at his name,— 
Thou, to boredom so sweetly 
resigned ? 
Nay, weep, and however my face 


weakness 


may condemn 
Thy tears shall efface their 


decree ; 
For though I have often been shut 
up by them 
I have always found patience in 
thee. 


To buttonbole thee was my con- 
stant delight, 
Every cock-and-bull story was 
thine, 
Each mare's nest I found I exposed 
to thy sight, 
To my twaddle thine 
thou’d’st incline. 
Oh! blest be thy kindness which 
hearing would give 
To my fulsomest fiddlededee. 
The great race of Buttonhole-Bores 
could not live, 
Were it not for Pill-Garlics like 
thee ! 


ear 
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CHEERY MEMS. 


By an Habitual Growler, who 
thinks the country’s going 
to the Doose. 

SOLDIERS. 


Monday.— The English 
Army was defeated at Fon- 
tenoy. 

Tuesday.— The English 
Army surrendered at Sara- 


toga. 

Wednesday.—The English 
Army got licked at Bergen- 
op-Zoom. 

Thursday.—The English 
Army got “what for” at 
Prestonpans. 

Friday. — The English 
Army evacuated Dunkerque 
in a hurry. 

Saturday.—The English 
Army ran away from the 
Zulus. 


GENEALOGICAL RIVALS. 
—An equal claim to an- 
tiquity of descent is ad- 
vanced for both Mr. Bass 
and Mr. ALLsopp, the re- 
nowned brewers. It is 
certain that those two great 
Beer Kings, one alike with 
the other, can trace their 
pedigree up to CONSTAN- 
TINE PALEAL(E)OGUS, 
Their voices corre- 
sponding weight in the 
Council of Burton-on- 
Trent. 


“STRUTT’S SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 


COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y’EAR. 

Wuy is the sensibk 
answer of a pretty girl to 
the conundrum - construc 
tor’s request for permis- 
sion to take a kiss like the 
Fifth Month ? 

Because it’s “ May ed 

Wuy doesa Parisian light 
comedy actor resemble the 











































first day of the Sixth 
Month ? 
Because he’s a ‘‘Jewne 


premier /” 
CHEERY MEMS. 
By the Veteran Bailey 
THE CRIMINAL CLASSES 


Monday.—Justice Haw 
KINS was born. 
y.— Rusu 





was 
hung. 
Wednesday. — PALMER 


was hung. 
Thuraday. — THURTELI 


was hung. 

Friday.—GRuenacrt 
was hung. 

Saturday.—Baron Bram 
WELL was born. 

LATIN For LitTLe Boys 
—Magnum Bonum, a Plum 
a great thing, and a good 
thing. Magnum Malum 
big, but no bad thing ; 
Monster Pippin, a great and 
good Apple, Detur digniori 
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Uy! Wi! 
fag // j if I Vi l] if) 4 
CMLL LO 4 j / ff} 
Y/pf 1 a RL 
“ / i / / 
“GLASSES ROUND!” 
Ancient ’Long-Shore Mariner (who has picked wp at a “ Marine Store” an old Telescope with an inscription, “ Presented to Thos. Smith, for preserving life at Sea,” &c.). “ An, 


ALL WERY WELL ror Hixperpenpent GENTS LIKE YOU TO COME DOWN ‘ERE IN SUMMER-Time A-PLEASURID’, 
UP ty BED ALL SNUG AN’ COMFER’ABLE, WHILE WE SAILORS HAS TO GO OUT IN THE ‘OWLING WINDS AN RAGIN’ STORMS TO RESKY POOR FELLOWS FROM DROUNDIN’. 


WERRY Spy-GLass —” 
"Arry and Fred (reading) 


inseri, 
oe Lor’, 


BUT YOU THIXK WHAT IT 1s IN THE WINTER WHEX YoU Gents Is TUCKEY 
Why, 
ption.) “ Bur THene——” (Modestly saying no more about it.) 
DID YER, THOUGH!” (Result, Two Half-crowns.) 
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SPARKLERS 


Being short diming-out Stories, carefully 
mwlected by cur Own Out -and-Out 
Diner ) 


The peculiar fancy the Duke of ac OPCs | 
CampBrrpes has for turning up 
unexpectedly in odd places —a 
fancy which he is never so fond 
of indulging as during the height 
of the dull season—led him, the 
other morning, quite by chance, 
into a capital bit of repartec 
Having determined suddenly to 
see the sun rise from the top of 
the Duke of York's Column, he 
found himself inside the cage that 
crowns the monument, whiling 
away the few hours that precede 
the dawn naturally enough over a 
little political and social gossip 
with the custodian on duty. The 


| 


conversation happening to turn on | y if i] 
the Prince’s recent acceptance of | | 
the presidency of the yachting | | | j 
interest, the official, looking hard | | 
at his august visitor, said, re- ii} 
spectfully, “ Your Royal Highness i 1 
professes to like a canter in the Hi 
Row at this time of year. I | | || | 
should have thought you would | 


have found a more agreeable Ryde 
opposite Spithead.” The Duke 
smiled, looked thoughtfully for a 
few moments, and then pointIng | —_ 
to the milk-stall beneath, quietly 
replied, “You don’t understand, 


my good man. What pleases me a = 


best is to lounge here comfortably 





wana hid 1 PTOI AE | MOORE MODERNISED. | 
Way in| did f 4 | | Al | Mii HI | “Tue PLATE THAT ve | 
ie, | | 

S 


THROUGH FasHIon’s HALLS.” 











(Arn :»—“' The Harp that once through 
Tara’s Halis.”) 





per | ih! , Tue plate that once through 
/ Wy ay Hi Fashion's halls | 
| iA ZEsthetic rapture shed, 
) | Now hangs upon the kitchen walls || 
Its ancient glory fled. 
, So pass the fads of former days. | 
} So Fashion’s whim is o'er. 
j Old China that was once the craze 


Now “ fetches’ fools no more. 


iif 
for No more State-chiefs and ladies 
in | bright 
. The Crockery-mania takes ; 
: Besty Blue - China breaks, — no 
2 fright } 
\| 1 The tale of ruin wakes. 
1! Thus Fashion plays queer tricks 
with taste, 
Not long Art-hobbies live : 
For what their thousands Sumphs 
f would waste | 
Not twopence now they ’d give. 
(N.B.—The poet—teste Carlyle— | | 
is also seer, and this poem is 
prophetic.) 
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: | } 
i | Li bil | THOUGHT FoR THE First oF | 
Aprit.—The return of the Anni- 
versary of All Fools may serve to 
awaken the reflection that the 
worst of all our fellow-creatures’ 











BO’SEN JAMES AND THE GREAT SEA-SARPINT. 
| Then quick down the rattlins the long-legged ’un , Which his head ’s as big as the Jolly-boat, 


in sight of Cows.” When this mot =s = Z ——— follies are those which put our- | 
got down to the Svlent, the Com- ————— = selves to inconvenience and ex- | 
modore, who chanced to be on the i pense. 

spot, and is never slow in recog- | ¢HE LAST RESOURCE. an ae | 
nising a really good thing when Short-sighted Customer. “Hom !-—Taen You Don’t THINK YOU'VE ANY STRONGER THAN 

he hears it, had every flag in the | Tee? Tuev ‘ne —a silat i oe 4 Ciassic JoTTinc For JvuLy.— | 

i n op wk at the eon the counter * 

place run up half-mast high for a Short-tempered Optician. “ Pom my ‘Weak Gen, = 1 DON'T SEE WHAT THERE z a | Dog Days, why so called? (ur, 
couple of days. | vou pur a Dogan’strinc—(emphatically)—Doo axp Strive, Sir!” | why? | 


THREE bold Sailormen all went a-sailin’ 
Out into the Northern Sea, 


And they steered Nor’-West by three-quarters | 
West Till they came to 
Norwegee. 


They was three 
bold men as 
ever you ’d see, 

And these was 
their Christian 
names : 

There was long- 
legged BILLand 
Curly Dick, 


was Bo’sen 
JAMES ;— 

And they went to 
catch the Great 
Sea-Sarpint, 

Which they wished 
for to stop his 





games. 
Long - | BILL was in the main-top a 
w in’ 
For rw ge my starn and grim, 


When —— lee-scupper bold Curly Dick 





And the third | 





slid ,— And his mouth ’s as wide as the Thames, 
Which pale asa shrimp was he,— And his mane ’s as long as the best bower cable, 
While Dick he rolled forrard into the Cuddy, And his eyes like blazin’ flames— 
Where Bo’sen JaAMEs happened to be, | And be’s comin’ aboard right through the lee- 
_ For James he was what you ’d call the ship’ 8 Cook, | scupper ! ” 
And he was a-makin’ the tea. “ Belay there!” says Bo’scn JAMEs. 


Howsever, bold Bo'sen 
he went down to 

| leeward, 
While Curly Dick 
shook with funk ; 
And Long-legged BILL 
he hid in the 





Caboose, 
A-yellin’ “ We'll all 
be sunk |” 

You might a’most 
heard a marlin- 
spike drop 

As Bo’sen James he 
looked out. 

Then down through 

the scupper his 








Then says Carly Dick, says he, “Bless my head it went, 
! And there came a 
( his words was not quite those,) tremenjous shout, 
- Kere’ 's the Great Sea-Sarpint a-comin’ aboard, | “ Sea-Sarpint be blowed, ye darned landlubbers ! 
With a wart upon his nose ! | Who’s left this here mop hangin’ out ?” 





And he says, eays he, . That’ 8 him ! 


ONE OF BEN TROVATO'S. 


Everyone who is anyone in the theatrical | moustache. story. 


world knows Mr. Dion BovcicavLT by sight. 
Raven locks, jet moustache, and a beaming e 
like Lesbia, or, to be strictly accurate, he has 


antage of Lesbia in possessing two beaming Actor, “ it’s 8 a lot of Dye on.” sal 


pe Judge, then, the surprise of an acquaint-| In fact, he was just = 
his coming across him suddenly, on the | new character, and was “ 
| stage of the Adelphi, with grey hair and white “*Made up!’ Like what?” PWhy like thi 
[Ex 


“ Heavens! that can't be Dion!” exclaimed | 
the visitor. | THING NOT GENERALLY IMAGINED. — That 


** Yes,” returned the eminent Dramatist and Rowland’s Macassar Oil is the best dressing for 
ad. 
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CHEERY MEMS. 
By a Communist. 
ROYALTIES. 


Monday.—CHARLES THE 
Frest of England was exe- 


cu 5 

Tuesday. — Lovis THE 
SIXTEENTH of France was 
executed. 

Wednesday. — The Em- 
peror Paut of Russia was 
murdered. 

Thursday.— EDWARD THE 
SeconD of England was 
murdered, 

Friday. — HENRY THE 
TurrpD of France was mur- 
dered. 

Saturday. — HENRY THE 
FourtTH of France was mur- 
dered. 


COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y’EAR. 

Wuy do the suppressio 
veri and the suggestio falsi 
of a money-lending gentle- 
man ot the Hebrew per- 
suasion resemble’ the 
Seventh Month ? 

Because they’re a Jew lie! 
(July !) 

Wuy does the loud breath- 
ing of a half-starved cur 
munching a bare bone re- 
semble the Eighth Month ? 

Because it’s a gnaw gust 
(August !) 





‘‘STRUTTS SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 
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CHEERY MEMS. 
By a Wagnostic. 
CLERGYMEN. 

Monday.—The Rev. Dr. 
Dopp was hung. 


Tuesday.—The Rev. Lav- 
RENCE STERNE died in a 


garret. 

Wednesday. — The Rev. 
NICHOLAS RIDLEY was 
burnt at Oxford. 

Thursday.—Hvss burnt 
—but not ’U/s, thank Good- 
ness. 

Friday.—The Rev. Trios. 
CRANMER was burnt at 
Oxford. 

Saturday. — A Meeting 
was held of the Disestab 
lishment of the Church 
Society. 


ASTRONOMY FOR 
BEGINNERS. 
HIGH-DIDDLE-DIDDLE, the 
Sun in the middle 

Of the Planets, the Earth, 
and the Moon ; 
The little Boy laughed to 
hear such truth, 
As ‘twas told by a great 
Buffoon. 


A TRUTH For THINKERS. 
—Homeopathy won't cure 
herrings. 

A PeEsstmMist Provenrn. 
—*'Tis a 1 wind that 
blows nobody ill.’’ 





THE LATEST——THE SIXTEEN (OR FIFTEEN?) STONE PUZZLE. 
HOW WILL HE MANAGE IT? 


Wh 


SN 


"7 


Se 

= 

SSSSS: 
Sa 





Mems, oN MoOUNTAINEERING.—There is no 
to compare with run 


rapid act of — 
em shane nae 
caution from the Land 


and beware of a precipice Not at all a seasonable resolution. There are no 
i> Climbers, accept this 
Ben Lomond. 


| Wurvrer Leaves.—“ Now the New Year has 
ning | come,” people say, “I shall turn over a new leaf.’’ 


leaves whatever at this time of year on any of the 
| trees except evergreens. 


and argues that he 


the sherry. What does 


An APPEAL FRoM THE PoLice.—A Clown at 
a refreshment-bar calls for a glass of sherry, and 
pays for it ; drinks the sherry, pockets the glass, 


—: 
say 
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maids, who admit, in their quaint broken English, | 


MR, PUNCH’S GUIDE-BOOKS IN A NUT- “ that they like to be near Le Mans.” 


SHELL. Macon,—Supposed to be of Scotch extraction. 
(Por the use of those wh too fast to rend.) A very meiancholy spot. The people arc univer- 


sally known by their wines. 


No. 1.—Exnavustive Guipe-Boox to Francs. Nice,—Not to be confounded with the neigh- 
Asnitres.— Resting-place of the Insane on Seine. bouring Monaco—which is naughty. This is 


Boating in all its branches. Correct costume of | Nice. 


native “ Yott’s mans” — hunting-cap, flannel Orleans.—Excellent place for buying every sort 


shirt, jack-boots, spurs, and ctnusisitieasiiguetnameciiiaitialieasis PP a 
a French horn. 

Boulogne Pronounced 
“ Bo-long,” because the im- 
pecunious English residents 
of the past used to draw 
the “ long bow” here when 
talking of their lost posses- 
sions. Motto of the Visitors 
addressed to the Munici- 
pality, and founded on the 
well-known characteristic 
of the quay——“ What's Ports 
to you is death to us.” 

Chartreuse.—A noted 
spot for rewsce of all sorts 
Good place to go to alter 
dining weil in Paris, to get 
a cup of black coffee, a cigar 
and a liqueur. Travellers 
acting upon this advice, ’ i Hit 
should appropriately order 1 | = 
the green variety of th  , i ———< 

Me | LTPRUE Riis ee 

pleasant cordial. \ : it) j HH} ij i}! 

Dieppe.—On account of Mas 
the excellent bathing, usu- 
ally called by the English, 
“ Dip.” As the natives make 
a number of articles out 
of ivory, our countrymen 
allude to the place as “trés 
bone 

Eu.—A town delightfully 
situated twoanda half miles 
from Treport. Cardinal 
RICHELIEU is reported once 
to have observed to his 
Sovereign @ propos of the 
charming site—“ Just the 
place for Euandme.” Lovis 
THE THIRTEENTH smiled at 
the wit of his Minister, but 
never forgave the sarcasm. 

Foix.—When visiting this | 
mediwval town (which is 51 | 
miles from Toulouse), the | 
traveller should not forget 
to take with him his “pink” 
and “tops.” According to 
the other Guide-Books, itis | 
said that the place can be 
approached by perplexed 
voyagers by “ pedestrian 
routes through the moun- 
tains This is perfectly 
true One of the most | 
popular sports in the South 
of France is “ Fo(i)x-Hunt- 
ing.” | 

Granville. —Not to be 
confounded with the har- 
bour of Ramagate or the 
Peer of the Cinque Ports. 
The “Granville Express” 
associated with this town 
i¢ a steamboat, and not a 








2s. 


a a: a 
so _-@°a3=@ 


‘MOST UNFORTUNATE!” 





Rouen.—A city between Havre and the capital. 
In the neighbourhood the Abbey Church of Can- 
teleu is much out of repair—unquestionably on 
the road to Rouen. 

Sens.—Seventy miles from Paris. It is said 
THoMAS A Becket took refuge here. The 
Archbishop had a great respect for the intelli- 





gence of the inhabitants. He is su; to have 
considered them the most sensible people in 
ce, 
| Uriage.—A 


ydropathic 
establishment 1360 feet 
above the level of the sea. 
It is scarcely necessary to 
repeat, for the thousandth 
time, the derivation of the 
name. All the world knows 
that youth is allowed by the 
inhabitants ample time for 
a bath, but that veterans are 
treated with harsh irrita- 
bility. Hence the un- 
enviable title, “Urry age ! 
Vichy.—The last town on 
the present list. A rather 
used-up bathing-place. For 
this reason it is sometimes 
called, by disgusted Cock- 
neys, “ Vichy vashy.” 





SPARKLERS. 


(Being short dining-out Stories, 
carefully selected by our Own 
Out-and-Out Diner.) 


THE Duke of RichMonp 
AND Gorpon’s weakness for 
calling public attention to 
his connection with the 
Four-in-Hand Club, by send- 
ing his own coach every 
morni round the now 
d Park, crowded with 
any celebrities he can get 
together on the roof, is well 
known. The other day, just 
as the team were being 
taken, at a sharp canter, 
across the ornamental 
shrubberies that divide 
Albert Gate from the Row, 
one of the leaders, who was 
a little fresh, got his off 
foreleg over the iron bar 
reserved for the passage of 
water-carts, and, by his 
struggles to extricate it, for 
a few moments threatened 
the safety of the vehicle and 
its occupants. There being 
amo the latter several 
Colonial Bishops, a distin- 
guished vendor of patent 
medicines, the Lord Chan- 
cellor, the two Aquarium 
Giants, the Turkish Ambas- 
sador, and Mr. MATHEW 
ARNOLD, the repartee, when 
it was suggested that some 
one “ought to get down,’ 
was fast and furious. The 
merriment somewhat sub, 
siding, Mr. ARNOLD, who 
had hitherto kept his counte- 
nance, turned to Lord Set- 


























despatch-box. Although Bailie MeSerew (to Smith, who is on a short visit to the North). “ Ax’ WHAT 4RE SB DAEN’ TO-MORROW Nicut,| BORNE, and, in his quietest 


Mester Sueru?” 


intimately co with . ; 
ately connected with mith. “To-monnow? Ow, NOTHING PARTICULAR. I've No ENGAGEMENT 


manner, said, “I think, my 








foreign affairs, it starts Raille. “Aw cue mex Mecar? Lord, this is your business. 
from Jersey, and not from Smith, “ Aw! ow Fetpay I've promisep to Dixe wira tae Baowxs——” You ow what it 
Downing Street. | Bu “May, Taav's A PETTY! AW Was GACN T AUSK YE TO TAK’ YER Dexyer wi’ vs o’ Fripay!!” is to be called to the Bar.” 





Ham. — Thirty-six miles . : 
from Amiens. Savoury pies may occasionally be | of manufactured article. The Maid of Orleans 
obtained at the “ Hotel de Ville et Ham.” In | has ever been famous for 
1846, NAPOLEON THE TurRD escaped from the | Paris—Branch establishment (in France) of 
walls of Ham, and (not unnaturally) never arrived | Leicester Square. From the earliest days to the 
at Sandwich. | present time Venus and her well-dressed sex have 
Jewoire.—In Auvergne. A very small town, | bowed to the Judgment of Paris. The Bois de 
much snubbed by its larger neighbours. Is so(i)re Boulogne is not properly in the city, but is close 


in consequence. to the fortifications, as as the ivy to the oak. | 


Le Mans.—A city ten miles from Rennes, The | And yet, in spite of this assertion, the spot can be 


“ Yes,” was the prompt and 
witty reply,“ but for all that Iam not a leader 


| righter”’ When, by the common consent of the 


rty, they drew up a little later opposite the 

nightsbridge Barracks, and repeated this mot to 
the Duke, who, as was his wont, was riding alone 
inside, with the shutters up, he got out and 
walked home. 


Sayre By A SpenpTHRirt.—* Save not, ‘iose 
not!” 











| environs are much frequented by French old | scarcely termed # Paris site. 


/ 
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al, . 
in- CHEERY MEMS. ‘“‘“STRUTTS SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” SPARKLERS. 
L ‘ short dink ¢ Stories, } 

- By the Disappointed (Ring dept Spinal, erin 
id Tragedian. Out-and-Oul Diner.) : 
he ACTORS. “Wat! the European || 
li Monday. — SHAKSPEARE Cases Pia, he — o- 
ve was a failure as the Ghost Cees | See ee SULTAN, |i 
in in Hamlet who is very fond of an 

=< ae P GARRIC English joke, and never 
ic , — es ti “7 moves about without a 
et tt ert ae ie handsomely bound edition 
a. = ae oe — of OLLENpoRFY in his | 
0 "Thursday.—Covent Gar- pocket, “Why, they don't || 
h den was burnt down oven yeh know thevalue of || 
e ” Friday.—Covent Garden =_ Pawn a W 7 | 
8 s burnt down again the SHEIK-UL-ISLAM had || 
e = de The Gh t this explained to him later | | 
nd eet ie it Pe ee by acouple of dragomen, he | 
6 didn’t walk. was obliged to postpone his 
" evening prayers. 
. COLWELL HATCHNEY | eS 
. RIDDLES FOR THE ' f CHEERY MEMS. Sete 
, Y’EAR. i; % “<4 By @ Rejected Addresser. | 
r Wuy does the French Wap Ae 7 | LOVERS, 
‘ “petit nom” bestowed by bd = Monday.—Breach of Pro- ap 
‘ an indifferent linguist on SN lle mise first instituted 3 

his wife resemble an Yi, WY YY : 


Tuesday. — The Divorce 
Court was opened. 
Wednesday.—Mr, Brown 
poisoned his wife, igs 2 
Thursday.—Mrs. Brown : 
poisoned her husband. 
Friday.—J udicial separa- 
tions were granted in Polic« 
Courts, 
Saturday.—Wife-beating 
was noticed to be on the 
increase. 


animal peculiar to the Third 
Month ? 

Because it’s a“ Ma chére” 
(March hare !) 

j Wuy does the Fourth 
Month resemble a profes- 
sional pugilist suffering 
from a severe attack of 
malignant measles ? 

Because it’s a“ P. R.’’ ill! 
(April !) 








PAINLESS DENTISTRY.— 
Filing the teeth of a saw. 













—Tennis, Twice Fives, 





A Dovusiy Goop Gam | . 
| 
| 
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TABLEAU VIVANT. 
| Bridegroom (to his little Sister-in-Law at the Breakfast). ‘Wei, Jute, you've cot A sew Brorner sow——” F te 
Julie (“ enfant terrible”), “ Yes; asp Ma’ saip THe oTHer Day To Pa’, SHE DIDN'T THINK HE WAS MUCH ACCOUNT, ONY IT LOOKED Like Lortie’s Last CHANCE!” ae 
(Great clatter of Knives, Forks, and Sx 5 a: ae 
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MEN AND MOTTOES 


Lord Sherbrovk spilt off broken bi sycle)— 
“ All the wheels of being Lom: 
TENNYSON 
Granrille looking at hia minority ina the 
li rds) : 
“ Regard the weakness of thy Pec 
TENNYSON 
—“ Follow his strides.’ 
“ Would he were fatter.” 
“ My native English must I now forego.” 
> KESPEARI 


Irving 


Sir Wilfrid Larson 
Bil 
“ Thy sole delight tting sti 
With that cold dagyver of thy ill.” 
TENNYSON, 
“ And such wet circumstance of waterish 
words.” Ss NBURNE. 
Lord Houghton 
“The Lord of lute and la; PRAED. } 
Gladstone (with budget 
“The complete sum and secret of my | 
Will” SWINBURNE. 
“ Tdle old man, 
That still would manage the authorities 
That he had given away.’ 
SHAKESPEARE. 
“ Oh, well for him whose Wi// is strong.” 
TENNYSON, 


W aqnuer— 

“You shall not bob us out of our 
Melody.” SHAKESPEARE 

Mr. Smith, ALP .— | 


“The Smith a mighty man is he.’ 
LONGFELLOW. 
Mr. Forster— 
“And try your hap against the Irish- | 
men.” SHAKESPEARE. 
Tennyson — 
“The shadow cleaked from head to foot.” 
TENNYSON. 
“The Jdyll singer of an empty day.” 
W. Morris. 


_———— C—O 
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atest i) | gee 
iiss | soa 
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NINCOMPOOPIANA. 


(A Test.) 


The Squire. “1 tetreve rr’s a Borricetti.” 
Prigsby. “On, so! Parponx me! 


Borricertt I am were!” 


It 13 Nor a Borriczttt. 


BEFroRE A 
[The squire wishes it was. 


Mr. Parnell ~— 
“ Hook it—to some useful end.” — 
TENNYSON. 
Si r John Bennett— 
“ Nor deal in Watch-words overmuch.” 
TENNYSON. 
Alderman Mc Arthur—- 
“ Alas! you’ve been dining with Peers.” 
PRAED. 
Levy (of the D. T.)— 
“And then thou lovest me, for my 
name is‘ Will.’” SHAKESPEARE. 
“ And kiss the B in Benjamin.” 
Tuomas Hoop. 
Mr, Bradlaugh— 
“ Let me in and be seated.’—LuTTRELL, 
Labouchere— 
“ But out on the World! from the flowers 
It shuts out the sunshine of 7'ruth.” 
PRAED. 
F. Archer— 
“ The sportive Autumn claimed by right 
An Archer.” Tuos, CAMPBELL. 
F. Greenwood — 
“And how vastly genteeler, my dear 
reader, this is 
Than vulgar Pall-Mall.” Tom Moore. 
Charles Warner— 
“ Drink, pretty creature, Drink.” 
WORDSWORTH, 








Arthur Sullivan— 
“Our Arthur kept his best until the 
last.” TENNYSON. 
Mr. Cooper Foster (of Guy's)— 
“T am too old to fawn upon a Nurse.” 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Sims Reevea— 


“ He who uttered nothing bass.” 


TENNYSON. 
Lord Redesdale— 
“Oh! my offence is rank.” 
SHAKESPEARE, 


Sir William Harcourt— 
“ A wit's a feather and a chief ’s a rod.” 
Pope. 











Gentleman driving rather fresh pair, after repeated hails from a“ yokel,” with difficulty pulls wp, 
Rustic (coming up breathlessly). “ Ha’ yer cor sucu a Tarxo a8 A Lvcirer asovt YER, Master?” 
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CHEERY MEMS. 


By one of the Wooden 
Heads of Old England. 


SAILORE, 
Monday.—H.M.S. Dun- 
lerhead went und. 


Tuesday.—H.M.S. Stupid 
and H.M.S. Now Then came 
into collision. 

Wednesday.—U.M.S. In- 

ompetent was wrecked. 

Thursday.—_H.M.S. Blun- 
lerer surrendered to the 
Americans. 

Friday.—H.M.S. Daudle 
taken by VAN TROMP. 

Saturday. — H.M.S. Pot 
Valiant surrendered to DE 

RUYTER. 


COLWELL HATCHNEY 
“RIDDLES FOR THE 
YEAR. 

Way might the last Two 

Months cause _ perfectly 

groundless apprehension in 

Bthe mind of an absurdly 

superstitious hypochon- 

driac ? 

Because their initials 
supply two-thirds of “ end,’ 
and their finals commence 
“ ber-eavement !” (N-ovem- 
ber and D-ecember /) 

[*,* Colwell Hatchney 
Correspondent having been 

5S kicked into the middle of 

next week, now writes to 
say, that he is a century in 
advance of his time, and 
wishes to remain there. 








“STRUTT'’S SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 
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CHEERY MEMS, 
By a Deputy Portsoken. 
TEETOTALLERS, 

Monday.—Hops were in- 
troduced into England. 

Tuesday. —GDASS was 
elected a Member of Par- 
liament. 

Wednesday,—P1TT drank 
three bottles of port. 

Thursday.—ALLsoPP was 
elected a Member of Par- 
liament. 

Friday.—F ox drank three 
bottles of port. 

Saturday. — GUINNESS 
was made a Peer. 


DARWIN’S LAST. 


In his latest production 
of philosophical research, 
Mr. DARwINn demonstrates 
that no hard and fast line 
can be drawn between 
plants and animals, and 
shows them to be shaded by 
definite gradations into 
each other. He adduces 
many remarkable illustra- 
tions of the sensibility to 
light exhibited by some 
subjects of the vegetable 
kingdom ; but amongst 
these instances, he makes 
no mention whatever of 
any approach to vision dis- 
cov in the eyes of po- 
tatoes. 


HAWKER’sS EVENING 
Potion.— Punch. 








us _— 
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New York Millionnairesses about to start for Europe. They are studying—not Murray and Baedeker—oh, dear, no !—but Burke and Debrett, and taking note of aM the unmarried Peers. 


. “ War apiry THEY 


DON'T PUBLISH THEIR PHOTOORAPHS AS WELL as THEIR AGEs a¥D TrTLes! 
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THE BATTLE OF THE STYLES. 


———S 





Like a kind obedient lady, 

Straight the good wife went, I ween, 
Robed herself in vesture shady, 

Faced him in a sad sage green. 
Quoth she, bowing to correction, 

** Here’s the last wsthetic ‘ fad ;’” 
Said he, with wil 1 interjection, 

“ Bless me, dear, you must be mad.” 


“ DEAREST, do you know you grieve me 
More than I can well! express 
You are lovely, but believe me, 
Something 's wrong about your dress 
It may be the height of fashion, 
What in fact is always worn, 
jut—don’t get into a passion— 
Change it ere the ‘morrow morn 

















Still she kept her temper sweetly 
And with aggravating smiles, 
Dressed herself—and did it neatly 
In a mixture of ail styles. 
Modern, classic, Dolly Varden ; 
—Then she brought him to his knees ! 
For he cried, ‘‘ I beg your pardon, 
Dress in future —as you please | ” 


Then she wore a jersey fitting 
Like an eel-skin all complete, 
With a skirt so tight that sitting 
Was an agonising feat. 
Cried she, with supreme conviction 
“ This, I think, will suit the men : ” 
It was not a benediction, 
That he breathed upon her then ! 




















LOST! HER HAT, HIS HEAD! 
Scunx—During a run with the Blankshire Hownds 
Little Flurry handing Gracie Dash her hat, lost at the jump.—She. “ Ou, taawas, Mz. Ficrey, so uvcu!” He. “ Nor at ALL—pow’T MENTION IT, I'm SURE YoU 'D DO THE SAME FoR ME!!” 
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Answer.11 have. Here you are :— 


My Lorps anp G@ > 
I have received really 
PaRNELt and nearly all the other Great 


for everything. 


My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN, 
Islands 


wood pavement ; an arrangement which 


—And that’s all. 

. Half Dutch; but in their present 
Q. What do want ? 
A, tow Retweol 
I know. Perhaps Barrie Frene’s head! 


= 
3 
y 


A, An escaped -African Emperor 


very lat joke about the withdrawal of Lo 





SIN ZZ 
SSN Bz 
———. a a 
ALL ABOUT IT. 


(From Our Irritable Catechist.) 
Question. Well,—have’you seen"the Queen’s Speech yet ? 


Christmas Cards from Mr. 


Powers of Europe. 


G Tae House or Commons, 
You will hove, Waetber you like it or not, as usual to pay 


My Government} will submit to you a proposal for the more | 
comfortable settlement of Irish landowners in the Cannibal 


They are also ing @ measure which will enable me to + xderat 
cover the whole of this discontented portion of my empire with to gluttony and drunkenness.” synonymous with Total Abstin- | 
ill, | ence, and opposed to Moderat the word Temperance obviously | 

under the of an experienced Stage M » | oanage the incemnten fet, eenation_ is panarean a ee. ab 
afford to and ble room f j ible success e emperance Hospital, an a similar 
~— aan _— atc ‘harity about to be established in the Hem Road ; but let | 


I confidently trust will, 


cages ces. 
ou will also be called upon to consider the nature of fog. 
. Thanks. And now, who on earth are the Boers ? 


attitude just equal to 
etile. * 


evidently on their own Dutch m 

Asy@ing. , Everything. How should 
Q. Dear me, you surprise me. By the way, who és Sir Bartiz 
who has written to the 


Times. 1n early life he was a Mastodon Minstrel, but now he is to 
bo ones Golly, from ten to Sour, anywhere for nothing. Will that do 


a tell"me Mr. Fonrstrn’s 


k Chief Justice May ? 
. Certainly. He said that though justice in Ireland had often | Orro 


WA 





™ - ae 


/ 
Y, 








naan sponcuved out toorder, he had "no wish himself to"see it ready 
m 5 
. Quite so, Andon the point of this being fully explained to 
the Premrer at the last Cabinet Council by all the Members in turn, 
did he see it and laugh ? 
intorregator, Thank you, Aad sow I think that thet will pert 
tor. Thank you. now I thi t that will perhap 
be cada ter thle wont — 





TEMPERANCE AND TRUTH. 


Da. Epmounps in a letter to the Times, has advanced the claims, 
and notified the merits of the on Temperance Hospital, to which 
he is Senior Physician. The enforced in this institution, although 
‘*the medical staff are in no way restrained from the use of alcohol,” 
as an exception, is that of the entire disuse of spirituous and fer- 
mented liquors in both food and physic; in fact, the practice of 
Total Abstinence. Now, “ Tem ce” is “ moderation opposed 


things be called by their ri names, and not anything by a name 
which implies an ilogioal Ab, 





Unseasonable Announcement. 


that— 
“ There has been more business done in Mincing Lane than usual so near 


Of course, for the mince pies, of which, perhaps, many more than 
usual were eaten. Good! ~— 





BY NEW YEAR'S EVE. 





A Geyttrmax of whom we hear a great deal to-day is “Tom 
ww.” 





| 


| 


Te Zimes’ City Article the other day contained the statement 








| intend that he shall bear the reproach of being a 
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OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 


INTRODUCTION OF A FIFTH PARTY. 


i\\ 


Va, 


| 


: 


/, 
ot ¢ 
My 
woe 
"Pre the s 

ar 
a 


THeEre’is one member of this establishment who, with the excep- 


Y) NS 
TE | 


s Apeey Rye 


\ 


7” i. long 
t we no,longer 
lazy dog. Costin, 
about for some means of occupying his time with credit to himse 
and benefit to mankind, we have determined to make him a Member 
of Parliament. He will represent us chiefly; but as prejudice must 
be respected, and it is necessary for Members having seats in the 
House to derive their title from some recognised constituency, we 
have determined to return him for Barkshire. 

Of course, it would have been equally easy for us to have sent him 


tion of a‘little work done in the*Christmas week 
life of idleness. We allude to Toby, and will add 


| to Parliament for Punchestown, the Isle of Skye, or even the Isle 


of Dogs. But apart from the circumstance that these places are not 
enfranchised, a county is more respectable. Toby , therefore, 
sit for Barks, which we give notice to Say oy! humbugs of 
all sorts, will not be worse than his bite. In polities 
instructions to be a Punchite—that is to say, he will speak what he 
thinks, re; less of Whig or Tory, Radical or Conservative, Home- 
Ruler or Fourth Party. “ Zros Tyriusque mihi nullo discrimine 
ante ” will be his motto, to the disappointment of superficial persons 
who will at once \— it would be “* Cave canem !” 
Toby has alread m favoured with notes from Mr. GLADsToNE 
and Sir Srarrorp Nortucors, informing him that Her Mayesry has 
been pleased to fix the Sixth of January for the assembling of Parlia- 


rt 
: 


oby has strict | 





SELL® 


~_—< © 


ment.  It’is added that ‘business of the first importance will at’once 
be%proceeded with,” and it is hoped it may suit Toby’s convenience 
to be in his place on the day named. Toby begs to inform his<dis- 
tinguished correspondents that it certainly will. But ‘it may save 
trouble and postage-stamps if, on the eve of taking his seat, the 
Whips on cither side are once for all advised that they need not send 
+o the Fifth Party reminders to be present and vote on occasions, 
great or small. He will always be in his place, and will vote as he 
pleases, being animated solely by a sense of his duty to his world- 
wide constituency and his life-long master. 

It is a general practice for the Whips on either side to assist in the 
ceremonial of introducing new Members. In the case of the Member 
for Barks, an arrangement has been come to which will, we trust. 
prove satisfactory to all, and will{clearly stamp this position of 
perfect independence of party. He will be brought up to the table 
to take the oath, by the pe of the House, and the er of the 
Opposition. As this is a circumstance unparalleled in Parliamentary 
history, it has been found desirable to have a rehearsal of the scene, 
which enables us in advance of the meeting of Parliament, to furnish 
a sketch of the historical incident. 

We shall next week pa our first extracts from Toby’s Diary, 
which, under the usual heading ‘‘ Essence,” will be continued from 
week to week throughout the Session, and will probably throw a 
fresh and cheerful light on Parliamentary Proceedings. 
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A CRY FROM 


Mamma, “* Way?” 





Little Dunce (looking up suddenly from her History book). ‘‘Ou, Mummy DARLING, I po so wish I’D LIVED UNDER JAMES THE SECOND ! 
Little Dunce. *‘ Because I sek HERE THAT EDUCATION WAS VERY MUCH NEGLECTED IN HIS REIGN!” 
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THE HEART. 





— — 





MORE FROM MADEIRA. 


Sr,—I am making a tour of the world, which I dare say you 
mayn’t know is om and have only just got the — of a year 
and a half ago. In one of them I find that you have informed a 
Cosenmendont by means of a -card, that in your opinion ‘‘ the 
office of Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod might conceivably be 
dispensed with without entailing the destruction of the Empire.” 
Now, Sir, as I am not in my place in the House of Lords to im- 
pom ou for this atrocious language, and as I don’t think that) 
rd disamunr would undertake the job if I were to write and ask 
him, I am forced to tell you that a Minister of your high gifts of 





eloquence cannot be supposed to be indulging in idle platitudes. 
You were not on your first hustings, nor indeed on any Eoatings at | 
all, Be ope harks oo ominous 4 —_ apne | a, ittle 
o' ‘ou might think it, inaugurating a levelling and destructive | 
licy, heompatible alike with your duty to the Crown and your 
as a politician. 
I will not go inte history, as doubtless you would be unable to'| 
follow me there, and as I only happen to have with me a sixpenny 
abridgment of Mrs. Markham; but 1 could show you that the | 
office of Gentleman Usher of the Black Kod is indissolubly bound up | 
with all that is high and holy in our Constitution. 
I will only add that I conceive in all ee Fy quality which is, | 
hope, conspicuous throughout this letter—that a Minister of the 
is bound to show respect to any and every office and institu- 
in the land,—the bad as much as the , if not more. You 
perhaps urge that this would render all reform impossible, and 
proposals of reform treasonable, and so it would. y should 
— anythi mh. My og oy Sa J. he — : mt 
pers, 80 Ow e replied. am quite happy 

. and will only indignantly subscribe myself 

Your obedient Servant, 
C-RN-RVON. 


cath 


LE 














The Right Hon. W. E. Gl-dst-ne. 


RESOLUTIONS FOR 1881. 
(Proposed and Carried Unanimously.) 
1. To pay cash. 


2. a to stay so long at ay fey . 
3. To give up eve ing that di with me, (Mem. First 
find out exactly cverything that with me.) 


4. To cut down my consumption of cigars. 
5. To take the girls and mamma abroad, instead of sending them 
to Ramsgate, and going to Homburg by myself. 
6. To have no opinions as to the favourite for any race. 
7. To wear out my old clothes. 
8. To cultivate a modest opinion of my ability as a whist-player. 
9. To eschew suppers. 
10. To ignore hansoms, and patronise the Underground Railway. 
11. To hear old stories with a smile. 
12. To know the aristocracy without mentioning the fact. 
13. To let the girls stay for the last dance at a Pall. 
14. To believe that I am sometimes wrong. 
15. To improve what mind I have left. 
16. To agree with my wife on all subjects. 








Impossible Inconsistency. 


Sm Witratp Lawson has, of course, not thought it necessary for | 
him to repudiate the declaration ascribed to him in divers reports of 
a recent speech of his :— 


“Rather than see my fellow-subjects in Ireland drenched in blood and 
crushed down by the military, I, for one, will heartily go in for a separation 
from England.” 


It must appear to anybody far too absurd to be credible, that the 
idea of a posstble Repeal of the Union could ever have been contem- 
plated in any circumstances by the President of the United Kingdom 


Alliance. 
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FROM THE RANKS. 
I, 
* Badged and Badgered.” 


Sra,—You ’ll excuse me 


che “thle there are 

ere are 
— noosances about town 
to besides ce.bbage- 
stalks, “Awe London Cab- 
bies are a useful body of 
men who ought to be con- 
eset, one maybe, just to 
begin the New Year with, 
if you’d take our part, we 
should more 


to accept smiling. 
ane, Se smile a won 
but let’s just shovel our 











rr ae Fy) ' 
lap tomacee At. one a+ and aa out our 
e ’ve bin told the com- 


pany of horses was demoralising, therefore we’re all a bad lot to- 
gether perhaps ; but I never heard that engines were depraving, did 
you’ But, bless your heart, what’s the use of argifying? I never 
argue when an old lady waves her umbrella at me. I only admire 
the prospect on the other side of the road. I’d just like to have a 
bit of chinwag with you on the quiet about the true and real troubles 
of a Cabby, and if you'll promise to help to put ’em right, L’ll be 

lad to drink to luck at your expense. Grievances! There are 
~ 3 of ’em, surelie; some false, some a deal too real. Think o’ 
oy oe winter nights, with no one to talk to and nothing to drink, 
and nobody to carry, and nothin’ to think of but the last little row 
with the Missus; and then there’s the police, who are our natural 
enemies, and stalk us as they do the stags up north, and enjoy the 
stirring of us up when we're doing no harm whatever; | the 
fares who have no consciences and no milk of human natur, and are 
disgracefully ignorant of distances but pretend they ’re not ; and the 
old girls who want to be called ‘* milady,” and would like a footstool 
and a glass of water and an inspection of all the sights between 
St. Paul's and the South Kensington for a tanner; and the ramshakle 
cabs and broken-down horses we ’re given by our masters to earn an 
honest living with. Now I’m out of breath, bein’ w 


There now—that ’s grievance No. I., tho’ you won’t think much of | 


it, | daresay. People talk of masters servants, and how they 
ought to work together like doves in a cage. With us it ain’t pos- 
sible, I say; for tho’ we’re servants we ain’t paid wages as your foot. 
man is in that swell house of yourn. I know it, for many a set down 
have I had at that there door. We pay the 
for the loan of a clarence or a shoful and a pair of ho and what- 
ever we make over and above that we keep. And ok dreadful 
tumble-down things that some of us get from these cruel heartless 
men! Slave-drivers I calls ‘em. My master’s name is ‘“‘ Old 
Sxrvyum,” which is short for Skin-em-alive-oh !—(his yard is out 
Kennington way)—and he do skin us, that’s a fact—the Vampire. 
It’s like being sent to dig in a field with a broken spade. ‘I must 
‘ave my money,” he.says, “‘ whether you ’ve any to take ’ome or not. 
You ’re a lazy scoundrel, for the Inspector ’s passed the trap, and he 
ought to know.” What does he care so | as he can get the 
Inspectors to pass the shandrydans and heodwink the Cruelty to 
Animals Society * And then besides him there ’s the horsekeepers— 
a set of harpies—who won’t clean up the rotten harness unless 
they ‘ve yard-money, or take the mud off the crazy carriage without 
being paid for it, And the public, when they git in a fourwheeler 
as smells like a family vault as hasn’t been for a century, 
and reeks with disease in its greasy cushions, and catches ’em by the 
throat and chokes ’em, don’t abuse those who’ve passed it just to 
make themselves ble like to old Sxnvyvum, but they take it out 
of me by cutting off the extra sixpence as makes all the difference at 
the end of the day. And upon my word, I’ve not the sperit some- 


times to have it out with ’em. A jolly good wrangle is for all 
ef us, now and then. It keeps the blood flowing and ] in 
order and the wits straight. But if _ 'm Sir, and don't 
like sneers. | object to chippin’. eers La i te, though a 


v’nor so much a day | 


, | driving as second horse a beast that makes me blush and look t 
»| way, which leads to awkward collisions someti 








fawning fellow-creature I despise. If I’m set to drive a slap-up lot 


I’m as pleased as the gen’leman on the outside of yout paper, Sir, 
and can five and take and keep the ball a-rolling when I rattle like 
greased lightning by a pal in the street; but when Old Sxmvsum 
owes me one (when 1 ve made a joke for instance about his red nose 
and cheeks full of holes like crumpets, and he’s overheard me), why 
then I hang my head—I do, honour, Sir—and choose all the meanest 
and most roundabout streets while the fare’s a cussing inside, lest a 
] should be ungenerous, and chaff. Just at this present time I’m 
in bad luck, Sir, for (and it breaks my heart to think of it) = 
other 

etimes, and accidents, 

and then people say I’m drunk, while, may be I’ve not earned so 
much as would permit me to stand at a public bar with honour. If 
t’other chaps are standing drinks, of course I ‘Il do same, or else 
I shouldn’t have no business to be there. For if poor I has manners. 
No, Sir—it isn’t drink as does it. It is that the sight of that bony 
back and them drooping ears give me the horrors like—a kind of 
trimmins—and so I don’t always see what’s when my eyes 
are shut. The father of that horse was a mat, and his mother was 
a nosebag, I know; and I ap Resales Oy 0 Been ree | stp 
where two streets cross, and put up a finger with an appealing grin, 
as & mam must condescend to do in the dead season or starve—how- 
ever haughty he may choose to be, with a flower in his buttonhole 
and @ straw in his mouth, and his nose in the air, and a nobby white 
hat with a narrow black band in June and July. the people toss 
their and giggle, while the Bobby roars, “ on!” with a 
snigger of contempt as if to say that me and my shabby lot ought to 
be swep’ from the face of the earth. And I’m not prepared to say 
he ’s wrong ; but is it my fault, Id like to know, if my master’s spite 
turns me out a laughing stock; and if after grinning and holding 
upa all day, till the water gathers in my eyes to think there ’s 
t a coming, I get home wearied out by nightfall, with 


a sad heart and not in m o buy bread with for the 
Presoar Wide and my Arare-be j 


ket t 
as long as a shoful-whip? Oh! 

he way I’ve bin treated by some of my fares, who I looked on as 
honest,—but that ’s eroe re and I’m trespassing on your 
valuable ‘space, and so will tell you all about them blackguards 
another time. 

Yours respectfully, Tuomas Hoeram 
( Better known in the trade as Tommy THE Torr). 











“THE (UN)-FORTUNATE ISLE.” 


A Masque (after the fashion of Bux Jonson and Iniao Jonzs), 
arranged by Witt Guapstong and Ben D’ymion for perform- 
ance at St. Stephen’s on Twelfth Night, 1881. 


Scene— Without the portals of St. Stephen's the Masquers, mustered, are 
being marshalled by Puxcutus, Master of the Revels, 


Punchius. Ho! gentles all and gallants, welcome ! 

Sir Will ( fetching a deep sigh). Thanks ! 
Yet could we spare some players from our ranks, 
Whose motley wild woul mar the gayest masque. 

Ben D’ ymion. Aha! my Frankenstein, your Imp may task 
Its ill-advised Creator’s utmost skill. 

Punchius (genially). Gentiles, it is the season of -will. 


Sir Cecil (grimly). Marred by a Witt that’s , beshrew him ! 
Squire Randolph (eagerly). Yes! 

Ben D’ymion sole ne’er made so crass a mess 

Of Masquing. 


Born to the motley. ould the moon of Summer 
On Latmos kissed him to as lasting sleep 
As bound the spooney shepherd ! 
Squire Randolph. Well, Brn’s sheep 
Follow his crook, at least, but t’other flock—— 
Punchius. Gentles, we ’re here to masque, and not to mock. 
Lord of Misrule eaticulating wildly). Whirroo! Who prates of 
the Unfortunate Isle ? 
Behold its Lord! 
The Welsh Knight need Too true ! 
Gazes reproachfully at Sir BRoaDBRIM. 
Sir Will (making the best of it). Sut for awhile, 
Ere the Masque ends there ’s one I need not name 
Shall play the new St. Patrick, and your ‘ 
O motley Anarch! stopped, the Isle shall be 
At once from you and from misfortune free, 
And need new naming. 
Ben D’ ymion (sardonically). Ah! may I suggest 
New Anticyra ? 
Mother Shipton. Faith, a subtle jest’) Well hit, Bex D’yuron ! 
Sir Cecil. Hellebore at least 
Is wanted in the West as in'the East 
To purge such policy. 


asq 
The Macallum More (acidly)._ C’ est son métier ! He’s a mummer 
him 
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Squire Randolph. And collyrium too. 

Sir Broadbrim. Young springald, herb o’ grace might better you. 

Welsh Knight (offering a stoup). Try some Madeira. You {ook 
som: 


g hot. 
Sir Broadbrim (icily). Nay, good my Lord, the liquor likes me not. 
Lord of Misrule (advanci 


tha ; with fantastic flourishes and loud 
yells). Hurroo! 


ake way there! Mine this Masque, 
and mine 
The honours of this Twelfth Night muster ! 
Sir Will (haughtily). Thine ? 
Lord of Misrule (swaggering). Let the Isle’s voices say! 
[ Pushes towards portal. 
Sir Will (repulsing him). Back, braggart, back ! 
Too long, perchance, a tether something slack 
Hath let your noises lord that Isle, whieh yet 
Hath other voices than Misrule’s. You fret, 
But shall not foil. 
Punchius. Exactly so. Give way! 
Your shindy wearies ; list another lay! 
Sona. 
Wake, Albion, Ruler of the Seas, 
Holding of many ports the keys, 
And to your Neptune tell 
That Erin, greenest of the Isles, 
Shall greet us yet with loyal smiles, 
Content with us to dwell. 
CHorvs. 
Then think it not a common cause 
That to such early muster draws 
The Swells of Parliament. 
Together let them tune their notes, 
Or answer to the Public Votes 
That Members hither sent. 
Blend all the wisdom of the Whigs, 
And all the Tories’ nous ; 
Rads’ rare restraint from o’er rash rigs, 
The patience of the House ; 
Add all the favour of the Court, 
The Publie’s interest, and, in short, 
Mingle all wits ’gainst Anarchy’s assaults, 
That none may say Justice’s Triumph halts, 
Swear Law goes lame, or pitifully smile 
On hapless Erin as the Unfortunate Isle ! 


The Masquers dance their Entry. The Revels follow. 


NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY 





WAITER. 


We = on 
a grand Night on 
Toosday at Mer- 
chant Tailers 
All, wen we 
made Sir Fre- 
DERICK RoBERTs 
a Freeman and a 
Tailer, and proud 
he must ha’ felt 
. the hae 
e are jolly per- 
tickler we ‘a 
chant Taylerses 
is who we makes 
free of our Kraft, 
j and no wunder, 
considerin as 
} if, we has no less 
| ) ih than 4 Monnerks 
} j}f amung’em. We 

i), hadareglar swell 
Cumpenny in- 

‘| eludin the Lord 

\' Mare, Lord Lyt- 
ton from Ingy, 
(who Browwyw 
wanted to pur- 


Mt 


Ty 
/ 

/ if i Y 

}) ei 


swade me was only a Poet, but I warn’t quite so green as to believe 


that rubbish,) 3 or 4 Judges lots of M.P.s 5 Masters of Cum 
and no less than 6 Aldermen! That was sumthink like a Coupon 
} mr was. The Song Book told ’’em the old story about “ G 


save 
»” how it was composed by Dr. Jouy Bust and written by 





Fors 7 iob was fo out. I wunder how many on ‘em be- 


Tr for the Merchant Ta ’ Cumpenny, just after Guy 
pe if ev'ry fool didn’t know as we hadn’t got no QuEEN | 








CHERRY UN-RIPE. 
SuccesTion BY A Youna Artist (AT Home ror THE Ho.ipays) 
FoR A GRAPHIC CoMPANION PictuRE TO Mr, MILLAIs’ CHARMING 
** Coerry Rips.” 








when Guy Fox was blowed up. The Master when he proposed 
Genral Roperts’s health, told him that not only was he now a Free 
Tayler, but that we meant to stick his Arms in one of the Winders, 
which I shood think must rayther have estonished him. However 
he didn’t seem quite so overcome with the ideer as I should ha’ 
thought he wood, and returned thanks as carmly and as coollie as if 
he’d been a Lord Mare, instead of a mere General. I never heerd a 
man talk so little about hisself. It was all about his Soljers, what 
brave nobel fellers they was, what short commons they enjured 
without no complaints, and what temtashuns they withstood without 
a murmer. Why I’ve heerd Majors and Captings talk away all 
about theirselves, and what they did, and what they meant to do 
nex time, that beat Sir Frepgericx holler, and even Captings of 
Wollenteers goes on sometimes in a way that estonishes even us 
Waiters, about what they means to do when the Ennemy lands, and 
offen talks louder and longer than he did. 

Lord Lyrron spoke out likea reel Lord, and called us a Wenerubel 
Cumpenny, which it’s quite a new name tome. I hope as nobody 
ain’t goin to worry us. ‘* And so say all of us.” 

We then went thro’ the usual Rooteen of buttered Toasts, and then 
they all got up and went away, Sm Frepenricx leavin on his plate 
some of the finest grapes as I ever tasted. 

Ah, what a different world it would be, and what different people 
of people would be, if all that’s said in after-dinner speeches was 
rew! 





Real Ass-ass-ins. 


Ix the Times, Friday, Dec. 31, 1880, we read :— 

“ A Correspondent states that the donkey on which Lord and Lady Laws- 
DOWNE’s little children were in the habit of riding when they were at 
Dereen Home, Kenmare, has been mutilated, and its ears cut off.”’ 

Perhaps before our comment appears Lord Smarressvxy will 

ve retracted his latest opinions on the Irish question. If not, this 
wanton outrage on one of his protégés should rouse his righteous 
indignation. 
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OUR MERRY-GO-ROUNDER AT THE 
CHRISTMAS SHOWS. 


“Tue children are at home for the holidays!” cries jolly old 
Paterfamilias Punch, “let’s give ’em a round of amusements and 
the pick of the Pantomimes.” | 
here goes for all the fun of the Fair, 
or as much of it as we can compress 
into a limited space. First, of course, 


a] 


: 
F 
E 





Tur Gooss Srer awe A LitTtLe scenery, the audience has full ¢ 
Ong Apprr’p. i 


in Lowther Arcadia,” with its Dance of Dolls by the ‘Children 
of the National Training School.” Good again is the Royal Nur- 
sery with ‘working pictures.” Miss Kare Sanriey discourses 
most excellent music, and dances with the grace of a fairy and the 
assistance of a Roperts and a Jutren Grrarp. Splendid generally, 
= acting, and a capital ‘‘ book.” Mr. Atrrep THompson is to 
congratulated on the costumes, bright, fanciful, and novel. 


Covent Garden— Valentine and Orson.—Magnificent! The Lane 
has The Goose, but the Garden has The Taytor, that is, Mr. J. G. 
Tartor, who is invaluable as King Pippin. And then there is 





Ture Covent “Garpen Parrr.” 


Master Laver, who represents a Young Bear, and is the very 
cleverest of Cubs. When Orson is “endowed with reason,” he 
insists on this Cub being shaved like a poodle, and then dressed as 
a gay young dog about town. ‘‘ Cupid’s Home in Watteau Land” 
is emphatically the most magnificent picture ever presented on a 
stage. If Mr. Bevertey had not been covered for nearly half a 
century with a perfect forest of trium: t evergreens, scene 
would give him enough laurels to serve him for a couple of hundred 
pleat Knight _ of Chivalry, with ae hundreds * — 

attired ts Ladies, can scarcely surpassed : 

in ‘the New Forest,” where Covent Garden is turned into a ‘ect 
Bear-Garden, is the very acmé of scenic . vo Hicks! 
Here the Voxes family appear to the greatest advantage. Vic- 
TORIA isa t Valentine, singing, dancing, and playing as well 
as ever. Mr. Fawpow is eccentric as usual, and as for Mr. Frep, 
there is no necessity to say that Ae has ieee vase Di lege, and is, 
therefore, excellently “‘ su .”’ To finish with, .” Prep 
Payne is a really humorous . 


PE nw fee My lop o’ my Thumb, or, Berke Nobody, Some- 
y, ’ a ’ 
a title, which im ite seminds one of the old days of 


So | house into an ecstasy of delight by her hornpipes. 


chorusses of infantile harvesters, jolly waggoners, blithe and gay 
i ids, huntsmen, brewers, and poachers. In the same scene 
is given a very pretty and novel ballet of gleaners, clothed in straw, 
onl ies, and cornflowers. fun is contributed by Mr. 
Franx Woop, and the Brothers Wems. Miss Maup BEVERLEY wins 
several encores for her songs, and ‘‘ Miss Queen Mab,” works the 


The leading idea of the piece is the conflict ’twixt Ogre-at-Arms 
and Hop o’ My Thumb, Fo say the former is played by Grorcr 
: Conqurst Jun., and t the 
Pantomime has been looked after 
by the Grorex Conquest, is suffi- 
cient to indicate the excellence 
of Ogre. He is eleven feet high, 
with a mouth as as Regent’s 
Park, and such a wicked, 
eye! Hopo’ My Thumb is play 
by Master Cuartre Apfson, who 
while fighting the Ogre, finds time 
: to woo and win Daisy, played by 
== Miss Eprrm Apfson. The two 
combined might be six feet high, 
and these little ones are the stars 
of the piece. Bright, pretty 
ehildren, deserving over round of applause that greets them, 
and the only answer to the vociferous encores of ‘‘ Lah di Dah,’ 
is their being carried off the stage by Mr. Hottanp, for young 
voices are not strong, and encores are simply cruelty. 
And the scenes run on merrily until we are in a glade of trees. 
The time is winter. The band plays that melody the authorship of 
which is vexing dramatic critics. The Ogre enters. He is attired 
in evening dress ; the yy ! Ogre on record who has worn such a cos- 
tume, and the effect is ludicrous in the extreme. But see, here 
comes Mr. Invrve—I mean Master Cuarntre Apfson—likewise in 
evening dress. Coats and waistcoats are taken off. Handkerchiefs— 
the Ogre’s is large enough to serve for a table-cloth to a family of 
thirteen—are arranged, and the fight with penny swerds commences. 
The Ogre breaks his, but no matter, Hop o’ ‘My Thumb cracks his 
across his knee, and with daggers bound up in the aforesaid hand- 
kerchiefs, does the duel goon. The Ogre is slain, away we go 
to the Abode of Chloris and Vacuna, and then the tremendous 
cheering and clapping of hands prove that Mr. Wriu1am Hottanp 
has scored another success at the Surrey. 


The Alhambra.—A ballet daction called Hawaia, a capital dish, 
with dressing by Mr. ALrrep THomPson. ¢ Spirited music by the 
experienced M. Jacost. Scene—somewhere,in Spain, exterior of a 
church.  Ballet-dancers 
at play. Enter a sort of 
Archbishop with banners 
—one blesser and two 
banners—who gives the 
ballet his benediction in 
pantomime, and so illus- 
trates the genuine good 
feeling existing at this 

icular period of 
Poy, history between 

Church and the Stage. 
Enter suddenly Mile. Tu. 
De Griert as Somebody 
—a young gentleman, 
name unknown. She plays 
a game of ‘dumb crambo’ 
before the Archbishop, 
who cleverly guesses the 
wo and then retires 
from the world. After this j 
a flirtation dance between ye 
Miles, Pertotpi and Gu. #747 
Lert. They goawayand ‘| FZ) 
are wrecked. The cen at \&. 
of Hawaia falls in love 
with the charming youth, 
but as his heart is true to 
Port — we mean Mlle. 
PEerto.pi—the Queen 
orders him to be tied u 
toatree. He is libera ‘ 
by a noble savage, and to rescue Mile. Pzrtoxpt, he, by the aid of a 
rope, leaps across a cloud of vapour, which is aj tly ascending 
from a steam-laundry somewhere below. y & success. 


The Imperial.—Le Voyage en Suisse. The whole 





HoLianDeERrs, 


4 
Ar / 





Suowrne A-GILLeRt-Y. 








Prince of Wales’s Theatre. ( the bye, the Wicked with the 
Land Boots wouldn't be a bad name for an Panto- 





mime. ) juveniles of the audience will be enchanted with the 


ment is just the thing for Christmas. What does it matter that 
the ‘‘ Peaceful Village of Linn Devonshire” (sic) is backed by 
a range of mountains, twenty-two thousand feet high if they are an 
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inch? What, too, does it matter that, within sound of a railway 
whistle, the male part of the population of this favoured locality 
are habited with a scrupulous attention to minor detail in the cos- 
tume of the latter half of the reign of James THE Sxconp ¢ 

The Hanon Brothers and their capital coadjutor, Mons. Acoust, 
are marvellously artistic pantomimists. Every movement intelligent, 
every gesture expressive, and the whole so perfectly rehearsed, that 





Tue HANLON-LEES MAKING A Hir. 
the most outrageous situations, succeeding each other with an in- 


credible rapidity, ap as mere incidents of daily life, the 
only peculiarity of which is that they are not met with even more 
frequently. 

The Forty Thieves at the Gaiety in three Acts is full of good 
things. Place aux dames! Miss NELLIE FArren is all “go” as 
Ganem, Ali Baba’s son, who is “‘ getting a big 
boy now.” Dancing Morgiana is, of course, 
Miss Kare VavGHAN, whose singing of ‘* You 
are such a wicked young man, you are!” ad- 
dressed to Hassarac "Arr. Royce) when his 
attentions are too demonstrative, is the most 
spirited bit of vocalisation Miss Kare has 
given us since, as Beauty at the Princess’s, 
she sang ‘*‘ Oh my, fie for shame !” to a some- 
what similar melody, Miss Connie GILCHRIST 
is Abdallah the fascinating Lieutenant of the 
Thieves, who represent the three F’s as 
“Fair, Fine, and orty.” Mr. Terry is very 
funny as Ali Baba, always, under the most 

ing circumstances, maki execrable 
puns and exclaiming, ‘ We're a merry 
family!” His Turkish trousers ere literally 
‘immense,’ and his imitation of CHaumont’s 
singing of La premiére feuille is a real hit. 
One of the best things is the genuine bur- 
lesque duet and dance to the tune of “ He’s 

"em on!” by Miss NELLIE FaRREN and — 

. Terry. The “ Fifteen Puzzle” song, capitally sung by Mr. 
Dattas, is d y encored. Altogether it is a sparkling 
Christmas Extravaganza. Clever Miss Lorrie VENN is now here, 





Ye 


“ Bone Jou-zur!” 





“ We ane A Merry Famity!” 


and will, no doubt, soon assist in keeping alight ‘the sacred lamp 
of burlesque” at Mr. Jonnw HotzinesHEan’s Theatre. 

The only addition to the Lyceum Entertainment is written by 
Atrrep Tennyson, and enti The Cup. It sounds sporting. 
According to the latest betting, Miss E.ten Trexry is decid 
Favourite for The Cup. More anon—when we ’ve seen it. 


y First 





Suecrstion vor Ls Fouisr.-- January— Pretty things in 
Pockets,” — Hands. 





Surniture of the Embassy in waggons, 


MONTGELAS AND. MYSTERY. 


Tue following “ fly-leaf from a diary” has been forwarded to us, 
not necessarily for qphtentin, but, in confidence, on the guarantee 
of our good faith. e subjoin it, therefore, with pleasure. 

Constantinople, April 1.—Received letters in cipher from Lord 


Gn-Nnv-LLE, Mr. Gi-pst-ye, Sir C. D-Lxg, several other Members of 
the Br-t-sh C-b-n-t, and a ingui Personage, requesting 
ample information as to bable policy of Embassy. ues on 
account. Payment of balance to be by results, To bed thinking 


it out. 

April 2.—Let my Chief down a well in a bucket, with Sandwiches 
to last him six months ; cancteliy yretine @ cumany of his window 
with no hat on, leaning over a at cribbage to hide his face and 
disarm suspicion. Then off to London by night Mail, with all the 
i as an independent 
gentleman. 

London, May 15.—Attended meeting of Cabinet. Insist that I 
ought to have more than fourpence a pound for Archives. Much 
unpleasantness over this. Went to Madame Tussaud’s. Kicked out 
of six Clubs. To bed, thinking it over. 

Constant , Nov. 5.—Back in Constantinople. Furniture re- 
placed. Inquiry for Archives. Know nothing ¢ it. Invitation 
to Vienna. Kicked out of Embassy, Kicked out of Constantinople. 
To bed, thinking it over. 

Vienna, Dec. 30.—Kicked into Vienna. Can’t make it out. Deter- 
mine to tell whole story, with names, in next number of Police News. 
Some talk of kicking me into a fortress! Mem. Tell all this to D. 7. 
Correspondent. To bed, thinking it over—and kicking. 





SQUIB MOTTOES FOR TWELFTH-NIGHT CRACKERS, 


For Greece. 
Tue violet waits the sunshine. Hint emphatic, 





An Attic emblem that is emblematic. 


For Mr. Tennyson. 
Laureate, thy lyrics seldom sweetness lack, | 
And thy discreetest worshippers will say 
The schoolboy motto, that is for Jack, | 
Is good for ALyrep—‘‘ All work and no play!” 
For Thomas Carlyle. | 
Long, long, true Tuomas, you your peace have holden, 
Yet can we scarce esteem your silence golden. 
Your silver words midst brazen babble cease. 
Heaven bless your silvery age with golden peace ! 





COUNSEL FROM CONGRESS, 


A WELL-MEANT Resolution is about to be proposed in Congress by 
Mr. Kine, Member for Louisiana, that the American Secretary of 
State ‘“‘ be instructed to inform her Britannic Masxsry’s Government 
that it is highly expedient reforms should be introduced immediatel 
tending to the permanent pacification of Ireland, and be guetcouted 
in a kindly, considerate, and pacifica spirit.” It is earnestly 
to be hoped that an amendment, obviously requisite, on this resolu- 
tion, will be moved by some competent American Ktatesman. Mr. 
GrapsToneE and his colleagues do not want to be informed how ex- 
pedient it is fer them to introduce in as kindly, considerate, and 
still rather in as ificatory spirit as they can, reforms imme- 
diately and effectually tending to the pacification of Ireland ; what 
they do want to know is, what reforms are likely ever’ to succeed in 
effecting that end. Perhaps some Member of Congress, with a 
wiser head on his shoulders, than even Mr. Krne’s, will, in a well- 
worded improvement upon that gentleman’s motion, let them know. 





From the Greek. 


Imacrne the delight of Lord Magee Nee ARTHUR at receiving the 
telegram from Greece, informing him that a ‘‘ Victorious Pallas”’ 
had just been unearthed, and was i a genuine work of 
Purvis! His Lordship at once replied that if it was ‘‘ a Palace,” 
the King ought to live in it, and added that he should have liked to 
decorate somebody for the discovery of this work of Art, had it not 
occurred to him that to show any preference ‘‘ would be to make an 
in-Phidias distinction.” (Oh, your Lordship! Oh!) 








FRESH FROM THE CASK. 


Wuew a very thirsty man uires some Beer, what musical 
instrument will he call for ?—The soon ! 
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SUBTLE DISCRIMINATION. 


* George Cliot.” 


(Hieucate Cemerery, Decemper 29, 1880.) 


LarGe woman soul, sure of unfading bays, 
It little boots o’er thy too early tomb 
To puff our little breaths of passing praise— 
G3” Dead in the deepest of Midwinter’s gloom, 
Ere thine own Autumn’s mellow fruitage failed ! 
We mourn a Larger Light, eclipsed too soon 
By the all-darkening Shadow ; we who hailed 
Its rise, its rounding to the plenilune 
Of finished force and chastened grace, lament 
* The passing of a Power. Thou perchance 
Bearest it all unstained, as still unspent, 
To spheres unclogged by earthy circumstance. 
So be it! Not among the tricksy mimes 
Who glitter out a glowworm’s hour and fade, 
Fame’sets this large-orbed glory of our times, — 
Who, whilst good store of lesser lights are laid 
In our King’s Sepulchre, makes royal ground 
Of that green Northern Geavesanlt simplest mound. 








MISREPRESENTATIVE GOVERNMENT. 


Iw these stormy days it is as well to dip into statistics, 
and see how we are represented. The House - 
}mons numbers 652 Members: 489 of these belong to 
| England and Wales, 60 to Scotland, and 103 to Ireland. 

We are not inclined to advocate an increase of Members, 
| because we consider the present jawbone power of Parlia- 
|ment to™be more than sufficient for a tho Samsons 
to slay a million Philistines. Weare inclined, however, 
to alter the distribution of these Members. The whole 
electors of the United Kingdom are somewhat over three 
millions. Scotland possesses less than 306,000 electors for 
its 60 representatives, and Ireland and Wales together 
less than 368,000 electors for their 135 tatives. 





In this unequal distribution London is very treated. 
With more than 370,000 electors, it is onl wed 25 
Members. Of course, London electors and Metropolitan 


Members are far inferior in sense, patriotism, and bril- 
lianey to Irish and provincial electors and Members, but 





Ethel (to Jack, who has been put into the Corner by the new Governess). “ 1'M 80} some little respect ought to be paid to quantity in the 
SORRY FOR YoU, Jack ! distribution of yoting. We want more jawbone power 
for London, 


Jack. “ Bosa ! wno cares! Tris Arn’T A REAL CornNER, you krow!” 














SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 1. 


Goop behaviour is the art of behaving good. It comprises deport- 
ment, dress, language, and other important details. 

Deportment may be natural or acquired. If natural, as in the 
ease of the late lamented Beau Brummer, and his sacred Majesty 
Groner tur Fovrrta, there is nothing to do but to look on, admire, 
and copy. If acquired, it must be according to the canons laid down 
by Beau Nasu of Bath, and religiously preserved by several genera- 
tions of teachers. 

In entering a room you must turn out your toes, and must net put 
your hands in your pockets. If nature has turned your toes in, you 
must correct nature, even at the cost of physical suffering. Nature 
is a thing to write poetry about, but not to drag into the 
drawing-rooms of polite society. As an employment for the 
hands, which are difficult to deal with, art has provided snuff- 
boxes, canes, and eye-glases for men, and fans, smelling-bottles, and 
eye-glasses for ladies. In your salutations you must never forget 
that it is unpardonable to shake hands with the two extremes of 
society. You kiss the hands of Princes, Dukes, and Prime Ministers, 
and you present your hand to be kissed by footmen, crossing- 
sweepers, and poor relations. You must never sneeze in polite 
circles, even at the expense of bursting a blood-vessel; and if you 
find a hot potato in your mouth in the same society, you must 
swallow it at the risk of your life, rather than break the rules of 

behaviour. 

hIn the matter of dress you are spared the trouble of thinking. 


| Society appoints one or two tailors, and one or two dress-makers 


| 
| th 


from time to time, and you must go to these people for your outward 
clothing. Whatever they make you, you must wear—whatever they 
charge you, you must pay. If you feel uncomfortable, or look ugly, 
or have reason to be dissati with ir prices, you have the 
satisfaction of knowing that nearly all the people you meet are in 
é same condition. 


In the matter of language, we enter a much wider field. There 





are Grammars and Pronouncing Dictionaries, but Society sometimes 
creates rules of its own, which are not strictly in aecordance with the 
received authorities. To side with the authorities is to be a fogey and 
a t’; to side with Society is to be a model of good behaviour. 

t would be extremely vulgar to say “‘ sassenger ” for sausage, but 
such a pronunciation might beeome fashionable from a of 
causes, and then it would be your duty to follow the fashion. en 
you are introduced to a Duchess, and she asks after your health, it is 
hardly polite to say you are “‘ right as a trivet,” or “‘ A 1;” but it is 
quite possible for a popular member of the appeerecy be bring such 
expressions into use, in which case you would probably be right in 
using these peculiar idioms. A great deal will depend upon the 
time and nature of the introduction, the surrounding cireumstances, 
&ec. It is almost impossible to lay down can test and fast rule 
which will be applicable at all seasons. 

In the pronunciation of words, some allowance is always made 
for provincial aecents. In England, the north-country are 
much favoured, but the Scotch dialect is the most favoured of all. 
It is fortunate for Rosert Burns that he was born a Seotch poet, as 
it more than doubled his chance of rhyming. When he could not 
make a melodious couplet with away, he wrote awa’, and when the 
word penny would not lend itself easily to his , he wrote bawbee, 
and skipped gaily over the difficulty. Scotch, however, should be 
used as sparingly as possible in the drawing-room—as sparingly as 
the bagpipe is used at public concerts. Of course this remark only 
applies to the state of things as may exist at the present moment. 
A change in fashion—the transfer of the Court, and all its belong- 
ings, to Seotland—might make the Seotch dialect the language of 
the time, and the bagpipe the national instrument. Our mouths 
and ears would then have to be tuned to different notions of gram- 
matical and musical propriety, and our text-books altered to suit the 
occasion. 





Report oF A Canon.—Note, at St. Margaret's, Westminster— 
“* Might go Farrar and fare (ah!) worse.” 








4 To Coszgsroypuyts.—The Bditor does not hold hi-nself bound to ac 


‘knowledge, return, af Contributions 
stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 





. Inno case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 














| trifle The Falcon, miscalled a play, from the St. 
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CUP AND BALL AT THE LYCEUM. 


Tuts is the division of the Lyceum programme,— (up first, and 
Ball afterwards in the Act of the Corsican Brothers. 

Since the failure of the Laureate’s poor—very hae Queen Mary | 
at the Lyceum, and since the disappearance of that light and airy 

James's, the Bard’s 
dramatie work has slightly improved. He is still reckless of con- 
struction—was not the immortal Wim14M also reckless in this 
respect ?—and he needs compression. But who is to compressa 
Laureate? Not even our Irvine of the Unknown Tongue could 
venture on this. 

We were wrong in our anticipations. The Cup, however suggestive 
of the Turf, has nothing whatever racey about it. It is a tragedy in 
two Acts and five tableaux ; and while, after one hearing, it is im- 
possible to do justice to its merits in detail, it is easy to point out 
its defects, and pleasant to record our favourable impression of it 
asa whole. Subsequent familiarity with the text may or may not 
breed contempt ; and, to take a single striking instance—the speech 
of Synoriz a ut the Lion-hunt—we confess to feeling considerable 
disappointment at reading these lines, printed in the Daily Tele- 
graph, after having h them — declaimed by Mr. Irvine 
on the Stage. In fact, this speech and his own extempore address 
to the audience before the in, were the two best delivered | Sinna 
and most distinct utterances we have heard from Mr. Irvine 
for some considerable time. The speech about the Lion-hunt is 
effective on the Stage, as is a similar passage in Bombastes Furioso— 
but on examination it is mere sound, signifying nothing. 

The Cup, which certainly does not cheer, lacks that one touch of 
human nature which has given life to worse plays, and without 
which the most tie drama ever written must doomed to 
—. Seldom has a piece been so magnificently and so artisti- 

~f placed on the Stage as The Cup. The Temple of Artemis 
is of itself alone worth a visit; the movement and , grouping being 
nearly faultless. Seldom, too, has Miss Evren Terry is seen, 
mee = the nak to greater advantage than in the character 





Ss LZ Voce 


= Se 


“A Farr Gat Asian uy Her Harry Home.” 
of Camma ; and seldom has she been heard to less advantage than in 





the last Act. She is sweetness and light, and classic grace, and 
everything that is lovely, but she is not a fragédienne, and, when 
the call is made on her tragic powers, she fails. Camma, the sweet, 
loving wife, she is; and Camma, the outraged wife, she is; but 
Camma, the avenger ‘of blood, as she should be in the supreme situation 
of the Second Act, she is not, and never can be. Yet granting this 
natural defect, which is not counterbalanced by her art, her Camma 
is a fine performance and it would be difficult to name anyone—the 
divine SanaH ineluded—whe could play it altogether better ; and 
cortaialy no one—the divine S. B. again included—who would be so 
powe an attraction. Of course, all the Burne-Jonesians and the 
esthetic pagans will rave about her in her classic drapery as “‘ con- 
summate,” and abet, Mr. Invuxe in his leopard - skin and then in 
his regal ro utter! too precious!” and so forth. If the 
rhapsodies of this school could ruin a piece, the fate of The Cup would 
probably be sealed within a month. 

Mr. Irvine as Synoriz, the ex-Tetrarch—a title which enlightened 
scholars, before they had read up the subject, thought had something 
todo with Tea-Tray in reference to the Cup—did not at once peareg 


the idea of his such a des” as to have got himself 
out oft “t Gpeest os so that no gal wt —_ be 
allow consetunce parents or to him, who in 
of pin eniets ot Ss ns to speak fo hm, and who in 
to ie ieees Beene ine ex expreencn wit ae 


trie sp ale 
TERRISS), was any- | ment 


Sapecaee, poet 


thing but that of an irresistibly fascinating deceiver, or even a 
Lothario of ordinarily gentlemanly bearing. The Laureate makes 
Synoriz say that he ** never yet met the woman he couldn’t wheedle,’ 

or words to that effect— the actual word “wheedle” being used— 
but anything less like a “‘ wheedler” than Mr. Irvine as the wicked 
Sinner-iz it would be difficult to imagine. _ Taking | this defect of 
manner with Miss Terry’s lack of power in the Third Act, and 
allowing that for certain phases of the two characters no two actors 
could be less fitted, while for others no two actors could be better 
fitted, we still 1 have to acknowledge in both parts a remarkable 


performance, and able to congratulate them on a distinct 
success, to which, it tis heir to add, the mounting and the 
excellent ent ver largely . 

‘Es this :—Synoriz ma a High-Art 
mt w she rac as an offering, to ple of High Art- 
emis, on her return thence she 


is waylaid by the gay dog Synoriz, 
who, resenting her husband’s unex- 







yee ence, stabs on on 

8 Vital t,—and, a yeax 
afer Se \ rete of Galatia, 
comes to offer his hand and half-a- 


Sonata, very ) to 


did the as 
nerd ¢ Lady 


Anne. Camma 
pepenta b him, but 
as she is f viedie- 


sive, puts a boas 


oy AB, cw 
out of whic 


“Tue Cur! Onampaous Our! No! ‘1s Rear Paix 
Cur— 
I'tu Wank tt Orr!” 


celebration 0 
the nuptial—or 
cuptial — rites. 
Synoriz very soon feels uncomfortable, has an attack of the 
and oxea he recognises the s as one he had ‘ 

touch of ’ , adds that he will “ walk it off” —or he. to 
that effect a into his mouth at this terrible’ by that grim 
humorist the Laureate who will have his little joke. Synorix expires, 
ed so, about five minutes afterwards—it seems an age—does 

admmd, 


{4 tagsers. 


aggers, 
a 


So there is an end of one, two, and three— 
Teriss and Inyinc and Ertew Terres. 


And then The Corsican pretiore not Limited) is played as a 
Christmas rey A cheerful bi So, for a dase we cross 
thie road to the Gaiety, and see the last Act of The Forty ‘Thieves. 








“Cave Ganem” snp THe Forry-apsame Tureves. 


We have just time to add that Mr. Prvgro’s Money-Spinner, at 
the St. James's, The 


2 suacone Sax, the Author the company. 
So BS Sans © 8 ee ong and only the man 
who epecentiondly 19 die iy duty i the 


| cqartos and. Mrs mes & at a ronceeent Me: et * 





ment of Boycotting at the ig ative a Bic 





Yor. XXX. 
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— <2 eens 
POSTLETHWAITE ON “ REFRACTION.” 
Grigsby. *‘ Hutto, MY JELLABY, YoU HERE! CoME AND TAKE A DIP IN THE BRINY, OLD 


MAN. I’M SURE YOU LOOK AS IF YOU WANTED IT!” 


Postlethwaite. “‘THaxxs, NO. I NEVER BATHE. I ALWAYS SEE MYSELF 80 DREADFULLY 
FPORESHORTENED IN THE WATER, YOU KNOW !” 





SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS—No. 2. 


To resume the subject of language. There are many expressions which are potetiy 
within the rules of grammar and the usages of good society, but which can hardly be quot 
as models of elegance. For example, it is not uncommon for persons of position and education 
to ask you if you object to dine off a leg of mutton. Your natural impulse would be to 
answer ‘ No, as long as it is not too far off the leg of mutton ;” but in this, and in all similar 
cases, you must check -your natural impulses,“ and become decent, common-place, and even 
dull. peapertes is only allowed on the stage in fashionable comedy ; in society it leads to the 
street-door. on 

In alluding to any article of food, or in drawing up what is vulgarly called a “ bill 
of fare,” you must always use the French language. You may not understand it, your guests 
may not understand it, and the servants will certainly not understand it, but for all this it 
must be used. You must never call soup anything but , your steak must be christened 








a filet, and the vulgar chop must be softened into the more aristocratic cételette. The 
dinner itself is always deseribed as a diner d la Russe. This does not mean that there is one 





“ar ; . ’ 
|person dining who is very chilly, or is 
Semel is ts Russian costume, nor does 
1 = that the dishes, or pines Sagmeme 
0 es, are served up cold. person 
who thinks that the traditional cold wutten 
is the real dinner 4 la Russe is thoroughly 
mistaken. The dinner d la Russe isa Tr 
at which you never see the joints, and are 
led to believe that you are off Christ- 
mas-trees, flowers, glass, Lowther 
Arcade toys. pieces of food are 
a= ys to you from behind a screen, 
which are called entrées not entries. The 
sage nes 8 8. Let 

gar expression, ough it looks very 
much like it, and, being pronounced roe. 
sounds fishy. The fish is always called 

isson, ~~ curious a =e 

ns are flageolets, ve of a 
blow out on musical instruments, and a cer- 
tain red wine has a name which sounds like 
French for pomatum. The curiosities of 
the menu, as it is called in place of “‘ bill of 
fare,’”’ are so numerous that they are worthy 
of a separate lecture. 

The abbreviations sanctioned by custom, 
which ought paepesiyy te come under the 
head of slang, can be megpestes. 
From the time of the three R’s, until a very 
recent period, this somewhat mechani 
form of humour showed no tendency to 
increase, but lately fashion has moved in 
this direction, and fashion, as we have said 
before, must be res . The three F’s 
are now added to the list; to-morrow we 
may have the three G’s, and the following 
day the three H’s. It is curious to notice 

ow manners change with the times. Our 
grandfathers had a favourite toast or 
phrase, ‘‘ Wine, Women, and Walnuts,” 
and when they were in a jocular mood, they 
altered this to ‘‘ Vine, Vomen, and Valnuts.” 
This was their simple notion of humour. 
If they had been as clever as we are, they 
would have alluded to this toast myste- 
riously as the three W’s, and in moments 
of overwhelming hilarity as the three V’s. 
We have much to be thankful for. 









THE MOAN OF THE MEMBER. 


Back to the House and Committee, 
Back at the beck of the Whip ; 
Feeling entitled to pity, 
Why can’t I give them the slip ? 
Leaving the woodcock and pheasant, 
Kept up till two or till three ; 
Life in the country was onl 
Why was I ever M.P. 
Back to each weary division. 
Back to the men who display— 
Eloquence held in derision 
By Party ap next day. 
Arguments eac. . growing weaker, 
uzzling as riddles to me ; 
I never trouble the SPEAKER— 
Why was I ever M.P. ? 
Back to the bores, and obstruction, 
Back to the rage it reveals ; 
Some birds can live upon suction, 
I want due time for my meals. 
Here is the old ae 
Sad is the weird I must » 
Why was the Session so early— 
Why was I ever M.P. ? 





Wuere 1s He Now ?—Mr. Parwext has 
equalled Sir Borie Rocue’s celebrated bird, 
as he is in two places at once, being a 2 

at the bar in Dublin and a Member of Parlia- 
ment at St. ’s. But what’s the use 
of going on with the play of | wy beg 





Hamlet is left out? Better postpone the per- 
formance which tends to becomea mere farce. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF .TOBY, M.P. 


‘ 
‘ 
« 





an allixy Januar — pase often boot 
people ing in at 85, Fleet Street, say that 
the House of Commons is the pleasantest Club 
in London. As far as I have gone through it, 
I think the praise is not overdone. Everything 
seems very cosy, and, what is more, the 
Members are clubbable men. Everyone has 
been as glad to see me, as if I were his own 

:% Colonel Harcovrt’s 
for example) more so. Nothing could exceed 
the kindness of Mr. GiapsTone, unless it were 
that of Sir Srarrorp Nortucorre. They stood 
at the bar ing to me for some time before 
the SPEAKER ed out, ‘‘ Members desiring 
to take their seats, will please come to the 
Table.” They pointed out all the historic points 
of the place, including the Mace, on which 
Dr. Kewxaty hooked his umbrella whilst he B 


me 
: 
g 
5 
: 


took the oath; the particular t where 
Mr. PiosoLt stood on one leg shook his 
fist at the Prime Minister, and the pathway 20 
along which the matting is worn out by Mr. Braptaven’s footsteps, | Leader of the House, and thejtitular Leader of [the Opposition, had 
as he walked up to the table demanding to take the oath, and meeting brought me up to the Table ; which was very right, he said, though 
refusal, Also, they pointed out the celebrities of the place, and { rhaps it had been just as well, in this case, if the established rul 
noticed that whilst LADSTONE was particularly anxious to draw had been stretched a little, and three Members had taken part in the 
my attention to LordRanpotpn Cuurcumi, Mr. Cuariiy, Mr. | ceremony of introduction. ; 
Gorsr, and one or two gentlemen on the left of the Speaker, Sir} ‘‘ We are all proud of you, Toby,” he said, ‘‘ and it would hav: 
Sra¥rorp seemed to find more interest in Sir Wu.ratp Lawsoy, and | been well if effect had been given to this feeling by the real Leader 
some other Members below the gangway on the Liberal side, who I | of the Opposition publicly associating himself with your reception. 
believe occasionally e a thorn in the side of the Government. I thought this was very niceSindeed. But I me discerned 

** Give -you a day's sport with the hares and rabbits,” said Sir| that it was intended to cover a little scheme which this astute young 
Wri : esl passed us on the way to the Treasury — had elaborated. Injbrief, he wanted me to join the Fourth 
Bench, on which J @ space. arty. : 

- you, Sir tT ied with a wink, ‘‘I’ll wait till clove| * The fact is, Toby,” he¥said, ‘‘I feel the need of a right-hand 
time.” man. Wo.rr is very well in his way, but he is a bit heavy. Goner 

It was not long before I was personally made acquainted with Lord | is not good form, and I never hear him speak in the House of Com- 
Ranpotrn Cuvgcurt. He came up to me Someetiasely after I had | mons but I expect next morning to receive a bill of costs, beginning : 
shaken the Srzaken’s paw. He said he had observed that the| ‘To attending and receiving your instructions to go for Gianston®, 
























































—————————— 








16 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








[Jaxvary 15, 1881. 














6s. 8d.; to attending at House of Commons, and asking whether it is 
true that, under the present Administration, Dockyard men are to 
be numbered’like convicts, 6s. 8d. ;’ 
and so on, don’t you know? Then 
BaLrour is a nice young man, and has 
an uncle. But he is so lady-like in his 
manners, and drives me by 
sitting on his shoulder-blades, with his 
legs more than half-way across the 

ouse. I want a fellow like you, Toby, 
who will——” 

Pay ian I said, “you have 

en frankly to me, more particular! 

dbont your nearest friends, and I will 
be equally plain with you. Yon are &@ 
nice young man, clever and amusing, 

rhaps more amusing than clever. 


deserve to profit by it "Shen whe Bk 





over the =. are 

the other of the . The new 
t you have us is the 
whe ill ack maeh af the ord of 
0 
cout pete hy Since at 

his I cannot yours 

“Cavout ow tae Hr.” fhe A gn! the i 

Mr. Punch. 1 om 

I am the Fifth Party. iat if h wee i oS Peay pe 


bout for alliances, I would not join Y last long 
about for a ces, not ou won't 
Ranpotrn. You are funny than i 

than important. The 


servative Party tells reason supreme audaci by 
the comical Hy nye a man like Starronp Norrucore 
struggling the adversity of your That joke will 
by-and-by. The Conservatives will see you are st 

men on 


what is being continually done by ardent 
side, who are always striving to break 
come within a thousand miles of the 


7 ‘hie {ner Seerterys ta, and wil wil become 


spirits of an earlier age—Ca 


CHURCHILE went off wi ra word. 
huffed. Tug meri what a Bat 


the Octagon Hall, when I heard 
rush of many feet. The space was roped off, 
kept a crowd of people back. Of course a8 ber. ra 
sworn in, I was privileged to walk inside ; a been 
about something which on the Der Day when a dog inne- 
cently strays across the C , and I confess that when I heard the 
shouts -" saw the people st&ring at me, a sickening sensation crossed 
my oe 

ut 


resently I saw the SPraKer along in wi gown, 

and behind him a stout, pleasant- gentleman, shapely 

legs, carrying a gold stick on his sho ‘ow 5 oe What was 
t- 


the matter. He stolen the bauble, this gentleman, 
and this surging crowd behind him would presently come up with 
him, and assuredly despoil him. Should I join the 





natura! generous instinct. A nice start for a new Member to be 
found with his teeth in the left leg of the Sergeant-at-Arms ! 

No, I was quite wrong. This noisy, ramping crowd was only 
the Commons of England, preceded by the Speaker and Mace, 
erossing the Hall to hear the Royal Speech i 
the House of Lords. ~~ | itself was not there, yo very 
wisely ng Osborne leisure to Westminster business. 

of Royalty there sat on the bench before the Throne five 
of the oddest objects I ever saw out of a pantomime. were 
dressed in red cloaks rather the worse for wear. The were 
—— with oa, ays on their pe i 
. These they were always taking 
coantienall all together. 


I was astonished 


core, who had been so pleasant 
» How only the th of the aie ot qeteiing each other anew, 
gathered from Nortaocore’s observations (which were rather long) 
that GLapsronz had done ing dreadful eve: from 


: something , 
Afghanistan to Athlone; and I was sure from Giapstoxe’s reply 


: any attention. The only thin 
the En : 


, of Law and | 
Order, and nip him by the calf? It was well I did not follow my | 


read by Commission in | 


that Norrucore would have done the same, or even worse, if he had 
had the opportunity. 





* : : ~ ot 7 .. ve 
“We wever Pemromm ovr or tuz Hovss or Lorps.” 


I was disappointed with the Irish speaking. There was a great 
deal of it, but it was dolefully dull. Where through these long 
speeches were the humour, the wit, or the eloquence which I have 





4 heard are parts of Irish speech? A person named Frvnican spoke 


for nearly an hour in a style I have not been accustomed to hear, 
it is true I belong to an earlier development of race. A 
hatred of England and of all things English burned through 
Yet no one was a penny the worse, or indeed seemed to 
lish that Mr. FrrnicGan loves 
lish language, over the shorter syllables of which he 
lingers with a tonching affection. As he would say, “‘ he ree-grets 
to ree-linquish ” his hold on its shortest syllables. This has an odd 
effect, undesirable because it lengthens his speech. 
he speech of the evening was delivered from the Gallery. It 
Was brief and to the point, and why the Hon. Gentleman should 
have been so ey and ignominiously expelled passes my com- 
prehension. aps, like Sm Harpryee Grrrarp when last 


| elected he came up to be sworn in, he had forgotten to bring his 


papers with him. 
Friday the Lonp Mayor and Corporation in their robes en- 
livéned us with a little bit of colour, and then came the debate on 
Irish affairs, when PARNELL was pleasant and Forster firm. 

* All right up to now,” but can’t report progress. 








FROM THE RANKS. 
Il.—‘ A Weather-Eye.” 

Ax) \\\ | asn’t it “ Bilks,” Sir, as I 
was to ver about to- 
day ? ell! I could 
= upon that subject fi 


00 y; not have 
done then, A Cabby must 


be a w fowl, and a 
shrewd jude of character, 


u 
and be able to reckon le 
up straight off while they re 


getting in, and make no 


asa clever jockey does his 
eon giving way a trifle, 
en giving his rein a sharp 
twist. It’s the young dri- 
vers that get into rows, and 
lose their tempe and get 
had up before the 
abusive on old 
stagernever istemper 
—he knows his way about, 
and can tell at a 
what line to take. 





' , son about manners. I 
say to him, ‘‘ Never carry a lady, or a pair of ladies, ope ean get 
agent; for ladies noddle their heads affable-like, but they always 
try to cheat you in the end, and if ape obj sing out like one 
o’elock for the coppers—that ’s the po ie~and ie ap a bebbery. 
ve no compassion for a poor man with a ily, for 





always think they ’re bein’ done. Never let anybody get out 
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shall tell my hopeful) at the Burlington or 
Lower Gusete without paying, not even 
i 8a in gaiters, memory ’s 
-y and Y, "has fro trances as 
are tempting to save a . Never run 
up bills with anybody, or opén_ accounts, 
except with young en. co 
them as much as you like, for cert grumble 
at pavily to part with gold: of their 
kets, but two orgthreeS pounds more or 
ess on’a cheque doesn’t ruffle their feathers. 
Be suspicious of country parsons, for I’ve 
tak Ly, a bad -crown from a parson. 
He;’s,been,done, and don’t know bad money 
from good. 
The worst bilk I ever got, was once when 
I took a Lady and a Gent to Croydon. It 
makes me feel all goose-skinny when I 
recall that humiliating day! It was a 
youngish gent, with cheeks like apples, and 
then, and Seeping dows tho ting, t aot b 
the peeping down the , 4 saw her 
onddling of hist dreadful, patting his 
hands, while he sighed and looked peevish, 
being about the gills, and up-all- 
nightishh When we got to Croydon he 
woke up a bit, and seemed more cheerful, 
and ordered a private room, and a nice 
little dinner. then into the stable 
to have a chat with me. was an un- 
common pi t gent, with a sweet voice, 
and white hands, and a manner as if to say, 
‘Tho’ I’m your betters, yet you’re a fel- 
low-om, oat I won’t treat my ies like 
dirt.” we got on first-rate, he asked 
me what I thought of the Lady, and when I 
said she was a crummy bit of s, he 
laughed in a quiet way, and grew less green 
about the gills, and invited me to dine with 
’em. I tried to excuse myself, for I know 
my place. Gents have oftentimes asked me 
in to pick a bit, social-like, but I don’t feel 
at home with ladies, somehow. But, how- 
ever, he would have it so, and to make a long 
story short, we had a nice dinner and some 
cham., and dessert,—pineapples and expen- 
sive all topping —and grew quite 
jolly. the y said that the t 
was a going to marry her as soon as he could 
settle up some business as bothered him, 
he looked grave and green again at that, 
but didn’t deny it, and I wished, "em joy, 
and then he passed the bottle. And then we 
had a smoke (shilling cigars) and a stroll, 
and came in again for tea, and while the 
Lady was making the tea, the Gent went 
away for a minute. I didn’t think much of 
that at first, but the tea grew cold and the 
jog agg ae and then I went =| . look 
or . imagine my surprise and horror! 
Here was a kettle of fish! He’d bin and 
bearowes a saddle, so fe horsek said, 
and, leaving a note, gone on m 
prad. I took the note up to the Lady, 
and she fainted right away. What a 
scoundrel! In the note he said that he was 
obliged to fly the country, and had chosen 
take the at a distance from town, 
because the London stations were all watched. 
fae aoe gy ye my horse to wide pee, 
, but (as exchange was no robbery 
had left me the Lady instead, as he didn’t 
such ‘a blessing, and. he'd ‘notined I 
’ e” as 
admired her. 


You may judge of the mess I was in. 
London, with a middle- 

, and a cab cor 
dinner and private and champagne, 


what and onl ~-and- ce 


s 


coc 


j 
L 


Sir 
the same gam 


e. 
. H. (abos Tomas tae Tore), 











THE PUBLIC SCHOOL-BOY. 


Mamma, ‘‘1 AM DREADFULLY DISAPPOINTED WITH YouR Report THis TeRM, Gronor ! 
Way, AT YOUR AGE—THIRTEEN—DEAR PAPA HAD WON TWO SCHOLARSHIPS; AND A FEW 
YEARS LATER HE WAS SENIOR WRANGLER !” 

Dear Papa (waking out of stupor). ‘‘Yus, my Boy, AND IF I’D BEEN A LAZY DUNOE LIKE 
you, I SHOULD HAVE GROWN TO MEASURE OVER Six FEeeT IN HEIGHT, AND Forry-RicnT 
INCHES ROUND THE CHEST (AS YOU WILL); AND BY THIS TIME I SHOULD HAVE BEEN LorD 
Cuier JUSTICE AT LEAST (AS FOU MAY, IF YOU ONLY GO ON); WHEREAS——” 

[Sighs heavily, and relapses into stupor. 








THE LOWER-HOUSE MAID. 


Ir appears, from a recent announcement in the London Gazette, that ‘‘ the situation of 
Housemaid in the House of Commons” has been ‘added to Schedule B of the Order of Couneil,” 
but that no applicant will be required to pass any particular Civil Service Examination. This 
is an oversight, for the duties of the post are distinct and iar. The sooner, therefore, 
some such paper as the following is issued, with a view to qualification, the better :— 

i. How do you answer a Division bell ? a 

2. If ordered by the Speaker to get him some beer, would you object to fetching it 
yourself from the bar of the House ? i 

3. If you have been in a situation where you have taken your meals with the Governess, 
do you think you can conduct yourself properly if you have to dine with the Usher ? ; 

4. Can you, if requested, make a Cabinet pudding? If so, do you mix it on the notice- 
board, and flavour it with the Mace ? 

5. Ministers have sometimes to be whitewashed. Describe how you would set about 
cleaning the great. 

6. you keep a Sergeant-at-Arms at arm’s-length ? 

7. You will not be expected to entertain the policeman in the Lobby. Reconeilé this 
with the conduct of a Government that expects followers. 

8. Do you object to Irish Members ? 

‘ ee —_ is in the habit of adjourning for the Derby. Is this the day you would select 
or the Sweep 

10. Are you sufficiently good-tempered to put up with the Cross benches ? 

11, When ptivate Members call with their “little bills” at inconvenient moments, what 

would you give them ? : 

2. Ts the am -stand the proper placé for a Go¥eriment Whip? If pot, What is? 

Answer the above questions carey, and lastly, say whether you are a er 
tion re eyes is noticed, and a couple of tellers are seghoyed on 
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THE GREAT BEASTERN RAIL- 
WAY AND EPPING FOREST. 


Haven made the country, and 
the Arch-itect enemy of man’s 
happiness planted it with “‘ Semi- 
detached Villas.” That no “ spe- 
culative builder’’ has been 
at the entrance of one of his 
hideous settlements, says much 
for the forbearance of the multi- 
tude. Wherever there is a spot 
of beauty within reach of London, 
the covetous hand of the demon 
is stretched out to grasp it. To- 
day High Beech is threatened ; 
to-morrow it will Burnham 
Beeches, and the next day the 
small remaining portion of Hamp- 
stead Heath. 

The Corporation of London, 
once the opponent of forest an- 
nexation, is now the ally of the 
Great Beastern Railway, which | 
wants to make High Beach “ more | 
accessible.” Who are the land- | 
jobbers at the bottom of this 
scheme, or the squatters in “ eli- 
gible manvsions,’’ who wish to have | 
a railway running into their bed- 
rooms?’ Mr. Beprorp, who de- 
serves so well of the people for 
his work in Epping Forest, must 
look to this also. People who are 
afraid to walk or drive two miles 
in all weathers, should live in 
Harley Street, Gower Street, Vic- 
toria or some other London 

mal settlement,—they are not 

t for foresters. 

















PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 14. 


PROVERBIAL REFORM. 
Tue weekly Bills of Mortality 


| e conclusion of the 
fast inning of the present 
year, a great decrease of the 


deel tin faliney of the old eay- 
e the ts) e old say- 
ing that “‘a Yule makes a 
fat kirk-yard.” It would seem 
rather that a mild Christmas 
makes a thin cemetery. How 
many more of our old pro- 
verbs will have to be reversed in 
this way? “A stitch in time 
i “The worm picks 
up the early bird.” ‘“‘ Late to 
bed and late to rise, makes a man 
healthy, wealthy, and wise.” The 
observance of this rule would 
robably make him so wise that 
e would alter his mode of life 
within six months. ‘‘ Waste and 
never want.” “ Nothing venture, 
everything have.” ‘* What is 
one man’s meat is another man’s 
medicine.” te Every one to a 
liking, as the young man sai 
when he kissed his er under 
the mistletoe.” ‘‘ No smoke with- 
out fire”? must be read ‘‘ No fire 
with smoke.” May these be re- 
ass ———e of the — 
ments w progressive € - 
enment will require to be e on 
the aphorisms we: have hitherto 
fondly imagined to express the 
wisdom of our sagacious ancestors ! 





_ MARGINAL yo wan An- 
tiquary.)—The Art of Illumina- 


Foor axp Movrm Duseasr.—|PLOWERS OF “CULTURE”; OR, A SWINBURNE-JONES| {02 Was brought to perfection 


Gout from Gluttony. 


CUTTING. 


just exactly when it was most 
needed—i. e., in the Dark Ages. 

















THE GROS-VENEER GALLERY AT A GLANCE. 
(By Our Artless Critic.) 


“by Living Artists” on view 
y. This announcement outside was a t attraction. ‘Living 

Artists!” All alive oh! Walk up! alk up! Being such an 
artless thing, I expected to see the ‘‘ Living Artists” actually at 
work—perhaps like those al fresco geniuses who execute the most 
brilliant decorative designs on our street-pavements—an idea, by the 
way, which seems to — struck some of their more fortunate 
wsthetic brothers of the brush whose works _ on the walls of the 
Gros-veneer Gallery. I was disappointed. re were no “ living 
artists” at work, and I regret to observe that one of the “‘li 
artists” is described in the Catalogue as ‘‘ The Late Mr. So-and- 
—as my readers can see for themselves. 

So now for the pictures and walk round. Nothing much from No. 1 
to No. 35, when your attention must be arrested ri : 

No. 36. ‘* Cypris,” painted by a foreigner, G. Dusure, which 
might be appropriately translated into English as Du Buff. Pass 
on to 


No. 60. Birch Trees. J. Wuarrs. Dedicated, of course, to Sim 
W. V. Hancover. Were there a few more of such pes wy 
Mr. Wuarre the G. G. would not be over-Whaited by them. It 
should be hung next to Mr. Kwienrt’s, No. 52, a dozing dunce, as the 
birches might make him jump up and show us if those legs really 
belong to his bedy or not. 

No. 90. An English Landscape, J. W. Nonr. South by North 


bly, judging by the eccentric ve, and the horse evi- 
Grotiy i from a tenpenny suotial in tae Lowther Arcade stables. 
No. 98. Twilight. E. Waxe Coox. Wake Cook by all means, 


enough. 
No. 101. attledore and Shuttlecock. FE. T. Porwrer, R.A. 
of bric-d-brae about. There’ll be 
an ooeian, wae es ume before long. The girl is striking, but 


a mar umns. 
No. 115. any Oy R. Morus, A.R.A. Two romp t 
watery-coloury persons, good storm would wash them 
vat of the clever landscape. ‘ 
No. 141. Morning in Tuscany. Miss E. Picxenmre. It would 


Parntine and decorative desi 





be rude to suggest a lady’s age, but, judging by this work, it might 
be quite five and a half, if not a little more. Good for a beginner. 
Hope somebody will give the young lady a new box of paints asa 
New Year’s present, and take away her toy houses and trees. 

No. 146. ‘As it Fell upon a Day.” R. Bateman. Petit Priz 
de Colney Hatch. (Not the Grand Priz de Hanwell which is 
reserved for works of more pretension.) 

No. 158. The Gentle Craft. C. G. Krreunye. Girl fishing for 
a No craft in sight, and the gentle is invisible,—so why 

e title ? 

No. 200. Lovers’ Leap, on the Dart, Devon. W. H. Many. 
Nasty point to drop on—the Dart. No fall is shown—only a river. 

No. 221. A Normandy Caloge. J. M. Donne. Good, sketchy, 
or half Donne. 

No. 225. Early Morning, Belfast. C. H. Cox. Belfast is 
evidently a misprint for ‘‘ Breakfast.” 

No. 230. On the Ure, Yorkshire. T. Orrocx, who has also 
painted No, 238, Near Aysgarth, Yorkshire ; or Ure another ! 

No. 235. Cecily George, and No. 236, Margarent Burn oe. 
A. Stoxes. See silly Gzorce? Ido. Mancarer burn Groner by 
all means, and then go into the next room and burn Jonzgs. 

No. 241. Jrises. Miss L. V. Branpy. Charming flowers of 
8 h. But, my dear lady, excuse me, “‘ J rise,” not ‘‘ I rises.” 

owever, Genius is above Grammar. 

No. 270. The River Mole. A Morcan. Will he give us its 
oompanion, The Water Rat. 

No. 272. The Miniature. F.J. Sxirt. What’sinaname? Skill. 
It is also shown in the picture—I mean in the signature. 

No. 275. Corfe Castle. J.C. Ronryson. A Mack and white dose. 
Corfe no more, Roprson ! 

No. 283. Studies in Greece. G. F. Watts. Well, of all—— two 
mere dashes, their ce here only to be explained by a probable 
extract from a possible letter—‘‘ Haven’t time to send more. Dashed 
off in a jiffey. Call ’em whatever you like. Stop—why not Studies 
in Greece? ~~ ey BO ies in are quite as 
valuable as my paintings in Oil. Yrs., G. F. Warts, R.A.” 

Then we come to the Burne-Jonesian works. 


No. 326. A Sea Nymph. Intended probably for a pi out- 
ithe a eeeuten Weis 6 yal love Mermall wes being exnibited, but 
rejected by the Proprietor as calculated to injure his property. 
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No. 328. A Wood Nymph. A wooden 


h 

These two and id’s Hunting Ground, 
of course, obtained the .Grand ,Priz de 
Hanwell. 

Mr. Burne Jones has been hard run by 
other competitors, including Messrs. Hox1- 
pay, Water Crane, and Ricnmonp. 

No. 337. Design for a Frieze. WATER 

. One young person naked between 
two others in gauzy drapery. It’s more 
like a “‘ Design for a ent chill” than 

“for a Frieze.” 

; a a pole bg te on the part 
0 ose © en they grow up, 
whose nurseries have been covered with 
these semi-sesthetic wall-papers all about Boy 
Blue, Bo Peep, and of Si. ! 

Nos. 367 and 368. coratiwwe Panels, 
by T. Mucxzzy are admirable. 

No. 369. Coloured Design for Mosaic in 
the House Ké Lords. E. J. Porwrer, R.A. 
Will probably be introduced there when 
some eminent Mosaic is raised to the 
Peerage. 
I haven’t patience for ony, more Gros- 
veneer Gallery. Farewell, Burne Jones 
& Co.! I leave you there, and take a little 
Holiday—which is quite enough for me. 





PLAYERS AND PAYERS. 
Il. “ Frowrxe Fess.” 


Srr—there isanother grievance, not wholly 
unconnected, as Mr. MICAWBER would have 
said, with the pocket, which I look on as 
altogether monstrous, and without the 
shadow of an excuse. And here, I think, 
even Sre Gorervs himself may go with 
me: for I have a notion, that, though 
like his great Patron, GrorcE THE FovurrtH, 
of pious memory, he may care not how many, 
and how large, are the cheques to which he 
ee au name, he has a fond 
regard for change. grievance 
I allude to, is that series of y_extor- 
tions, which may be generally c under 
the head of Fees. 

Let it be in fairness allowed, that at many 
of what we are vaguely accustomed to style 
our best theatres—using the phrase, I sup- 

, in the same sense as we of a 
ing, soem, where there are always to 
be found the best people—at many of these, 
I say, this iniquitous tax has been wisely 
abolished. The little ag Oe poten as 
it was the first to set one bad example as 
to prices, so it was the first to set another 
peed ene os to Sm and the latter, I am 

ppy to say, has been followed, though 
not so largely as the former. At the Palace; 
the Mayfair; the Great Whig Theatre 
where the memory of Prrr is nightly held 
up to execration ; the Gigglety, which, is, 


as far as one can j from the auditorium 
arrangements, as Ww as any play- 
house in London; the isseum, where 


the Eminent One presides, as usly as 
did Keats of old, over his little band of 
Eton boys; at the little High-and-Mitey 
itself, alas! not Lancelot, but another—at 
all these places this vile custom of ‘‘ fee 
simple” is honoured only in the breach. 
Here the victim is not subjected to slow 


torture; here he is not plundered piece- 
meal. He pays his half-guinea, if he can, 
, as Hamlet o on a somewhat 


different occasion, this ends it. 

- But what are these among so many ? 

Tis human nature, all the world over, to 

copy only too faithfully the worst points 

of our model; the bad example that the 
have set, has been fol- 
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EDUCATION. 


Lady (paying her Christmas Milk-Bill, complains of the inattention of the Carriers), ‘“‘ Axv I 
SHALL BE OBLIGED TO WITHDRAW MY CUSTOM IF IT CONTINUES——” 

Milkman, “‘1’M REALLY VERY sonRY, Ma’am, AND I’LL ENDEAVOUR THAT IT 6HA’N'T 
OCCUR AGAIN. Bur you see, Ma'am, ir’s THEIR IononaNce.—(Confidentially.)—Now, You 
AND ME’s EsICaATED—EsJICATED PrOPLE WON'T CARRY MILK—AND 60 WE ‘AVE TO EMPLOY 


THE Lowest Sort!” 








a unanimity that would have delighted Mr. Puff’s 
i their prices, but they have not abolished 


with equal resolution. These latter 


have rai 


heart, but the good has been eschewed 


their fees. Even at the Phenix, which has sprung from its old ashes, a remarkably smart 
bird, and which has its own little band of Etonians, though selected, J am afraid, from a 
| flourishes. I say it is a vile ice ; what Policeman 
X. would most justly have styled “a iniquitious Jobb.” And what makes it viler still, is 


lower remove, this hateful custom stil 


that it has been commonly entrusted, with a fiendish 
against whom no man, though persecuted beyond 


cunning, to the hands of lovely woman, 


all control, may venture to lift his hand, 


save it is for the p of putting sixpence in hers. To be plundered under the guise of 
smiling £ 


courtesy, with a 
Let us take the little Bandbox 


eatre down in 


ace, and a pretty weloome—this is too impudent a jest ! 


the Strand as an illustration. Heaven 


jeoding Managers 
lowed by their less brethren with | forbid that I should “take” a Theatre at all—I mean let us visit it and observe. Well,— 





































| you decide on treating yourself and Mrs. P., with you 
| home for the holier, and pretty Miss P., still radi 


you are of a frugal 
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having disbursed your half-guinea, and made your way through the 
crowd of Gilded Youth—a little rubbed, perhaps, some of that gild- 
ing now—who are wrangling over the rival charms of Miss Bo.tne- 
BROKE, Miss Locnret or Miss CAMPERDOWN, you mount the stairs 
flushed with anticipation of the ‘‘ unprecedented success” you are 
about to witness. As you reach the lobby a bevy of smiling 
damsels comes forward to greet you. ‘‘ Pretty creatures!” you 
murmur—I am supposing that you are for the nonce, Sir, a r 
—and are much touched by the compliment. Poor fool, you age soon | 
undeceived. With outstretched and hun looks these be- | 
ribboned daughters of the Horse-Leech are round you. One thrusts 
& programme into your faee, and demands sixpence. Another | 
requests you to hand over to her your hat, coat, stick, goodness 


| knows what, and as the stalls at the Bandbox would scarcely be} 
| considered roomy by General Mire or Mademoiselle Zarate, you 


pany in your ignorance consent to be relieved of these encum- 
yrances and of more sixpences 

Consider, my dear Paterfamilias, for a moment seriously. Suppose 
i Hopeful, | 


triumphs of her first 
the theatres for which the Bandbox may stand for a 
comfortable sample. First come the Stalls, four at 

a-piece, two guineas ; 


the | you, and Themis, we all know, is a 
1, to a visit to the Bandbox, or any one of | remains one unfailing remedy, and that is to carefully shun all those 

y un- | theatres where these iniquitous extortions are still practi 
-a-guinea | will very likely have to pay no more for entrance into those houses 
pepe Sous on pleasure bent, I know | which have given them up : you wi 
mind, and will content yourself with two, one | greater civility, and, in most instances, far better entertainment. 


shilling ; attendance of the Houris on the party, say half-a-crown, 
and you may think yourself lucky if you get off for that; there 
are refreshments (if you are careless of the morrow), not forgetting 
the waiter who never has change; and then there is man who 
ealls a cab, for Miss P.’s pretty shoes were not meant for the 
muddy streets, and Master P. is careful of his boot-varnish. A very 
small exercise of that financial skill, for which you are so justly 
remarkable, will give you, my dear P., a pretty good guess at the 
cost of your night's pleasure. 

_ In this matter I say the remedy is in our own hands by flatly refus- 
ing so much as a single farthing for any civility on the part of the 
attendants. They are worthy of their hire, no doubt, like all other 
labourers, but that is a matter between them and their employer, and 
in such a theatre as the Bandbox—whose auditorium might be call 

a purgatorium—we already pay him more than enough to enable him 
to — that —_ matter by a Whether yr mey flatly 
refuse payment for your programme | am not enoug a lawyer to 
decide, and possibly you may not care to have that issue tried 
at your own expense. But should the law prove to be against 
eat wag in her way, there still 


You 


will certainly find greater comfort, 








| 








THE COUNSEL OF PALLAS. 
(4 Neo-Classic Fragment. ) 


[At the opening of the New Year, information was 
discovered at Athens. } 


“OZ IZA ‘OAZ.” 
The Original Inscription found on the Pallas of Un-truth, or the Per-Phidias Greek Statue. 


. * . . > * 
Tojwhom' the Goddess :—‘‘ Mortal, canst thou hear 
A well-timed counsel with a willing ear ? 


Pallas Victorious owed her victories quite 
As much to policy as of fight. 
le din fy bay 

Which shake the at the shock of arms ; 


telegraphed to the 
House that a statue of Pallas Victorious, supposed to be the work of Purptas, had been 





But Mars is a brute blunderer, coarse and crass, 

F’en Homer limns him as a blatant ass,— 

Heady in onset, howling in retreat, 

In vietory vaunting, childish in defeat. 

Take my particular tip, and trust him not, 

He backed the Trojans, and they went to pot. 

Don’t fight—if you can help it. ‘Tame advice 

From bold Minerva’? Well, a little ice 

Is good in scarlet fever. I could urge 

Young Diomed to valour’s very verge 

What time occasion smiled,t and yet dissuade 

The God of War himself from his own trade 

When a and Fortune frowned.{ There’s warmish 
wor 

Cut out for you if you attack the Turk. 

Best bide your time, and let kind Europe play 

The part of Mentor. Perrictes to-day 

Would tell Trrcovurts that the Violet Crown, 

Thrown as a gage too violently down, 

Might get mire-trampled. Pitp1s, when he posed 

Pallas Victorious, knew that in me el 

Statecraft with valour, pluck with patient nous ; 

Facts which, perchance, in London’s Mansion House 

May have been missed by that high Civie cove 

Who read the tidings of the treasure-trove 

With much-awed mind and slightly muddled brain, 

Hovering ’twixt Lempriére and Mincing Lane. 

And though the treasure-trove should prove a hum, 

You ’ll find in Peace your new Palladium. 

A doubtful omen ? ell, of this be sure, 

If Pallas rule you, her sage sway may cure 

More ills than ever checked by hasty wars 

And the hot headship of all-marring Mars! : 


t Iliad, Book XV. 


Mansion 


+ Iliad, Book ¥. 








‘* Nigger’? Emancipation. 

THERE is still a poojadics against the black man in 
Scotland. The Rev. Mr. Bisserr, of the Free South | 
Church, Peterhead, has resigned his Presidency of the 
Temperance Society in that town, because thirteen mem- 
bers played at ‘Christy Minstrels” at the Annual 
Festival. He thought they ought to have ‘‘ appeared in 
their natural state.” How few of us, even in the pulpit, | 

appear in our natural state, and why not extend a little 














toleration to the harmless if dirty y? A man | 

who puts soot on his face must, at least, wash himself 

thoroughly after the performance, e i is 

neighbour of something better than narrow-mi 

**Disturbed Ireland.” 

_ UNper tis title Messrs. Monatass is & Co. publish the 

in etters written tT. DERNARD Hi. 

the Bpecial Correspondent of Day Feat » these 

have recently mm u 
brought out a volume about the Rebecca new 
ume should be ite eomppaniee— Ine Ieee Riots. 

MscMiLLay,— up your Becker ! 





47 To Conausrowpants.— The Bditor not hold bound to 
dou hineelf fam pm ate on a 





Sor Contributrons. In no case cam these be returned unless accompanied bya 
whould be keys. 
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SUCCESSFUL “BOYCOTTING” AT THE 
ST. JAMES’S. 


Avtnons and Actors are to be congratulated on the success of 
F ho Money Spinner, an interesting two-act play by Mr. A W. 
INERO 


Mr. Kenpat has rarely been better suited than with Lord Ken- 
gussie, Mr. Hane revels in the Baron Croodle, 
and never since All for Her has Mr. Clayton 
iven us such an artistic performance as his 
‘arold Boycott—a most unfortunate and risky 
name just now. Had the piece been weak and 
the acting indifferent, one voice from the 
gallery, where the old gods are not yet 
ead, shouting out *‘ ‘ Boycott’ him!” would 
have been fatal to the cha 
Luckily no malicious or | was present, and 
even had he been there, the strength of the 
jece and the excellence of the acting would 
ve been too much for him. 
‘ As Jules Faubert, Mr. Macxrntosx took us 


y surprise. The character is rhaps a trifle 
overcharged, but it must be a in mind 
that he is in three distinctly strong 
melodramatic situations, and above all, it must 
be remem that Jules Faubert is a Detec- 
_ tive, and therefore, bound by all stage rules to 
be puprieiy ‘* dissembling,” and so to be always exciting suspicion 
and attracting attention. Taking this conventional view of the Detec- 
tive into consideration, and remembering also that it is a French 
Detective who is being represented to an English audience, great 
allowances must be made for ee action, where so much— 
unhappily for truthful art—would be expected. Those who are 
femiliat with M. Lee the real French 
Detective at the head of his profession, as 
drawn by Gazortau, will at once recognise 
what a subtle performance Mr. Macxrn- 
TOSH might have given us—for he has the 
power—had he and the Author only dared 
to brave the conventional theatric: i- 
tion. As it might have been, it would 
have been perfect ; and taking it for what 
it is, and judging it by the usual standard, 
it is as good as it possibly can be. s 

Mrs. Kenpat’s Millicent Boycott is 
faultless: even her little mannerisms are 
part and parcel of the character. She is 
the lady mentioned by the poet, who— 


“ Makes sunshine in a shady place.” 


And, truth to tell, the dramatis persone 
are a very shady lot indeed. But of this 
—more anon. As Dorinda, Miss Kate 
PHILuirs is a strong contrast to her sister. 
But the vulgarity is just a little too 
markedly ‘‘ cockney” for a young woman 
who has been all her life in Paris. Mrs. 
Gastos Murray is a good international concierge; and the very 
small part of the French porter, by a real live Frenchman, M. Dr 
VeRweY, is intensely appreciated by everyone among the audience 
who has been for at least two days to Boulong, and still more so by 
those who haven't. 

And now comes the wonder—namely, that aa author should have 
chosen such materials for a 
play, have managed them 
so skilfully, and have had 
the luek to get it so per- 
fectly played as to cause 
its Objectionable character 
and its wrong moral to be 
lost sight of im the real in- 
terest awakened by the 
yapmnge in the short 

ma, 


The story briefly is this : 
— Harold Boycott, to rescue 
his father, of whom no one 
knows anything, from some 

cuniary difficulties, robs 

is employers. A Detective 
is set to watch him, dis- 
covers the felony, and 

Harold will be a lost man when his master returns next morning. 
ing how she used to be called ‘‘ the Money- 





Croopie’s CorDiAL. 





THE Merny 


Dorrpa, 
Srinster, aND MILLI- 


CENT, THE Mowney- 


SPinneER, 





MILLY HU-MILLY-ATED; on, CHEATING 
NEVER PROSPERS LONG. 


Mrs. cott bering 
Spinner on her father’s gaming-table, determines to win the money | 


chances of a first night. | Of 





from Lord Kengussie, her former lover now enga to her sister, 
at écarté, and unable to do it by fair means, she cheats, and is dis- 
covered by the Detective. to an all-round explanation. 

Cengussie, for her sake, makes up husband’s defalcations ; the 
Detective gets a ‘‘slap side o’ the head” from Boycott for insinuat- 
ing that his wife cheats, never receives an apology for the violence 
when his charge is proved, loses his case, and is virtually kicked out 
of the house. 

Let us take the moral worth of these characters: Lord Kengussie, 
or Kengoosie—not such a fool as he ile still evidently deeply 
in love with his old love, now Mrs. engages himself to od 


sister, and naively asks, “ Is it wrong to marry a person because 
she resembles some one else, whom I have been, and shal! 
always be in love?” These are not the exact words, but they convey 
the true idea of the motive. we may dismiss at once 
as af unprin man, who, at temptation, robs the till. 

course, the basis is weak, but the Author cares very little for 
that, as long as he secures his strong tion. Baron Croodle is 
simply a old swindler, who is -blind to morality, with 
his eye on the main chance and } to the brandy-flask. 


has all the makings of a ine Becky Sharp, and after 


soy See out in her first attempt, it is impossible not to mistrust 
her ther. When Lord Kengoosie, on leaving, gives her that 


(CLinza 
eS 


Sten: © 





KEenGoosiz Borcotrine Borcorr— Let me Kiss HER FOR HER 
Sister.” 


kiss by Boycott’s permission, she takes it so demurely, and has 
previously evinced such evident admiration for this young spooney, 
that no wonder her sister feels a of jealousy, and Boycott looks 
uncomfortable. Were there a sequel to this play, we should see the 
vulgar Dorinda—who is delighted to catch a Lord, even though she 
knows that he only takes her because he can’t get her sister—an utterly 
unfit wife for Kengoosie, whose home would be miserable, whos 
relations would have cut him, and who would probably go off with 
Mrs. Boyeott,—while Harold, sunk deeper at deeper in the mire, 
would play the réle of Rawdon Crawley when he surprised my Lord 
Steyne with Mrs. Becky. 

All these are alewanlo creatures, unhappily true to nature, as 
were THACKERAY’S characters who were never quite bad all at once. 
The only upright honourable man is the French Detective who, faith- 
ful to his employers, conscientiously discharges his most uapleasant 
duty and suffers for it. But apart 
from the admirable acting, which 
might have carried an inferior work, 
the faithful portraiture of the wife’s 
weakness under strong temptation 
enlists our sympathies and es the 
success. 

As to the construction, easily as the 
action moves after = first mauvais 

uart d’heure, yet the opening is so 
pan ceed the explanations so forced, 
and the introduction of characters 
so abrupt, that it seems as if a pre- 
fatial Act, necessary to a _ clear 
understanding of the plot, had been 


lost. This First Act should have 
shown Baron Croodle’s gambling 
saloon, and presen the Croodle 


family and the Detective to the audi- 


ence. 
Our artist paid a second visit to 
Mother Goose, and sends us— 


Gewenat (Antuvre) Ropers, 
Prince FLonizel, anv THR 
E-igo-Trick Hee, 





THEATRICALS AT 8ST. STEPHEN'S. 


Lorp Ranpotrn CHURCHILL kind permission of Mr. Jacon 
Brreut) will appear in Woodcock’s Little Game. 
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THE DIFFUSION OF ASTHETIC TASTE. 


Mrs. B. (after Visit to Picture-Gallery). “‘Waat 1s A Nocrurne, Mr. B. ?” 

Mr. B. (vaquely). *‘A Nocrurne 1s—anem !—a—a sort or Nicur Music, 
I BELIEVE, MY DEAR.” 

Mrs. B. “Tuex YoU MAY DEPEND UPON IT THAT MYSTERIOUS BLACK-AND- 
YeLtow Smvupce we couLpN’rt MAKE Heap orn TAIL OF MEANT THE Waits / 








THE WRECK OF THE “INDIAN CHIEF.” 


Ovrwarp bound in the Indian Chief, with skipper, and pilot, a Northern man, 
Thirty all told from the Yorkshire coast, we sailed for the Channel, to make 


Japan. = 
Icily cold from the nor’-nor’-east, the wind like an arrow went whistling ys 
The stars stood sharp by a frozen moon ; and the moon stared white in a frosty 


sky ; . 

And the skipper he cried, as we changed the watch, ‘‘ Keep a good look-out—do 
you understand * ‘ 

We must strain our eyes for the bright Knock light, and clear the surf of the 
Goodwin Sand. : 

I've sailed on a fouler night, my lads, but many a vessel has come to grief, 

In spite of the light of the ‘ Kentish Knock.’ Still, here’s good luck to the 
Indian Chief !”’ 


I: seemed so strange that a starlit sky, should look so calm on a seething sea ; 

And a crueller wind never shivered the skin, or made the mast like a bending tree. 

We were well within sight of the Ramsgate Pier, and our course set clear of the 
Kentish Knock, : 

When the ship gave a shy like a frightened horse, and then came a crash and a 
sickening shock 


We knew what it meant when, without any fuss, the skipper and pilot folded | 
hands, R. 
And the rockets went up in the pitiless sky;—we had struck on the bar of the | 


win Sands ! - e 
What was the use of the compass now, or sail or rudder? No treacherous reef, 
Could ever imprison with firmer grip, than the sands that swallowed the Indian 
Chief ! 
It didn’t take long for the end to come, when the waves washed savagely over our 
deck, . 
So we lighted a flare, as a desperate chance, to guide brave men to our hopeless 
wreck. 
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The pilot, the skipper, his brother the mate, and the 


thirty odd souls in a desperate plight 


| Crept into the masts in the searchin cold, looking death 


in the face, on a New Year’s night. 
One by one, as the masts gave way, they dropped like 
birds from a frozen tree, 
Wher. the skipper, who clung to his brother the mate, 
sang out, “Thank God! There’s the Lifeboat! See!” 
We thought him mad, with his fingers stretched to a 
distant speck, like a floating leaf ; 
Tis a branch of olive!” the pilot cried, and the message 
is ‘‘ Hope for the Indian Chief !” 


Lashed to their oars, in the blinding storm, out they had 


oer 


come in a steamer’s wake, 


Ramsgate men, with never a care for a sailor's death, for 
a sailor’s sake. 

Out there followed from Clacton coast, Aldborough, 
Harwich, a score of hands, 

When the tidings travelled, ‘‘ An English ship is breaking 
her back upon Goodwin Sands.” 

*Twas a race for life, and the Bradford won! But when 
the boat from the tug was cast, 

The sea stood in front of the Ramsgate men, as they heard 
the shrieks from the sinking mast. 

Shouts of succour across the waves, and cries of agony 
past belief, 

What is the use of a Lifeboat manned, when the sea has 
a prize in the Indian Chief? 


The skipper lay dead by his brother the mate, with a 
smile on his face for the wife at home, 

And the morning broke to the moan, ‘‘ How long ?” and 
the endless ery, ** Will the Lifeboat come ?’ ‘ 

But the evening closed on a conquered sea, and masts 
where never a sailor clings; 

And they run to the end of the Ramsgate Pier, to see the 
prize that the Lifeboat brings. 

It isn’t in money, or gold, that’s paid the terrible debt of 
the enemy sea, 

But flesh and blood of a shipwrecked crew is a richer 

- ee you - all seers. _ aon 

any a ship, as the year rollson, with skipper, and pilot, 

and faithful hands, 

Will sail from home on a winter sea, and drift to death 
upon Goodwin Sands. 

But when the plea for the Lifeboat comes, there ’ll not 

many to grudge relief 

To the men who answered to duty’s call, and stood by 

the wreck of the Indian Chief ! 





JACOBINISM. 


THe Member for Manjester —he should have said 
Manchester—presents his compliments to Mr. Punch, 
and in consequence of the recent success of his humorous 
lapsus lingue, is willing to become a Sub-jester — he 
should have said Sug-gestor of facetious slips for 
various M.P.’s. Inclosed are a few samples :— 


Hon. Evelyn Ashley. 1 have listened with attention 
to the soft and persuasive tones of the Hon. Member 
for the Oil—ha! ha! I should say, Isle of Wight! 

Mr. Biggar. An apology is certainly due from the 
Hon. Member for Cave-in—ha! ha! I should say, Cavan! 

Mr. Callan. We surely have had enough of the long 
and monotonous rhapsodies of the Hon. Member for 
Mouth—ha! ha! I should say, Louth! 

Mr. Donald Currie. To be pleasant and -tem- 

red te both sides is the object of the Hon. Member for 
Mirth—ha! ha! I should say, Perth! 

Mr. Daly. Of course, only a grunt of dissatisfaction 
could be expected from the Hon. Member for Pork— 
ha! ha! I should say, Cork! 

Baron de Worms. 1 trust I shall not be considered 
guilty of disrespect when I say we all know the gammon 
of the Hon. Member for Spinach—ha! ha! I should say, 


Greenwich ! 
And so on, and soon! How’s that, eh ? 











Oy tHe Ener or It.—Herr Gascner has been sud- 
denly placed by the Porte at the head of its foreign 
secretariat department. If this does not look like war 




















to the knife, what’s in a name ? 





























January 22, 1881. ] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














ESSENCE OF 


PN 


\} 


f 


Z 
yy 


Tvxspa¥Y Night, Jan. 11,—Strolled back to the House 
after dinner, found Mr. Cuapiry on his ne. I 
suppose I am not naturally tender-hearted ; but I was 
deeply touched at the evident signs of woe with which 
the Hon. Gentleman had surrounded himself. He had, 
as it were, sat down by crownless and weeping Erin 

and only constant upon his manhood prevented 
him mingling his tears with hers. Mr. CHaPLrn’s voice 
and figure admirably lend themselves to an aspect of 
woe, and he was all crape to-night. For my own part 

I felt as if we, the Commons of England, were assembled 
at the graveside over which had already been lowered 
the British Constitution, and that this was the Chaplin delivering 

the oration. ; 

Perhaps his remarks lost something of their force from the fact 

that they were not all audible. This was due to occasional bursts of | 
emotion which swept across the tall figure attired in sombre black, | 
and sunk its voice to a whisper, like the wailing of wind round | 
many tombstones. Some Hon. Gentlemen on the Ministerial benches | 
affected to laugh ; but it was a very hysterical kind of mirth. Mr. | 


sear 


Newpeeate produced a very large red pocket-handkerchief, and | 
‘ected aried his ¢ es. "Lord Ruxpourm CHURCHILL nervously | 
toyed with his mo e. Mr. Warton took prodigious pinches of | 


snuff in a vain attempt to hide his emotion; and Mr. BieGar wi 
away the unbidden tear with the back of his cuff. As for me, after 
wi the impulse as long as possible, I threw back my head, 
and gave vent to my fee ina ee and melancholy howl, 
as you may have heard in the dead unhappy night, 
1¢ rain 1s on the roof, and there is a eurter-ohalaeel dog in 
your neighbour’s back-yard. The Sergeant-at-Arms came over to 
me, and, gently leading me out, explained that that sort of thing is 
unparliamentary. 











\ 
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PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 





Xk 
’ ; e \ i 
VE -3 AYES 





It seems we can make all sorts of noises save this particular one. 
We may laugh contemptuously or eeny inves we may call out 
“Oh! oh! ‘ Fike Mr. WaRTON ; we may grunt ike the late lamented 
Admiral ; we may pipe a shrill “‘ Hear! hear!” like Mr. Brooan, 


| or emit a highly-pitched and sonorous ‘‘ Yah! yah!” like Mr. Mowx; 


or we may even go out behind the SpeaKeEnr’s ir, and crow thrice, 
like Her Majesty’s former Judge Advocate-General. But the line 
must be drawn somewhere, as Captain GosseT says; and it is fixed 
at rather an awkward place for me. 

Mr. Cuapioy’s touching oration was on the Amendment to the 
Address, which we have —_ debating four nights now, and appear 
to be a little further off the end than when we pn. It seems to 
me the debates on Irish subjects are like the claret at the farmers’ 
dinners. You take a great deal, but you “‘ get no forrader.” 

11 p.w.—There is enormous excitement in the House. Everyone 
is running after everyone else to tell him. One hears the news 
echoing in the Hall and rumbling through the corridors. 

Mr. Jacos Buren has made a joke! ; ; 

Everyone says that the Hom. Member didn’t know it, hadn’t 
intended it, and couldn’t help it. But that is just the way with a 
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new planet when it is discovered. It didn’t mean it, didn’t know it, 
and couldn’t help it. But there it is, and astronomers watching on 

distant heights dash to each other the glad intelligence. 
Jacos was slowly and painfully mounting his Ladder of proof that 
coercion Was a very thing, when 


to Lord Raypotrn Cuvrcni1, who, 


stock. 
exaltation of the moment ee over 
a syllable, and alluded to the youns 
statesman as ‘“‘the Noble Lord, the 
Member for Woodcock.” It was not 
precisely a flash of wit. But there 
was something irresistibly comical in 
its concurrence. The last man in the 
House from whom a joke is expected 
is the Member for Manchester. One 
of three men whom the House most 
Mr. Brocar (to himself).— dearly loves to poke fun at is Lord 
“Joxy B. 1s sty.” . Raypotra CuvrcHitL. The conjune- 
tion coming on a dull night, one of @ 
series, was received with hilarious gratitude, and the sorrow of a 
nation is temporarily ecliy by the lingering delight with which 
men dwell on what will probably hold a place in history to the 
rer.otest time as—‘' J con Rasem?e joke.” 


Wednesday.—The air is full of electricity to-day. The political 
storm-signal is run up, and presently we shall have gales from 
N.N.E., backing to E., accompanied by snow and sleet. The busi- 
ness is beginning perhaps a little early. I am told that when 
Mr. GLADSTONE came into power in 1868, it was quite two years 
before Gentlemen below the gangway began actively to work in the 
direction of bringing back ie Tors. Now scarcely a year 





passed, and the work is already merrily going on. There are private 
meetings upstairs and downstairs, and in the young ladies’ chamber 
where tea is dispensed. The gentleman whom everyone here calls 


‘“ Perer,” but who is known at Burnley 
as Mr. Rytayps, has been walking about 


with long strides, looking unutterable 
things. 

“Perer is the stormy petrel of 
politics,” Mr. Brien pn f just now. 


“Whenever I see him walking busil 
about the House, with long strides a 
right arm swinging at his side, 1 know 
there is something up, and we on the 
front bench had better look out.” 

As far as I can make things out, it’s 
all about F. At first I thought the 
initial letter was intended to represent 
Fudge. But it is worse than that. It 
seems they want three F.’s. Why, I 
don’t know, and have not yet been 
enough in Parliament to have acqui 
the habit of talking on matters of 
which I am absolutely ignorant. What 
I am certain of is, that, up to now, 
people seem to have got along pretty 
well with one F. Even in China, where 
labour is cheap, and where they have two thousand letters in the 
alphabet, they have only one F. But now Pergr and the rest will 
have three F.'s—or Blood shall Flow. 

The worry is yery plainly telling on Mr. Grapstone. He is a 
oe man, and can do almost everything but take matters quietly. 
le sits all night in his place, listening anxiously, and won’t go home 
and be put to bed by twelve o'clock as he should. He passed me in 
the Corridor just now, looking five years older since the nerien eapnes, 

- Tosr,” | e said, wearily, “what would you do if your tried 

you! 


to wag y" at ‘ P 
I replied, ‘‘ I would sit on it.” 





ami 
“Pave” mus Ounar— 4 


“ Sir, 
“That ’s not a bad idea,” the Paemrer said, walking off with fresh 
vigour in his stride. 

Thursday Night.—I like Sir Parnick O’ Baren’s as far as 
I can understand it. Perhaps some objection might en to his 
oratorical attitude. i don’t suppose DEMosTHENES was accustomed 
to address his countrymen with both hands in his trousers’ if 
indeed, he wore apy t that precisely answered to modern 
peiniom. 4 as bape premeee o dgs o = restrain the force 
of his gestures by t ts pockets. . Brien, sometimes, 
in the easier passages of his oratory, will have one hand so di 

and Lord Bracons#reLp, when working out 

joke, has, | am told, been known to have 
elegantly disposed in his coat-tail pockets. 
ever, do not go all the way to excuse Sir Patrick's 


2 








he had to make incidental reference | or in the next parish, or in the furthest planet. 


But the Speech is the thing, and the Speech was magnificent. It 
was like a picture of Tvrner, all haze and fragments of objects 
animate and inanimate. Regarded in detail, and with embarrassing 
intention to look up the sense of things, it was perhaps open to 
criticism. You begin here and finished there, or round the corner. 
But as no one 
would take a foot-rule and an Ordnance map to check off one of 


as everyone knows, sits for Wood- | Tunvenr’s pictures, so none but a pedant would too curiously inquire 
Mr. Jacos Brieur in the | what Sir Parrick might mean by this emphatic and luminous speech 


delivered at midnight. It was a poem rather than a speech—such a 
oa as we might expect from Mr. Rosert Browntne if he set up 
is pulpit in Parliament. Sir Parricx hi saw it all clearly. 
His whole figure trembled with indignation, as he denounced somebody 
or something. His face flushed with honest indignation as he regarded 
the depths of infamy into which ing or somebody had fallen ; 
and each li r examined his own heart to discover whether it 
was possibly he at whom the Hon. and eloquent Baronet, with stern 
visage and corrugated brow, pointed the — of pitiless scorn. 

Mr. NewpreatTe — I am glad to sce, has over the effects 
of his little nap in the House the other ni ht) tells me a pretty story 
about Lord ALrHorrr, whom he remembers, as he ws a man 
whose great t grandfather’s father-in-law was in Cromwell’s 
Parliament. It seems, that one day Lord Atrmorps, being Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, occasion to make a certain statement, 
which he had intended to bear out by some \ Senge he had tabulated. 
Coming down to the House in a hurry, he forgotten his papers, 
and mentioning this circumstanee to the House, added, that they 
must take his word for it that if he had his notes with him they 
would demonstrate his case. The House believed in Lord ALTHORPE, 
as it believes in Lord Hartreron, and at once accepted his statement. 

Thus it is with Sir Patrick O’Brrey. Sense and consecu- 
tive penning he has omitted te bring with him. But the House 
" ha ~ —_ Sirtetion thes hese f ted a 

y shari is m indi es these for granted, an 
fully believes all he is understood to have meant to say. 

Saturday, 1.30.—It is over at last! The division has been taken, 
and by 435 votes to 57, the House of Commons has declared its 


for the Queen’s Government, as against the Government 
It has been a fearsome week, and though no 


has the three F.’s, we have all felt the in- 
D.’s. Boil, Dren ‘Dull. Poor Mr. Forster 
pre seawesty hed heart ex Cane fe meee, ae Pas ent ee the 


knowledge, that on Monday 
ible, we shall begin it all over again. cely had 
departing Members in search of cabs died out of the 
. Jusrmes McCartay was on his feet, moving the 
of the debate with deadly intent to renew it on Monday. 
runs in threes just now, and naturally there are three 
op ree to the Address; also we should have three editions of 
is debate, which seems to answer the question, whether life is worth 
iving. For my own part, reviewing the long hours of the week, and 
venturing to slightly alter the eloquent U sete of Mr. Gray, which 
#0 delighted the House just now, I should say that three-quarters of 
it was certainly not, whilst one half is only partially so, 





THE ROMANCE OF WAR, 
(Coming Edition.) 
. . 7 2 . ° 
THE mightiest campaign that United Europe had witnessed for six 
centuries was over at last. The struggle was ended. 
On they marched, the thin but heroic battalions that but a fort- 


night since had down that self-same thoroughfare, with blithe- 
some step Fe -numbered - ay the oe of 
a misguided but sanguine wom. was an ovation 

Then there is a terrible hush of , a8 the one living repre- 
sentative of the glorious 196th, an with the rank of Major, 
whose fresh and glistening uniform gleams like a beacon of fame 
in this river of . £., with head erect and brightening eye, 
passes between ing masses of his fellow. 0 


“ The only survivor ! He must have fought like @ lion 7 cries one. 


The Major, the great survivor, has faced the Presence, and received 
eeaking thick! hay" Hat” he said trying to ine 
Z . to im. 7] a ” 5 
aoudines quien, “1 exe! You were not mounted: for hed you 
had to keep your seat conditions — 
- me Sorr!”’ the other, quickly—‘‘ why, bless 
I've niver out of it! Bedad, Sorr, don’t ye know that 





his poeket, or render classic his favourite attitude. 


Tm a Parliamentary Major !”’ 
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«4 BIT O’ MEAT.” 
A Back-Street Ballad. 
“Buy! Buy! Buy! Here's your quality, Ladies!” Now, were I a bit of 
And not merely a butcherman’s tout, I could laugh at my cry. Pretty “ gag” 


To go calling our eustomers “ ladies,” poor souls! Well it don’t do to feel. 
I have got to be sharp as my carver, and well nigh as hard as my steel. 


Bless your ifI to pity, those “ pieces” might go at a price 

That i up Bureuzs’ slack hair is a ine’s. ! Don’t 
00 

P’raps not to the , but the poor aren’t pertikler, you know. 

You should just see Ae. a o-onnening around ’em = prices rule low. 

Wouldn’t quite suit a fancy to see how they handle and sniff ; 

Have to shout at ’em pretty often ; they think I’m a regular griff ; 

But one woman did found me, somehow. I ’ve never regretted it,—no. 

But I wouldn’t have to hear it, not for the best beast in the Show. 


Pinched faces, and co *m the women I serve, aren’t so rare 
That oa Somos Pies fetched og mudden but somehow - soft pleading 


stare, 
Her thin tigi t-drawn shawl and clenched fingers, all trembling, and blue, and 
With which she held out that three ha’pence, upset me—I hardly know why. 
I su if she hadn’t been pretty,—we 've all a soft corner for that, 
Rather me on the dowdy ones, ain’t it ?—I might have refused her pleme flat. 
It is all I have got, every bit,—and my husband, Sir”——here she broke 
AndI quick into her basket what cost me a level half-crown. 
I squared it with Burrizs, oh! trust me, no doing the kind on the cross ; 
But I think that the look which she eve me pre ny up for the bit a cin, 
This may amt save my husband,” she said, with large eyes in which gratitude 
me 
Like those of a half-starved street cur when you fling him a serap or a bone. 


I saw him that evening, her husband, I mean. Such a broken-down waste. 
Three months out o’ work, six weeks ill, and he ’d pined, so she said, for the taste 


Of a bit o’ fresh meat, after slops and short commons so long. That, you know, | - 


1s a longing the poor often have, sick or well, when the money runs low. 


There ’s heaps of ’em scarce ever have it, not twice in a twelvemonth. I’m told 

Nature wants it in climates like ours—working hard in the wet and the cold. 

Well, I know Nature don’t always get it, and so you mayn’t wonder, perhaps, 
their women-folk swarm round our trays of what you’d call unsavoury 
scraps. 


They made that poor soul a rare meal. I sat watching him eat it, I did: 

Seemed to string up those limp shrunken limbs stretched out ‘neath the old 
coverlid. 

Enjoyment? I’ve seen swells a-feasting, but never a sight to compare 

With that bricklayer’s supper of seraps 39 that garret dim-lighted aad bare. 


He died in a ight from then ; too far gone, don’t you see. Were all known 

‘‘ Starved to death ” were a frequenter te than some folks are willing to own. 

For a strong eee can starve right enough upon slops, bread and scrape, and 
suc 4 ; 

And when death isn’t sudden or public the crowner don’t get on the track. 


But there’s hundreds of “natural deaths” as cheap meat might prevent, and 
H x —~f the often ; but butch 

as been pro poor pretty ; but butchers are rum ’uns to beat. 
I could tell some queer tales if I eared to. D’ye think Burries cares one brass 


So long as “prime” pri i 
A tay prices are fetched, how he robs the poor man of his 


Foreign stuff was to bring down home figgers, but then, don’t you see, if it’s sold 
As genuine British, top price, why the poor gets left out in the cold, 


old Burris bags shiners, and chuckles at night o’er his till, 
And eager-faced woman Lae Coorg for tainted cee -arliemente still. 


Now Yanks and the Big Ship, they say, mean to lower our prices all round 

And lay down prime Texas in England at something like taboope - “ ane 
Old Dervis aries ** Walker!” and winks, Trade is trade, as he on but 
And i what “the odd copper” means too when there’s only a copper to 


No gammon, Sir. You should ha’ seen that poor Bri his treat 
Should know what it means, that same longing o” such Yor a bit o° fresh meat 
Should see the hugged shawl and clenc ha’pence, the half-hoping dem, of 


eye, 
In women ) PR there’s mere mock in the butcher’s ' Buy! buy!” | Dod 


OUR LITTLE GAMES. 








ro 
La Grasse. 





RouNDERS. 








“ FORTITER OCCUPA PORTUM.” 

Ir appears there has been a Sanitary Inspection of 
the. Port 4 London. The mtonmaties Somes from the 

ipping Gazette, so it is apparent w port is meant ; 
but why should there not be a sanitary inspection of port 
wine. What a fine field of labour would lie before the 
Sanitary Committee which undertook such a task. The 
revelations which it would make, would, no doubt, be 
painful, but the information gained could not fail to be 
of value. It would discover, perhaps, that such un- 
considered trifles as sugar, logwood, pean Bay litmus, 
beet-root and rhatany, entered into the composition of 

rt wine, varied with carbonates of potash, soda and 
ead. ‘The flavour so apypedis would be found 
to be due to tannin the t to laurel water, 
while the wine would give conclusive evidence of forti- 
fication with raw spirit of the lowest class, ordered by the 
British wine mete | who, as a high authority states, 
is chiefly to blame for “ all the corrupt practices pursue: 
in the sophistication of wine.”’ 

The unhappy Committee would also discover that many 
absolutely spurious were in the market, which are 


| made with a crust, while a venerable appear- 
ance is cleverly im te new corks, Somebody must 
drink such coun’ ite, or they would not be e, and 


therefore somebody suffers. It is probable also that the 
Committee would , the family doctor would be 
in request after every tour of i But still we 
might hope to find — provement in what 
CuristopHER Norra a” constitutional 
episcopal” wine; and even 8rx Wrrraip would hardly 
Object to that, for be it noted, that adulterated stimulants 
never yet did anything for the temperance cause. 





Tue ADVANTAGES OF Frewxevism.—As the day the 
King of Gugece went to the City to take up his freedom 
was the only day in pal whee the Strand was cleared 
of its mud by the authorities, the inhabitants 
would do wll to get another King to go to the City. 





The Scavenger im thoroughfare is as extinct as the 
0. 
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THE FAMOUS PORTRAIT. 


Lady Midas. *‘ Now ror rovr ortxtoyx, Dear!” 


Ernest Raphael Sopely. ‘‘Yes—your cawypip optxion, Mrs. De TomKyns.” 

Gorgius Midas, Junior. “‘ AS A FRIEND OF BOTH PARTIES, YoU KNOW—HAY, Mars. T. ?” 

Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns (equal, as usual, to the occasion). ‘‘ WELL—AS A MERE Work OF ART, IT SURPASSES ANYTHING I HAVE 
EVER SEEN EITHER BY TITIAN, REMBRANDT, OR VELASQUEZ, AND WILL LIVE FoR EVER! Bur—as a Ligeness OF MY DEAREST Lavy 
MIDAS, IT 18—YOU WILL FORGIVE ME FoR SAYING 80, Mr. SopgLty !”—(the Artist bows)—‘‘a Lipet/” 

[Zxewnt all to dinner, in the best of spirits, and just as E. R. Sopely is on the point of offering to paint Mrs. P. de T. for nothing, Sir 

Gorgius gives him a Commission for two full-length Portraits of that admirable woman, one for her, and one for himself and ‘‘’er Ladyship.” 











LILLIPUT TO THE RESCUE! 


THERE was a little man 
Had a little Party clan, 
Of which he was regarded as the head, head, head ; 
Neither Tory quite nor Whig, 
Nor quneeiiaiie big, 
Oh, how bravely, how consummately ’twas led, led, led ! 


This little man was young, 
But he had a little tongue, 

Which glibly and audaciously he ’d wag, wag, wag. 
And his followers—there were three /— 
Cheered his talk with noisy glee, 

And the Universe defied their mouths to gag, gag, gag. 


And the Universe looked on, 
Rather tickled at the fun ; 
Puck-Demiurgus really wasn’t in it, in it, in it. 
Like four Minnows amidst Tritons 
Dwelt that quaint quartette of Crichtons, 
And the Tritons were not troubled for a minute, minute, minute. 


Then a crisis there arose, 
And, as one might well suppose, 
The little man that crisis rose to meet, meet, meet ; 
Gave his locks a defter curl, 
His moustache a tighter twirl, 
And pitehed his vecal pipes to accents sweet, sweet, sweet. 


With one hand upon his hip, 
oes And the other with a grip 
On his little—very little—sword of lath, lath, lath, 





He thrasonically cried, _ 
‘* Titans, J am on your side ; 
So you needn’t fear the lions in your path, path, path. 


“* Though you look so tall and strong, 
You’re good giants quite gone wrong, 
And you really, really are not a success, cess, cess. 
From your simmering and surging, 
I’m afraid that fear is urging 
You to measures that will land you in a mess, mess, mess. 


** But there, don’t you be afraid ! 
Iam coming to your aid, ; ? 
If you’ll only up and do the thing that’s right, right, right. 
Just you range yourselves behind me, 
And come on! By George, you'll find me 
A much more than modern Malbrook in the fight, fight, fight. 


**On! There’s nothing I won’t dare! 
Can you hear my voice up there ? 
I must get a pair of stilts—yes, that’s the plan, plan, plan ! 
Fion’t be frightened! Trust to me! 
Why, I’ll call up my brave Three, 
And we four will tight for you—aye, like one man, man, man!” 
Then those Titans twain looked down— 
They were giants of renown— 
At that perky, pigmy Paladin below, low, low, 
And one of them gave a puff 
Of derision. *Twas enough. 
Lo! the Lilliputian vanished with the blow, blow, blow! 





Drrricuttrss or Sprecu.—To give a flat contradiction in round 
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THE GIANTS AND THE 


Tue Lirrte Fovrrn Parry. 
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PIGMY. 


“ HAVE NO FEAR, VALIANT SIRS!—BEAR IN MIND THAT YOU HAVE MY SUPPORT!!” | 
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Confidential Friend (to elderly and not wnattractive Spinster). ‘‘S0, DEAR, you ’VE 


GIVEN UP ADVOCATING Women’s Ricuts!”’ 
Elderly Spinster. ‘‘ Yes, I Now Go IN For Women’s Lerrs.” 
Confidential Friend. *‘ WomEn’s Lerts! Wuat’s ruar?” 
Elderly Spinster. ‘‘ Wmowgrs, ux Dear!” 
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THE CORRUPT PRACTICES BILL, 


Str Henry, you’re hard on the British Elector ; 
In future a vote will be not ‘‘ worth a rap;” 

Of bribery ze ’re a ferocious detector, 
And publicans even must turn off the tap. 

If this Bill should pass, a man’s out of his senses, 
Whoever a Candidate’s views may promote ; 

Why, hang it, you won’t allow pay or ea 
So, pray, what ’s the use of an Englishman’s Vote ? 


The days are all fled when the free, independent 


Elector gratuitous grog could im : 
His law-relden son and unhappy descendant 


Will go off to prison for giving a bribe. 
Tithe was when the Can ’s affable manners 
Were nought without , and a vote was a boon. 


No more can we charge for our poles and our 
Farewell in the future to ‘‘ Men in the Moon.” 


No more will elections be ary pany oN 
But dull as the water that lies in a diteh ; 

And Members won't bribe, for the best of all reasons— 
Your ies—making the poor like the rich. 

Oh, England, my country! in silence and sorrow 
T blush for your state, and your woes I bewail. 

I’ll give up my right to the franchise to-morrow, 
For what ’s a Vote worth if it isn’t for sale ? 





For Value Received. 


From The Academy we learn that Lord Surronx’s 
famous La Viérge aux Rochers by Leowanpo, has been 
secured for the National Gallery for £9,000. Bravo! 
Exactly one thousand less than Messrs. Lonemane are 
said to have paid for Endymion. What will be the 
value of Lord BEaconsFieLp’s work when it attains the 
age of Leonanrpo’s picture? Give it up: inealeulable. 





JUVENILE OFFENDERS, 

As the clause concerning flogging has virtually dropped 
out of the Whiteboy Act, Sir W. V. Hancourr’s new 
Bill, into which such a clause, must be introduced for 
the benefit of the dirty mischievous gamins, might be 
called, for all purposes of allusion quotation, ‘‘ The 
Blackboy Act.’ 














SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 3. 


Tue object of all education, as you are doubtless aware, is to 
soften your manners and suffer you not to be brutal. The kind, 
good, and patient ratepayer. who finds the money to refine you, is 
under the impression that he or his children will reap the benefit of 
this refinement in a decrease of criminality, or rather illegality, and 
its consequent expenses. Let him not live and die under a false 
impression. Soften your manners to the consistency of pap. Never 
let your angry passions rise beyond the level of genteel indignation ; 
never let your more or less little boots, and the more or less little 
feet that are in them, be found jumping on a sister or a mother. 
Check unruly h. Your little tongues were never formed to 
make disres observations about each other’s eyes. 

I say check unruly s . I may go further, and say never use 
lan that is not ly diluted with water. Never say you 
loathe a thing, when you So such a harmless word as dislike. 
Never call people vicious when you can describe them as faulty. 
Never accuse a man of im mce when you can say he has a little 
too much confidence; never say he is headstrong when you have 
such a word as venturesome. Remember that nothing is atrocious, 
it is only notorious ; that no one is callous, he is only unsusceptible. 
Remember that no one cheats, he only beguiles; that no one is 
criminal, he is only illegal; that no one commits a blunder, he is 
only: guilty of an error of ome pe gr Things that coarse people 
would call trash, you must of as trifles; things that coarser 

would eall filthy, you must speak of as dingy ; things that 
would call gaudy, you must speak of as glittering. Never 
forget that people are not fools or foolish, they are simply simple ; 
that they are not vulgarly fat, but pleasantly adipose ; that no one 
gorges, but only ils himself; that murder is voitened into despatch ; 
t lies must alms So called fibs, and the man who creates lies 
must be called a fibber. 


This is only general politeness, which you will show to all sexes 


and all classes; in the case of ladies you are bound to be even more 
careful. Let me impress upon you that a woman is never ugly, she 
is only homely. If she is of being forward, you must say 
she is progressive ; if they go further and say she is free and easy, 
you must alter these words to liberal and unrestricted ; and when 
the Poet (I think it is SHAKsPEARE) insiste upon giving her the name 
|of frailty, you must alter this offensive word to imperfection. Do 
lall you can to so regulate your speech that no one will notice or care 
to remember what you say ; , above all, avoid the abusive lan- 
guage which I am sorry to say is ing even into once r table 
journals. I need dono more than allude to the di attacks 
which have been made in Punch on that great ai man the 
Duke of Muprorp.* When such an ornament of the vegetable 
kingdom is held up to unmerited ridicule, we naturally what 
next, and next ?—and pause for a reply. 


* And may be made again.—Ep. 








The Conspirators in Bombay. 

Wuewn the Professional Magicians employed by the Indian Con- 
spirators failed to bring up money out of the earth by their charms 
—they were evidently not young lady magicians—they very wisely 
recommended another way of raising money, 1.¢., subseri . 
| They would have proved emneainen better conjurors the 
with this method, which the cookery books would eall ‘‘ another and 


a shorter way.” 





New Purases.— Boycotting a Landlord” is now accepted. of 
describe the means used to prevent citizens from omVING @ 6 ¢ “ 
or to intimidate them when had once been sworn, 

‘* Em-parnelling the Jury ” might be used. For a witness uring 
himself under intimidation, we might have as an expressive phrase 
‘* taking his Half-a-Davitt.” 
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OUR NEW BOGEYS. 


Owe is called a Fenian; the 
other a Nihilist. The Fenian is 
the most dreaded, as he is a Home 
or domestic demon. He causes 
water-pipes to burst, the Thames | 
to overflow, and the to burn 
badly; he creates the fogs to! 
choke and blind us, and the mud | 
to spoil our clothes. He corrupts 
cabmen and makes them abuse 
and overcharge us, he makes ser- 
vants insolent, and theatrical at- 
tendants rapacious. He encou- 
rages the Billingsgate fish-ri 
in their dirt, and the Duke 
Mvuprorp in his obstinacy and 
obstructiveness. He inspires the 
Meddlevex Magistrates with re- 
strictive notions and contempt |¥ 
for Magna Charta and the Bill of | ¥ 
Rights. This may seem Anti- 
Fenian, but it is a peculiarity of | 4 
Extremists to be a little incon- 
pana ~ the Water- 

onopoly their extravagant 
demands, and he stands in the 
way of author and fair and sen- 
sible copyright. He does all he | 
ean, in fact, to make life not 
worth living. 
The N thifist is a foreign demon, | 
with a curious passion for clock- | 
work. He is credited with many 
offences of which he is probably 
not guilty. He is accused of 
ing dynamite on railways, of 
setting fire to Custom-houses, an 
other outrages; and he and his 
brother Bogey, the Fenian, have 
caused the Vilentons to look 
sharply after their arms, and the 
policemen after their truncheons. 


PUNCH’S FANCY 








| 








New Department at Scort- 
LAND Yarp.—The Criminal In- 
stigation Department. 





“Oh, did you never hear of a jolly 


CAPTAIN SHAW—THE FIRE-KING. 


** Through fire raging Agricultural improvement, 
I do wander everywhere.” the E 
Midswmmer Night's Dream. 


A NEW IRISH MELODY. 
(As Sung by the Premier.) 
Am-~“' Break, break, break !” 


TAK, talk, talk, 
In thy cold calm tones, 0 “ P.”’! 
And pone I might utter the 


PORTRAITS.—No. 16. 


44g 
1 


guage 
That sometimes occurs to me! 


O well for Lord B. that he sits 
As a Peri among the Peers! 
O; well for the ical ‘* Reds,”’ 
With their ‘‘ warnings,” and 

worry, and jeers ! 


And the stately Whigs go on 
Demanding Prod mad Bill. 
But O for a prison for ParNELi 
and DriLon, : 
That the Land-Leaguers’ voice 
may be still! 


Talk, talk, talk 
thy cold calm tones, 0“ P.” ! 
But the tender grace of your style 


just now 
Shall never bamboozle me! 





A Capital Title. 


A meetine of West Kent Farm- 
ers was held the other night at 
Bromley in Kent, ‘‘ under the 
auspices of the Farmers’ Alli- 
ance, in support of Mr. InpER- 
wick’s Bill to amend the Ex- 
traordinary Tithes Act.” This 
Tithes Act ‘‘ imposes a tax upon 
improved cultivation of the land.” 
It certainly has, in a sense, the 
advantage of an ex inarily 
good name. As an Act discou- 


xtraordinary ‘Tithes Act 
must be allowed to be an extraor- 
dinary Act indeed! Such an Act 
young fireman !"— Ballad adapted. | should be amended altogether. 




































OUR OWN CITY COMMISSION. 
(Sittings Reswmed after Christmas Holidays. ) 
THe BEADLe. 


Our Commissioner. Pray, Sir, what are you ? 

yeiatle: 1 am the Beadle ‘of the Worshipful Company of Bellows- 
enders. 

O. C. What are your principal duties ? 

B. They are so numerous as to be rather difficult to describe. 

O. C. More numerous important, perhaps. 

B. That, Sir, will be for you to judge. 

O. C. Describe some of them. 

B. I have to deliver all notices of meetings to the Master, War- 

dens and Court of Assistants, and occasionally to the whole of our 


very. 

O. C. But could you not send them by Post ? 

B. It has never been the practice of the Worshipful Company 
of Bellows-Menders to employ mere Postmen, except in very extreme 


cases. 

O. C. And why not, for goodness’ sake ? 
B. We shouldn’t consider it consistent with our dignity. 
O. C. Ah, I see! Proceed. 
B. I live at the Hall, and have to see that it is kept in proper 
condition, and the rooms prepared for all customary meetings. 
O. C. Don’t you keep any servants then ? 

ry ~ es, plenty of ’em, but I superintend them. 

, & , Sir. 
B. l have to arrange with our Contractor for our various State 
Bengaste, and to act as taster on those important occasions, so as to 
be : A. vouch, —_ ~~~ experience, L~y x > mer peas, 
early wherries, early sparrowgrass, are 
“ a profess to be. pao 


, ©. me, that must be a ing duty. 
B. It is so, Sir ; but aay} 3) ore 





the | made men. 





never will. Why, I have sometimes paid as much as two guineas a 
pound for Grapes, so I am obligated to see we are not imposed upon. 

O. C. Two guineas a pound for grapes ! 

B. Yes, but they were remarkably fine, and a Royal Dook even 
praised them. 

O. C. Did he indeed! What else ? 

B. have to get the cheques changed into £5 notes and half-crowns 
for the Court’s ian 

O. C. Why in that particular form ? 

B. They each receive a £5 note and two half-crowns. It used to 
be the custor1 to put the half-crowns into the Poor Box, but, some 
time ago, one of hom moved that £50 should be put in at ‘ 
out of the Company’s Funds, instead of the half-crowns, so now they 
wrap them up in their £5 notes, and quietly pocket the lot. 

O. C. From what I gather from the Master and from you, the 
Company seems to have an enormous income. 

B. Fortune has smiled upon the Worshipful Bellows-Menders. 

O. C. So it seems. Can you give me any - case ? 

B. Yes, Sir, I can. The one Member of our ae whose 
name we reverence above that of all other men, is Snion Siopegr, 
who, as I have often heard our Reverend Chaplain say, “* in the true 
spirit of a patriotic Bellows-Mender,” left us £20,000 ‘‘to enjoy 
ourselves,” and, as our Worshipful Master would say, we devote 
every shilling of it in accordance with the will of the pious Donor. 

0. No doubt of it. 

B. We hold a Grand Festival on St. Simon’s Day every year, and 
drink in solemn silence to his pious memory. On I 
remember, when we had a rather earned Master, he made a 
curious mistake, and actually proposed the health of St. Simon ! 

O. C. Some of your Masters are, I suppose, what are called self- 


B. Yes; but I always take charge of them at dinner, keep them 
straight with the Toasts, and never leave ’em till it’s all over. 
O. C. Have you any singular customs in connection with your 








Company ? 
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B. Well, we have one that ‘is rather 
strange. One of our Liverymen, who lived 
in the reign of that most religious and gra- 


cious M , King Hewry THe Erreur, 
of blessed memory, wishing to show his ex- 
| treme to the unnatural custom 
of Fasting, a certain sum of money to 


| devoted to a 





the Company, the interest of which is to be 
ificent uet to be held 
ss it is certainly one of our 
very best, though we do call it our “Lenten 
Entertainment.” Ah, Sir, men adopt va- 
rious ways of showing their pious opinions ; 
but where, I should like to know, outside 
a Livery Com y, would you find such a 
combination of earnest zeal and a capital 


dinner ? 

O. C. Is there no distinction whatever 
made on this rather unusual occasion / 

B. Oh, yes; we are rather particular in 
regard to the music. We draw the line at 


Comic ae < 

O. C. Ah, well, that’s something. Pray 
what is your ? 

B. Something under £200 « year. 

0. C. Any uisites? 

B. A few fees of quite insignificant cha- 
racter. 

O. C.. Are you boarded as well as lodged ? 

B. Oh no, certainly not; but the Court 
always have a copious Lunch, after their 
frequent meetings; and it would be con- 
sidered derogatory to return any portion 
thereof to our Contractors. * 

O. C. Ah, I see. I should think upon 
the whole yours must be a particularly 
comfortable position. 

B. e no complaint, Sir. Iam one 
of those fortunate men who are easily satis- 
fied. I seek no change, for it might be for 
the worst. I do my duty as a Beadle, I 
enjoy my rights as a eg of London, 
and I have my full reward in a clear con- 
science and a good digestion. 

O. C. You may retire. 

[He retires triumphantly. 





A BRADLAUGHABLE AFFAIR. 


Mr. Braptaven’s decisive refusal to 
accept M. Latssant’s challenge having, for 
the moment, terminated the “ incident,” 
the following further ence on the 
subject may be confidently expected :— 


EMEN, 

If the difficulty is Mr. BrapLavucn’s 

modesty in naming a couple of friends to 

represent him, we write to say that we shall 

all be delighted to act in that capacity, and 

are prepared to arrange for a meeting on 
any terms forthwith. 

We are yours, &c., 
Two HunpreD AND SEVENTY THREE 
MEMBERS OF THE HovsE oF Commons. 


GENTLEMEN, 

We were confident that chivalry 
was not dead in your great country. On 
what terms do you pro that the en- 
counter shall 5 place 2 


ass’ , &e., 
CaMILLE Petietan, Chief Editor of 
“ La Ji My Td 
Louis GumLLet, Deputy of the Isére. 
GENTLEMEN, 

As the provocation seems to us, we 
frankly admit, to have been most grave, we 
should su butcher's hatchets tied on to 
broomsticks ; the duel to take place in a 
diving-bell, in the dark. 

e are yours, Tue Two Hunprep, &c. 
GENTLEMEN, 

: Though at present unfamiliar with 

this method of conducting an affair of 








DISPLACEMENT. 
Old Gentleman (Military man, guest of the Squire's, conversing with smart-looking Rustic). 
** WoUNDED IN THE CRIMEA WERE you? Bapiy?” 
Rustic. *‘Tue BULLET HIT ME IN THE CHIST, HERE, SURR, AN’ CAME OUT AT ME Back !” 


Old Gentleman. “Tue pevce! Come, come, Pat, THAT won’T DO! Why, IT wouLp 
HAVE GONE RIGHT THROUGH your Heart, Man!” 
Rustic. ‘‘Ocu, rAIX ME HeAKT WAS IN ME MOUTH AT THE THOIME, SuRR!!” 














honour, our principal is so keenly sensible of the insult passed on him by Mr. Brapiaven, that 

he is prepared to wipe it out in the manner you indicate. Be enough to inform us when 
you propose the encounter should take place, and Be assured, &c., Camuuux Pec teran. 
GENTLEMEN, ; 

At the very earliest moment possible. Thanking you most sincerely for your kind 
assistance in this matter. We are, Tux Two Howprep, &e. 





Leoat Receret.—How to make a Lord Chief Justice of Queen's Bench.—Take a Lord 


Chief Justice of Common Pleas, and a Lord Chief Baron; mix well, roll them into one, and 
serve up as Lord Chief Justice of Queen’s Bench. 
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DIGNITY. 

| Pretty Cousin. ““WL1, AND HOW DO You LIKE WooLwicu, 

| Bob Snooker (Gentleman Cadet), “On, 1T AIN'T BaD!” 
Pretty Cousin. *‘ AND WHEN DO You Go BACK?” 

Bob. “‘A—at Wootwicn we pon’ ‘ 








soBBy 7?” 




















GO BACK,’ —WE—A—JorN /” 

















TAKE CARE OF YOUR COMMONS. 
Most Exomsent Mr. Puycn 


You have always found Toby a good house- 
| dog, and will doubtless find hima good House-of-Can- 


mons dog. What is very much wanted in that House, is 
a suitable dog to do the work of a watch-dog. 


smuggled through it to the privation of the Public. 


Public Land is expropriated by Private Associations. 


sundry Commons in the neighbourhood. of London. 


about the Metropolis from devastation. 


to do than keep his eye as a wateh-dog on Private Bills. 


Frie ond, Anevs. 


London; or, considered as open spaces radiant with enjoy- 
able sunshine, we might call them, London Lights. 


The Kennel, A. 1, Happy Hunting Grounds, Elysium. 








wor “IDLE HANDs.” 


Tue Prince and Princess of Wares, and a “ Select 
Party ’—(who’s this ?)—have been staying at Oakham, 
It shows a strong bias in H.R.H. the Prince towards 
active employment, that having so many charming 
country residences, sports, and pastimes to choose from, 
he should go into the country and pick Oakham! 





Lowrner-Arcapis.—Ireland under the Right Hon. 
James LowTHER, according to his own opinion. 









































William Sikes. Are you the guv’nor of this ‘ere shop ? 
Aaron Sezto Moses. Yeth, I’m the proprietor of _l spathious 
premithes. 
W. S&S. That’s right, as I’ve got a little job in your way; goin’ to 
put a bit o’ summat up the spout, yer know. 
A. 8. M. 1 ’opeth ath ‘ow you ’re a rethpectable man. 
W.S. Re speck: able! Yah, look ’ere 
[Takes a piece of coal from his ocket, by which sign the 
| Pawnbroker is made aware of dea 
. S. M. Thatth all nithe and rethpektable. 
roneiht man ; but to buthiness, ma tear—to buthiness! 
W. S. Well, ’ere yer are. 
= get a bit tired of it, yer know, as women will. 
M. Of courthe, of courthe ; but hain’t I theen thith afore ? 
“ Never pawned it afore in my life. 













































































the Crown of England, out of the Tower of London ! 
W.S. Right youare! I saw it down there, and my old gal she 
likes it, so 1 buys it for her, and now she’s sick of it, 














| poundth: 
W. - All right, and look ‘ere, ere ’s summat else ! 























W.8S. They calls him Rarrces, these are his Cartoons. 
A, 8. M. And theth picturth are yourth 




















: ‘*Mr. Aanow Sezro Moses, the pawnbroker with whom the Crown 
THE AID TO CRIME. Jewels and the Cartoons of RArarLLE were pledged, the recent 
| . E robbery of which has created such excitement and alarm, stated 
Scewne—A Pawnbroker’s Premises. 


in his evidence that he had made every inquiry as to the character 
| Dramatis Persone—Mr. Wrt1tam Sixes, Burglar : Mr. Aaron | of the person who had 


| Sezto Mosts, Pawnbroker. ment."’— Times Police Report. 


TweEtve Irish Jurymen trying Prisoners seven, 
One had a frightened wife, and then there were eleven ! 
Eleven Irish Jurymen consulting up in a pen, 
One of them had oxen got, which left but only ten ! 
Ten Irish Jury men brought there by a fine, 
e profession of his cli lent. One dreaded ‘* Boycotting,” then there were but nine’! 
thee you’re an Nine Irish Jurymen listening there in state, 
Oue got s a fig atening note, — then the re were but eight ! 
A little thing of ight Lris urymen not without some leaven, 
Sg OF oh ‘teens. One had had a Landlord, then there were but seven! 
| Seven Irish Jurymen sitting in a fix, 
One feared the highway shots, and then there were but six ! 
A. 8. M. Ah, tho’, but, oh I know, I have theen it. Vy, it’s Six Irish Jurymen in the legal hive, 
’ : ” One knew a murderer, then there were but five! 
| Five Irish Jurymen springing from the poor, 
ow much One of them half-witted, leaving only four ! 
| id. SM. Vell, om the Crown of Hingland I mutht give yer five Four Irish Jurymen wishing to be “fh 
One spouted treason, and then there were but three ! 
Three Irish Jurymen softly whispering “‘ Pooh!” 
A. 8. M._ Vy it’th picturth. oh vot picturth. Who’th they by ? One backed out of it, and then there were but two! 
Two Irish Jurymen lovi ing not the fun, 
Tossed up a halfpenny, then there was but one! 


W.S. No. th daughter Sdaran’s, she took One Irish Juryman a verdict had to give, 
fancy to ’e bay bm ie Kensington, ay ught’ — > her, oak Nobly said ‘ Not Guilty,” and was allowed to live ! 
now ‘he onale summat else ; so how much : 


vawned the priceless articles at his establish- 


THE IRISH JURYMEN. 


ree,’ 











A. 8.M. Vell, ath you = bl + 1a thay two pound'ten. 
W.S. ’And it over! 























N.B.—“From the Ranks,” and “Players and Payers,” will be resumed 
“in our next.” 


The purpose for which a wateh-dog is requisite in 
Parliament, and especially the Lower House, 1s that of 
kee ping a look out on Private Bills, which very often get 


Amongst those Bills, some of the most objectionable 
and injurious Bills are Railway Bills, through whieh 


Attention is due to an alarming statement, which you 
may have seen, that divers Railway Companies design to 
obtain Acts enabling them to annex, ¢ encroach upon, 


In particular, Wimbledon Common is named as one of 
| the Commons threatened by Railway Companies with 
7% \spoliation. A sharp, thorough, wide-awake parliamen- 

tary watch-dog is needful to protect that most beautiful 
of the Commons and most valuable of the open spaces 


It is to be hoped that Zody will not have too much else 
His two eyes are as good as a hundred, and there is no 


| other dog equally endowed with optical organs, up to 
snuff, and vigilant, except indeed your Ancient Canine 


P.S. Guard well against every attack on the Lungs of 











&@ To Cossusrowpunts.— The Bditor does not hold hi-nself bound to 








acknowledge, return, or afer Coat Catone, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
stamped and directed envelope, should be kept. 
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AMATEUR PALMISTRY. 
(How Jones became converted to a belief in the same.) 


Miss Sopely. “1 88% WERE GREAT Prrysicat CoURAGE UNITED TO aN IwDoM- 
trasLe Witt. BRAVE TO RECKLESSNESS, YOU HAVE NEVERTHELESS IMMENSE 
SELF-CONTROL, AND THOUGH GENEROUS TO A FAULT, YOUR PRIDE MAKES You 
CONCEAL IT. You HIDE A Poet's SENSITIVENESS BENEATH A RESERVED AND 
SOMEWHAT HAUGHTY DEMEANOUR, AND A SINGULARLY POWERFUL INTELLBOT 
ENABLES YOU TO HOLD IN DUB CHECK PASSIONS STRONGER THAN THOSE OF THE 
GENERALITY oF Men——” 

Jones. **ByY Heavens, ir 1s WoNDERruUL !” 





THE DEAN OF THE ARCHES. 
(4 Canzonet for Canterbury Hall. ) 
June Spiritual I, Penzance, 
Am posted in a special station, 
Thence bear a name, but by mischance, 
Lack any local habitation. 
In Lambeth Library I sat, 
And there a judgment did deliver ; 
But out of place was ruled on that 
Site by the margin of the River. 


Then in a Court on t ’other side, 
A case within the Lords’ Committee 
i "tis averred, I wrongly tried ; 
80 my own case claims your pity. 


Sat ve ae ' ofay ty head . ; 
of, agregar of he is, 
sta he 2, 

Get voided through ah fe blunder. 


And then ts 
depen ba 


And my commi for con 
Contemptuously are 

In the New Law Courts, much I fear, 
No for me has been provided, 


that I may causes , 
And they bo legally declhed 
How masnetel Bed eoreen 2 . 
Should ne his dae urged ty fede 
Because he has no room to sit in 





Corporation Measure. 


Frve Hard Frosts make one Fall of Snow. 

Three Falls of Snow make one Street Impassable. 
5. hundred Streets Impassable make one Newspaper 

eader. 

Twenty Sowmeaee Leaders make one Public Howl. 

Five thousand Public Howls don’t make one Municipal 
Government move! 


—— 
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4 _— — My pear Powe 
THE CLOTURE IN PARLIAMENT. Tar —* is simple. It lies in the hands of the Press. 
These men don’t speak for each other, but for their constituents. 


My Dear Sr, : 
Lrxe myself, you have doubtless read the report published | Abolish 
on the various methods of shutting up Members of the Parliaments be for t 
of the civilised countries of the world. They are all more or less | columns to 
useless. Allow me to give my experiences. I have travelled much. 
At —ee of my life I sojourned among the Sioux Indians, to 2nd length 
whom I was h known as Paw-paw-da-ko-ta, the Big Liar 
with the Red Hair. were accustomed to meet in conclave. Laputa ¥ 
Did any member speak for more than a minute and a half—the Red 


to give us pleasant artic 


iamentary reporting, and they will be dumb. ‘This will 
good firstly of the papers, which, instead of devoting 
reary dreary reports of twaddling speeches, will be abl: 
tes on social life, reviews of books and music, 
n their reports of the police cases. 
Yours visionarily, 
‘illa, Singeon’s Wood. CoPERNICUS JONES. 


ah may a is not given to loquacity—he was bound toa) Sim,—I ama business man. England is a business nation. Let 
fire was ignited us start on a commercial basis. Let Parliament be conducted on the 


round him, and his political 


stake, a 


opponents pore pee tomahawks. This method of repressing | same simple rules by which the Telegraph Offices are governed, but 
and was certain. Again, when | was with my | for the sake of convenience let Time, not Words, be the commodity 


verbiage 
friends the Patagonians, I studied their parliamentary procedure charged. Here is my scale :— 


closely. Did any man make himself obnoxious to the majority of the : i 
house, the —< the house incontinently took him out and ate A speech of fifteen minutes before 12 r.m.. . 210 0 
him. That t ption of either of these systems would effect a Any speech after 12P.M.,perminute... 1 0 0 


marvellous change in the working of the Assembly of St. Stephen’s | prom this rule, Sir, I should except all past and present Cabinet 


ago: anorvandpnanreias Yours perfectly truly, | Ministers. 
Red Lying Street, London. Menpez Mewenavsen Preto. | address the 


You may say that none but wealthy will be able to 
House. Precisely so; the man who is clever enough to 


make money for himself, or having money is clever enough to keep 
My pran Mr. Pewcn, | it, is sufficiently intelligent to help govern England, and is the man 
Mew will never do that which women can do better. If you for my money. 
to silence excessive talkers in the House of Commons, admit us.| 4 Siithin’s Lane, B.C. Jouw Surrm, 


fe could talk an ordinary Member of Parliament down in five | 
SRP, SOE OR ESS Sh 6 queaten oS 08 Dour. 





ours sincerely, APTED . 
The the Bocity Plociay -. , best Last Week's Winter praer see eal is Ab-Normal on the 
oman ‘s Wi ( ur).—* »-) , 
bones 4 Ts: Rohe to be. Primrose Hill.” 
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ty i mil wh 











UNREASONABLE ! 


Our Dairyman (in dismay). ‘‘’Erxe’s THE Pump FROZE tp Now! AND YET IF MILK RISES 
A 'A’PENNY A Qu ART, Bri’ SH PUBLIC GRU MBLES |” 





WHISTLING FOR CABS. 


Ir is quite pitiful to see and hear the Club-porters whistling for cabs, which either oy 
not or pass them by with contempt. ‘‘ Whistle—and I won't Come to You, my Lad,” 
the burden of the Cabmen’s song,—the only burden he carries gratis. It is not that the 
roads are much worse after a heavy snow- — than in the height of the muddy season 
but snow is the one thing that thoroughly ts official rules and regulations, Scotlan 
Yard, the licensing system, and the becutiful ard and fast price of sixpence a-mile. The 
timid cabmen strike, and go home to bed ; the more courageous come out, and ask a pound | © 
an hour, and get it. Government trading is bad, but Government interference with trade is 
ten times worse. Perhaps the Seldom-at-Home Secretary will make a note of this. 





No Coxe !—Are the Fogs to be relegated to a Select Committee? What do King Coal, 
The Fog Fiend, Baron Bronchitis, & Co., care about Select Committees? The subject 
ought not to be choked off in this manner. 





THE TALES0F THE TELEGRAPH 
CLERK. 


Wirs aching eyes and $ worn 
By private craze a. : ae crash, 
T’sit and slave fro 
And do my turn vat * ot ° and" dash.” 
I'see that some are free to 
To rest a little while, and Ia Sash; 
But this small office is my home, 
Where'l ’ve to work the Telegraph. 


The messages come pouring in— 
Pum Ss ALICE “love:” a growl from 
IcK 
I know what horse is bound to win ; 
But still this everlasting click ! 
‘* At home, my dear, I cannot dine,” 
Wires craftily some better half ; 
Would his reversion could be mine, 
But I’ve to work the Telegraph. 


My yisowss spin the ball that whirls 
The world’s roulette from dawn to dark; 

I plead for broken-hearted girls, 

And catch the unsu clerk ; 
I’m messenger of birth and death, 

The voice of fate, the jester’s chaff ; 
’Tis mine—the unive breath— 

Whilst I command the Telegraph ! 


Within my breast securely lock’d, 
I hold the secrets of the town ; 
Life hangs on me when lines are : block’d, 
Without me commerce tumbles down. 
The great world stops when work is done : 
There’s rest for managers and staff, 
But for the operator—none ; 
He still must work the Telegraph. 


In summer time I scent the breeze 
oe’ “a from mountain and from 


I seem a hear the waving trees 
Conveyed by electricity ; 
I “touch” the towns where maidens skate, 
And long, these winter days, to laugh ; 
WH moan ? when I T anieniote 
e Departmental Telegraph ! 


Oh, fellow-workers! we but ask— 
Not as a favour, but a right— 
Some slight concession in our task, 
A pause brea ay some rest at night. 
We beg for bread, and not a stone— 
The whole of prospect, not the half. 
Come! earn the blessing not the groan, 
Of men who work the Telegraph ! ! 





Wire-drawn Salaries. 


THe gigglin ls, ious bays 
half-starved ag Size, Fo — the 
phic Staff of that mone depart 
ment of Government—the one ve 

titioned for a slight increase of =y , and 
ave been officially snubbed for their pains. 
iy! have petitioned for eight years, and 
for eight years they have received no answer. 
The Manchester clerks were too wise to 
petition. They struck, and their demands 
were at once attended to. 





The Straight Tip. 


In a clever and interesting book called 
Roads and Horses, by ‘‘ FREE cE,” it be- 
ing taken as prov ed that shoeing isa mistake, 

‘tipping ”’ the hoof is sug, as a com- 

romise. This is a practical a anplicetion of of 

‘Money makes the mare to go. 
this, hitherto, most people have had i ° feet y 
the coachman. The farrier’s answer to 
query ‘‘ Shall the horse have hesverant™ 
must be, “‘ Whichever you shoes, my 
dear, you tips and you takes your 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Lc uy. 


Pe mga yan 18, 
bling parts, highly 

tended to the stage at Westminster. Mr. ParneEtt cannot oblige 
the House with an imitation or a reproduction of his oratorical 
manner,of speech when addressing Gentlemen in Ireland, whose 
souls he has already exalted to the lofty height of determination not 
to pay their rent. But so flowing is the wealth of his genius, that he 
can on two nights afford Hon. Members two opportunities of fresh 
study. Last ni zat, speeking on Mr. McCarruy’s Amendment to the 
Address, he trea’ House, not for the first time, to an exhibition 
of almost touching humility. He threw himself (in a Parliamentary 
sense of course) ny his knees before Hon. Gentlemen, and pleaded 
ad misericordiam for an audience. ‘‘ Strike, but hear me fora down- 
trodden but law-abiding people,” was the burden of his prayer. To 
LF ew ou would ha 
mou 


1 a.M.—It seems that the practice of 


ve tho 
at} ugh why that should be made a test of meekness of dis- 
position I never could quite make out. 
It is F mend to see on occasions how the House rubs its head, 
stares it, and pinches itself to see if it is awake or the victim of 
tasmagoria. Is this the man who has set Ireland in revolt, and 
mamas 6 foreign country for the sinews of war? Is this the 
man who Seuvel inte the ear of the Irish poneant 0 stream of 
bitterest denunciation of all things English? Is this the man who 
from his place in the House has uttered the foulest calumnies against 





| miraculous 1 paranse with which it had listened 


ht that butter would not melt in his | 


\ y \\ ‘ NY y \ \\ \ 
\ \ \\ Y AS WY 
rn Ieee \, \ y \ \ \\\ 


\ 


\ 


statesmen like Mr. GLapsroyE and ‘Mr. Bricuz, who have given up 


pular in the theatre elsewhere, has ex-/|a great portion of their life to the help of Ireland? I don’t know 


but listening to his dulcet tomes, observing his apologetic manner, 
and lending an ear to his appeal to the generosity and sense of justice 
of the House, I should say not. 

I liked Mr. PaRyett’s later manner better, as seeming, if one may 
say so, a trifle more honest. It was at one o'clock this morning. The 
House was full and eager for the division, lapsing at last from the 
| ; night to infinite 
droning. Grapstone, like a sensible man, had gone home at 
eight o'clock, and was now, where we all ought to have been, safe in 
his kennel. But before departing,“the Premrer had delivered his 
soul in some few burning sentences that had“grievously scorched the 
Irish Members. Lord Harrineron was pretty good last week; but 
Mr. GLapstowe, by grace of ax and oratory, was better last night. 
The diminis number of who follow the lead of Mr. 
Pare. had learned not less from the glowing periods of the 
Premier than from the cheers of the House hat their game was very 
nearly up. They were dull and dispirited, and so far forgot them- 
selves as to make short speeches, 

It was in this mood of depression that Mr. Parwett had made his 
earlier speech, and to it had succeeded a feeling of desperation. When 
just before one o’clock, Mr. Lator moved journment, the yell 


of execration with which the proposal was received by the House, | 
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was followed by a few words from Lord Hartiyetox, the more 
telling by reason of the absence of passion with which they were 
spoken. Then Mr. Parner rose, and the House beheld a strange 
transformation. His tall, slim figure was literally trembling with 
ion, his hands were clenched, his teeth were set, and it was with 
ifficulty he could frame his words. Once it seemed as if he were 
about to throw off the restraint, so long maintained, by which he 
has been able to stop just when on the verge of traversing the 
utmost limits of the elastic rules of order. 

‘* You are going to strike down the liberties of the Irish ple!” 
he hissed through his teeth, turning y upon the SPEAKER, 
while his hands convulsively moved in a way that anxiety 
to soothe themselves in the folds of the Right Hon. Gentleman’s 


wig. 


effected than is usual with so small a measure of compensating evil. 
Mr. Grapstowe has been out of practice with the axe of late; but 
perhaps he might be induced to bring one down to complete the fur- 
niture of the Lobby. . 
usiness done.— Mr. McCartuy’s Amendment, proposing that the 
Executive should divest itself of the power of carrying out the law, 
negatived by 223 votes to 40. 
irae Some Member who sits within the influ- 
ence of Mr. Waxron’s snuff-box, has just made a most remarkable 
and useful contribution to debate. 
I have a e pride in 
e cireumstance that 
at first there was a general dispo- 


sition to think it was the Member 
Barkshire i 





The Speaker has a manner identially designed to give excited a 
orators time for reflection. Rising ‘with slow movement from his cclieted his maiden thus This 
seat, and standing erect with hands clasped before bien, he oslomaty was an error; though I am bound _ 
warned Mr. Parwect that he was disregarding the ty of the | to say that if I had spoken at this / 
Chair. Perhaps this took not more than sixty seconds in the I not have given 
pessage, but it was time enough for Mr. Pamwent to master his or, See 3e5 Bare civen 
renzy before it had proved fatal; and when he rose again he had} to y It presently oecur- 
once more put on the deferential manner and assumed the smooth eed te ‘on. Members the 
speech which are the indispensable adjuncts of obstruc- sound did come from that 
tion. where I usua 
Business done—None. = and Mtr, Gra Ai mtd 
- Tuesday Night.—Mr. Waseen, ow with Go pee of wa to oupiegs y pening a, li 
s recent ‘ e notion contributor o 4 
himself to the business. His Muse has indulged in a t| what is certainly the most, useful 
suggested by the condition of affairs in the of ! and most poin im & Mx. Warton, tum Barp or 
IT baleoenbinspen inetd | \ isi ele 
“The Harp that h Stephen's Halls of honour, and though it would 
The soul of nn Sense . ve easy for him to have cgpreprinted the «ides that belonged 
Now hangs as mute upon its walls to the anonymous orator, he at ly disclaimed the honour. 
As if that soul were dead.” But the orator was os ay Ae he was gifted. He om in 
Mr. Warrow explains, what is hardly that he aE pint et dae tent of ths creek tall the How’ 
the Irish Members of the present day ene Senn? as 2 ee eee we gee. ee Se Men. 
com with their predecessors ; and I think the is Business done— None 
We have had another night of Irish oratory, i has proved Thureday.—To-n " ine the House of C fs 
aor Sas Sen came ity iy point is remunes its old f as Bebe ing Assembly. It was not a 
something ‘about the articulate Irishman, | V°TY y discussion which Sir Wr wson raised. Nobody 
which alto ents him being | Wanted to ness jus poe about > wae _ nor as = = 
int i expression , did anyone seem very 
SS pa Pope agg LI * Pre | ability and honest intention of the mt to deal with the 
is so ridiculously small. There was Mr. Manoa | question. If Six, W Lawson's ous have kept, (and 
just now who y flashed forth a per- | Sere were s might have been as we 


fectly charming notion. He was denouncing 

to the score off Mapibers present the calumni- 

ous habits of per writers and others 

who, it seems, have spoken j ingly of 

the loyalty of the League. Mr. uM 
a trium i 


ee refutation. Once 
h t Ly. Ah 
the toasts, when the whiskey was 


t in was “ Queen and the rest of 
> gh nity f the League? Onl 
to ve 0 e y 
‘ome. the ; that Mr. Marv» should respond 
jon be of the Queen and the other mem- 
bers of the Royal family, and this he did. 
Mr. Marom is a Gentleman with a face 
and a loud voice, who reminds me of a com- 
mercial traveller 1 have met somewhere. 
related this little 





Mr. O’Dowwxeit sve- 
GRSTING A REVIVAL 
OF THE OBSOLETE 
Axe oF PaRtia- 

MENT. 


full hour of otherwise unadulterated 

Mr. O’Dowweit’s fervid 

er for ing wi 

root of the whole matter. 

Tt is the Axe in the Lobby ! 
Pat FRE wy Roy the Lobby 

= were waiting in 
this moment for Iniah Members it oy on 
uty. 


ald 
The House, which has 
wth nti,” Bat, upg een he eral Tepe! 
itself to consideration. it is that iti 


without the slightest 


Lobb if w in or skilful b rie 
ca cea fake tae ee 


dir up enmity between = 


races, @ greater amount 





in it ' 
But these thi were ed ue sense of relief and mental 
exhilaration felt at once more h really discuss a question 
with evident intent to arrive at a - which argument might 


mould, and facts influence. ‘1 
practical Burpose, the discussion 1 ; f 
mentary debate. The House liked it too. But it was scarcely 
merous to fall upon poor Sir Gzrorez Batrour in the way they 
id. Sir Groner been dumb all the and this was the 
very earliest qpertenls he had of making a . But no sooner 
he opened his mouth, than with ane a House roared for 
a division, and Sir Grorex, after feebly battling with the sto: 
drooped his wings, and lowered his beak 
ie that has fallen a days. 
to. Report on Ad 


¥ 


with the strange pathos of a ma 
Business done.—Address agr 


Friday.—Mr. Ry anns really meant to be good this Session ; but 
circumstances are sometimes too s for the best tions, He 
He nas Sev cn many youts Yan anaes affairs of ni that 
w that portion of them which falls within limits the 
British Empire is cared for by a man in whom he has the fullest 
ence, he still finds h involuntarily in - 


was called on, and his Amendment Bp po 
opportunity was too much for him, He had his 
evil moment he delivered it, 


perfect fever of excitement some =e should take him o be 
word, and insist upon a division. Sir Wrrarp Lawson, = 
have his joke, maliciously challenged a ion; and to see 
Eiaswanent whe had perchared the Sekt to mate a spyedh Ge 
euT, Ww. 

cost of seconding the was a cheerful conclusion to a 
dreary wee 

Business done—Prter’s Amendment (from which he ram ewey) 
rejected by 129 votes against 33. 








sinking back into his seat | 
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PLAYERS AND PAYERS. 





it maybe, or fi 


timely little wor 
did, a strong W 


it eame a little 
had been stolen before 
ptain undertook to 
show us the best gort of 


as, indeed, @ 
t, as ill-luck will have it, 
ities, with little of i 
into, they are uncom- 
sang 





fastenings for the stable 


"twas just the reverse 
bloom” commemorated by the late 
d all be pulled down 
w's most exce 
and not built up again on 


in “that time of 
Tuomas Moore. Here 


losers. 
vice which we can 





I can remember a I 
heels, which entailed 
Ts x, gen who 
and simple regula- 

liege subjects. 
f muc. and 
these extraordinary signs 0 


the Bills of Mortality, 
, 80 1 imagine some sort of precauti 
to be taken. But what they ma 
penalty of their violation la’ 
instructed 


whether, in this one of 
existence ; 
“the sort of thing one reads 


blic entertainment 


I don’t know, nor 
I take to be some 
watchmen to enact. Indeed, 
his many capacities, his 
ther a venerable myth, 


, plan? and if not, 
; a time when we were not 

us liyes as we are now. 
time ay toil 


ad auras, what an 


hankful to find 
t least, if not in 
stairs as easy as 
rtals on his side, 


does not somebod 














passages, and staircases, intended for the exit of the audience, are to 
kept entirely free from obstructions, whether permanent or tem- 
porary.” Surely a most wise rule and simple, for it must be obvious 
to the capacity of even a Theatrical Manager, which is not always, | 


fancy, 80 capacious as 
cannot pass is not of any value 
gency. Now, this is a F which I think most 
rich, will with me. is honoured in the breach. 


I make to say, a theatre in London where ly simple 
necessary precaution is not i not 
nor twiee, but over and over some lucky 





house, that a passage through which you 
ue i of sudden 
yroers, 





to draw the town in larger the architect bargain 
t| for. It would be Utopian the lucky Manager to 

the visiter with money in to a rul 

has every reason to la atas @ letter, so long as an 







corner can be found in 
is taken behind the c 
Saw, much after the 


which every servant of 
fire, and how, and where to 








be observed. 
of the curtain we, withow , servants, theatre, could 
have no existence, must for ves, And so, wherever ® 
can be set down, wherever, often. even & cow 


4 i there ma find them 
can uu . 
can get othe effect of i 4 


peal of the 
Theatre. In one theatre Sp 
the dress-circle are fitted , the 
by a spring whenever the i" greater than ordinary 
I do not say that these thi 

the same proportion, but I do say it is a shan 
sarees, Same S07, eure 

very conso or . 
have acne with ay accidents t 
gentle singeing of a ‘ 
efficacious remedy for this e 


THE CLAIMS OF GREECE. 


ee 
ip 





| sir 


between the rows of 
t abe let down 











are done nor al in 
be red 





Tue Claims of Greece | The Claims of Greece ! 


. me Goan. ao oy and sung, 
ut how can Europe keep the peace, 
The wily Greek and Turk among : 
Eternal summer ma be there, 

But noise of war is the air. 


The nations look on Marathon, 
And wonder sometimes will there be 
A fight like that which erst went on 
Between the mountains and the sea: 
Where Turk and Greek may find a grave, 
Lf neither party will behave. 


A Brswancx sat with furrowed brow, 
And scanned the Treaty of Berlin, 
Quoth he, ** There ’Il be & fearful row, 
My interference 2 oe my 
We'll arbitrate.” He , when i 
Both Greece and Turkey answered ‘‘ No!” 
“Trust not for freedom to the Franks,” 
Was Brnon’s sage remark to Greece ; 


Their y hope ‘ 
They ’ve ta’en counsel it would seem ; 
Yet surely tis an idle dream ? 
‘“ Fill high the bowl with Samian wine,” 
Whatever Samian wine may be ; 
And still let Grecian tomples shine, 
Be Greece inviolate free : 
But ne’er shall European’ peace 
Be, broken for the claims of Greece ! 





Rare Birds at Romsey. 























Wuosorver, if anybody, shall write a Natural History of Hamp- 
shire, may, or may not, therein sare insert the following extract 


from a local journal of the 16th 

“Rana Avis.—A few days sines several swallows were to 
neighbourhood of Romsey, some om the Broadlands estate and 
Abbey Church.” 


Te know that “One swallow doesn’t make a summer, 


now perfectly clear that neither do several swallows. 


may, peradventure, have written to a newspaper, saying he ha 
ve ritteor and affording that 


seen swallows out winter 
wth 2 view to a lark of a species not described by 
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LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 


pat WN, 


OF PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 


Aunty. “‘ AND NOW, HOW MANY SITTINGS SHALL YOU REQUIRE OF MY Niece, Mr. Sparks?” 


Our Artist (a modest but most inflammable 


h). **On, NOT MORE THAN THIRTY on Forty, oR PERHAPS FIFTY,—WE WILL saY 
J , 


SIXTY IF YOU LIKE, oR SEVENTY—AT ALL EVENTS E1cHTy orn NINETY AT THE UTMOST, OR——” 


Aunty. “‘Goop Heavens! WHY, YOU PAINTED ME IN Four/” 


Our Artist. ‘‘ No!—prp I REALLY THOUGH ? 
CULARLY DIFFICULT TO CATCH, YOU KNow !” 


Au, But I CAN SEE AT A GLANCE THAT YOUR NIECE’S EXPRESSION WILL BE PARTI- 








MUFTI NO MORE. 


FAREWELL to thee, Mufti, now never again 
Shall great Vieo adorn me in exquisite style, _ 
Oh, where are the waistcoats that set off the chain, 
And the trousers an anchorite’s heart might beguile ? 
Oh, where are the dittoes in mixtures and browns, 
And the faultless frockcoat that he built me of yore ? 
ay eote were the glory of ison towns, 
ut now I shall put on my Mufti no more. 


I march in full dress to the concert or ball, 

With my red tunic buttoned up tight to my throat ; 
Egad, Sir, I’d much rather not go at all, 

or there ’s nothing I hate like my uniform coat. 

And what’s recreation? I give you my word, 

We're to dress up like guys when we go for a ride. 
One General declares—is it not too absurd /— 

That a soldier should skate with a sword by his side! 


The Subaltern moaned as he looked at each vest, 
With his coats of all patterns that tailors unroll ; 
Let us hope that the Queen’s Regulations he blest, 
When he put on his full dress to go for a stroll. 
Time was w an the asbtier wee panes of bis goer, 
But his uniform now is idered a bore ; 
What wonder civilians at scarlet should sneer, 
When the moan of the Army is—Mufti no more ! 





SEASONABLE ANNOUNCEMENT.—TZhe Shiver, for January,—ea new 





magazine, companion to The Quiver. 


OBSTRUCTIVE PADDYISM. 

AccorDINné to some sage authorities, History never repeats itself. 
Others affirm that it does repeat itself sometimes. How far is History 
going to repeat itself in the House of Commons? Ina measure it 

s repeated itself already. Obstruction has repeated itself. For 
Obstruction is a matter of Parliamentary History. There appears to 
be also a remarkable, and really curious coincidence een a case 
of Obstruction which occurred once upon a time, and the particular 
Obstruction offered by Nationality to Legislation in the present day. 
Correspondents of the 7imes relate that :— 


“On the 19th of May, 1604, Sir Wi111am Pappy, entering into a ‘long 
speech, it was agreed for a rule that ‘if any man speak not on the matter in 
question, the SpzaAKzR is to moderate.’ ”’ 


And so, of course, Pappy was moderated. That was one Pappy. 
Now at this present there are numerous Paddies habitually creating 
Obstruction. The House of Commons in time past m an 
Obstructive Paddy. Now then, will the Parliament of Queen Vic- 
TORIA prove itself equally well able, with that of James THE Fist, 
to put an end to Obstruction by moderating the Obstructive Paddies | 
Let us hope that Parliamentary History will so far repeat itself. 





NOT FROM LIMA. 
News of the Chilians! Latest Intelligence ! !—London is full of 
’em! Chilly ’uns everreoere| his, by a reference to the baro- 
meter, can be—as a melodramatic heavy villain would say—"‘ easily 





FasnroxaBLe Batts.—Snow-balls. 
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Mr. Buu. “ HI! 
OF COERCION——!!” 


Poriceman. “ ALL 





‘ BOYCOTTED !” 
HERE! WILLIAM! 


RIGHT, MR. BULL—I’VE GOT MY EYE ON ’EM!!” 
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HOW CAN I GET TO BUSINESS IF THIS ISN'T REMOVED? TALK 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 
(A Military Story for those whom it may concern.) 
“W. Wy yeast soense bin 04 0, Voluntoct, § to fill up the Regiment 


| ee strength,” said the Secretary of 
State for War. vely, 


The Field Marshal in Chief bowed submiasively, but 
sh his shoulders. most imperceptive demonstration of 
ine rey Ly seemed to the already excited Cabinet Minister to 


absolute 

* Confoun ‘it all, your Royal Highness!” he 

* Nay, Sir!” returned the Hero of the Crimea, calmly but firmly ; 
“T am aware that you are my official chief, but for all that, I cannot 
qgesent to listen to an imprecation ! Your guage makes me 


1” 


The Secretary, seeing that he had pre tee far, mumbled an 


ology. He gave yoo Duke a sealed , 

ou will onl this, Sir, when other ar have 
failed to convince qa trust that your mission will @ con- 
siderable addition to ~™ p strength of the Battalion, now orders 
for the stormy coast of T 

The Field thal bowed and retired. | Within six hours gto, 

had entered his Stanhope Phaeton, ha ven down Pall + ae and 
had seated himself in a room in the Gn Guards overlooking St. 


James’s Park. 

“‘T want to see Private Tuomas ATKry ~ 4 said the Duke. 

The Warrior was sent for, and a oe Arxrs measured four- 
teen inches round the chest five feet two in his was 
sie fifteen or fifty, and in in dact presented the very type 

ier ! 
> mye said the Field Marshal Commanding in Chief, “‘ anne 
W through a serious crisis, You must 
d Forces, And first, what is your 


ie said as -_ it was the 198th, or Putney Plungers, Sir,” 

Dar ge Ee re ply. 

indeed!” commented H,.R.H. “ fact, 

that's nearly gaan the rank and file were recruited in have no 
oubt, does not in the least lessen the love they must bear to their 

native place—Putney the Pride of the Thames! 

Private ATKINS was silent—perhaps overcome by the Duke's 
eloquence. 

‘“THomas,” continued the Field-Marshal, ‘‘ the 242nd Shoreditch 
Slashers are ordered to Timbuctoo, to are "the flag and honour of 
Old England from being ploughed Kf the hoof of the ruthless 
invader. For various causes (for which, of course, we are none of 
= my blishment of C he Slashers. s heey segaced 

one three sergeants. the usual complement of oflicers 
The Slashers ” have a vacancy for a private. Wik you volunteer to 
accept that unique appointment ?”’ 

ATKINS was , and seratched his head. 

“ How wa have you been in your present regiment!” asked the 





Duke, noti bs e soldier’ 2 hesitation. 
ta bn Ge knew, Sir; but counting the time I have spent 
ay be about three weeks.” 

His Royal hness. ‘' Then I can 
well land, you © pueheewentan irresolution! In three weeks 
you have love your ofloers, a and they have learned to 
you! In weeks you have mastered all the glorious traditions 
of your tecorps! You would not t. up the proud pri 
of wi one button short on your } on jacket—no, not for 
wor three weeks we have roasterod th A gene er in the 
P button, instead of a b at, of the enemy, 


indifferen t commanding mista 
mn aaa this saved the ba battle, yt the 


day! 
, tal admitted that he had heard “‘summut” about it in the 
Captgen, but didn’t Fg ag Pole what it was all about. 
knowing this. , of course, to volunteer cut of 


yh ragiment | Brave lad? mn we fellow! There é# some- 


gellant outh, you can go!” 
THomas oy th ee T ge TY RY on his h Ba 7 oe 


“Stay!” cried the Royal Duke, as he aivideak remembered the 


sealed packet that had tg given to him by the Secretary of State 
for War, to be used as a last mm, | have yet something to 
“inis Royal Uilgbseonepenod’ tha tettec (od wailed Qiodeiatel 

’ as 
he the contents. 


PP do not like to insult you,” he said, ** but I am ordered to offer | Mr 
you a bounty of a po 


und — 
** Bounty of a coun !” ejaculated Arxrns, in a fever of excite- a 


a. -—yh- 


Da sihnty— The etaty if, 
present regiment for another ae rg Fo eaange Cousedpee comb 








mission me to say that you re his offer with respectful ignomin 
and dutiful contempt f eg besten vase esprit de oe eaves 
for a paltry sum——” 
on’t I, though?” shouted Private Arxixs, “ Why, I would 

sell almost anythin for a pot o’ beer!” 

The Duke faint But it was all for the best 

The next day the Shoreditch Slashers oe to Timbuetce with 
their new private, and—the country was saved ! 





THE THEATRES. 


“‘ Represertatrow of Wi- 
gan "—we were delighted to 
notice this heading to a 


a disap 
elegraph, but were 

peintel when, on et 
we found it rele =~ the 
election, and not to the 
capital comedian who has 


been unaccountably absent 
the boards for a long 


> : 
%, "i 


best t- 
ation of Wien” we ever 
remember to have seen was 
his Hawkshaw the Detective 
in the Ticket-of-Leave Man ; 
and before that, in Ronsow’s 
time, he Chie : 
prizefighter, was a ipton- 
slashing perf: 


diy 


SE 
ae 
fits 

F 





ormance. 


The Connaught Theatre in 
Holborn, is on wee the 
management o: @ experi- 
enced Mr, CHarLEes Morton, 
the Philharmonic at Islington into a 
success. He has produced La Fille du Tambour Major, which went 
merrily enough at the Alhambra. It is what Mr. Anriur Ropers 

would call ‘‘ strictly proper ’’—not Con-naughty, but nice. 


The late Mrs. BATEMAN was a Gaveted mother and a thoroughly 
good woman of business. We sincerely wish Miss Isang, Bateman 
all suecess in her management of the New Sadler’s Wells Theatre. 


We have also to deplore the loss of Mr. Sornern, who died last 
week. He will be famous in theatrical annals as the creator of Lord 
Dundreary, the typical Foppington of Joun Luxcn’s time. He had 
a very strong sense of humour, was a most genial companion, and 
a flyer in the hunting-field. e was an excellent stage mana er, 
was impatient of tradition, and detested conventionality. Alas! 

poor Yorick ! 


Our Special Ropevgatative wrote & us last week to this effect :— 
* Not all th the Horses, nor all the King’s Men— ‘including the 
Provost Fellows, and Scholars in residence at Cambridge, who are 
evidently the King’s men of the Humpty Dum —could have 
succeeded in dragging me away from the de, or, to be So Se eareeste, 
the fire-front, on either Monday or nb ey t last wee then as ago 
Tuesday—to witness Mr. Boorn, first as Othello and then as 
With the very slightest hesitation _ necessary for the jeu de mee 
said to myself Van -go not to night;’ and, let me add, fie’ o a 
man of my word, I didn’t. I saw eminent American actor in my 
mind’s eye Horatio, and well bn Ke = all draughts. The weather 
must have been peculiar! lasty songs on the Theatres. Idle people who 
have got carriages and horses won't take them out, have a d 
of cabs, and won’t ride in "busses; while busy people, 
away from business, walk by « A home, stop there. Logs and 
ea 


/ 
} — 
\: = 

ony 





Mr. Tayton anp Masrer No Tatz-sr. 
Two or rus Covent Garpen Parry. 


who, years ago, worked u 


cal 

gro were the order of the and their Majesties, King Log, 
King Coal, spite ofall his ‘smoke, were warm) ed b 

test success in the Theatrical Worl 

erk of the Weather turns up Zero very 


The idea of a Critic preferring the 


their cheery subjects. 
can’t win much, when the ‘Clerk 


Logs and Grogs indeed ! 
Chimney Corner to Othello ! 











Supposed Correction. 

A Cos ENT writes to the , pointing out that when 
me Sesceeep Laln— + ms the word 
cursorary, eee pace Seiad Se 2 Ve shear 
our ite use. Vide 
Henry the Fi it Wee t in mouth does 
SHAKePEARB it ? y, King’s, of 
your | course, can’t Humanum Curs-) 

errare, but Mr. Spotter caaht ta seen this. 
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DEEPER THAN THE SNOW. 


Telegram from Mr. Larkhall (of 
the Firm vd Briggs and Lark- 
hall, Fenchurch Greet to Mrs. 
Larkhall, Duckpond Villa, 
Marshfield Heath, Herts. 


“*Roads impassable: no cabs, 
no trams, no omnibuses ; all rail- 
ways blocked with snow-drifts. 

1 stay in town, and clear up 
office arrears till weather breaks. 
Will telegraph to-morrow. 
Don’t be alarmed. Address Tavi- 
stock Hotel.”’ 


Note sent by Messenger to young 
Mr. Sparkhall (of the Firm | 
4 Sparkhall, Dobbs, and 
iparkhall, Mincing Lane). | 
Dear Dicx,—This snow’s a 
, ae Shall get two or three 
ays—perhaps more—in London, | 
for a spree, which I want badly | 
after six months at Marshfield. | 
The country ’s healthy, but dull. 
Let’s dine together to-night at 
the ‘‘ Ship and Turtle,’ and doa 
theatre or a couple of music- 
halls together. We can wind u 
at the ‘ Tay.” with supper, an 
smoke till all ’s blue. 


Yours, 








Tom. 





= 





“From tHe Rawyxs.” — Our 
esteemed Contributor, ‘‘ Tommy 
tHE Torr”’ called in to say that 
the weather has been so hard on 
him he could hardly hold a whip 
let alone a pen, but we might 
depend on his; giving us his 
number (three) next week for 
certain. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 16. 


“THE STORY OF LEFEVRE,” 
Tae First MAN AFTER ADAM AS COMMISSIONER OF Works. 


NEAT AND APPROPRIATE. 


Tue eloquence of Mr. McDon- 
oven, Q.C., during the Land 
League trial uced i 


e rod a startling 
effect on the Court. In the report 
of his — given in the Free- 
man’s Journal, January 14, the 
Learned Counsel is represented to 
have said :— 

“ That gee struck the Govern- 
ment of the country, but was first 
— by the men who you are 
asked to send to gaol. They were the 
first to ask the question; they were 
the first to hearken to the cry of dis- 
tress, and they were the first who 
came to the relief of the starving 

ple.—The Court then adjourned for 
unch.” 

The Court couldn’t stand the 
touching picture —at least it 
couldn’t sit any longer. It rose 
as one man—one very hungr 
man—and went to luncheon. Di 
Mr. McDonoveu retire to study 
somebody’s legal Digests ? 





Insuf-fishi-ent Accommo- 

dation. 

A LITTLE coercion is wanted in 
the City, just to make the Cor- 
poration apply some adequate 
remedies to the Billingsgate 
Market nuisance. Are Aldermen 
and Common Councilmen no 
better than a multiplication of 
Ducal Mudfords? As it’s a Fish 
market in question, couldn’t the 
Prince of Whales throw his 
weight into the scale ? 





LANGUAGE OF ‘‘ FLOWERS.”— 
‘* Forty shillings and costs.” 











ALL FROZE OUT; 
OR, WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 
(From a Glacial Diary.) 


January 21.—Glorious, healthy, bright, brisk bracing weather. 

Thermometer five degrees above zero. Have just cut following 
from Daily Telegraph :— 

“There have been great changes of the world’s climate before now, and we 
may be sure there will be again. . . . It is a solemnising thought amid the 
hush of the snow-buried metropolis, to remember, that once upon a time, our 
London parks and English waters were the pleasure-grounds of Arctic ani 
and that they might Cesnats so again—if the frost continues long enough.”’ 


Believe there is something inthis. Hopethereis. Buy ada 
lot of indiarubber hot bottles at two and ninepence a piece, and fifty 
tons of prime coal at thirteen and six, on the strength of it. Mercury 
still f Hooray! Exchange shower-bath for its weight in 
ginger lozenges. To bed, pacing my way toa ing. 

anuary 31.—Tenth day of thermometer thirty degrees below 
zero. Effects of continued cold tremendous. Snow thirty-two feet 
in Lowther Arcade. Thames frozen to the Nore. olves at 
erville. Admittance to ens reduced to fo mee. Sold my 
last ton of coals to a ‘Royal e, for £15,000, a tch moor, the 
Order of the Garter, and five lucifer matches. To bed in an anthra- 
cite stove. 

February 10.—Glacial period rapidly developi Shot my iirst 
mas' in Cranbourn Street. Left it to be stuffed at the Hay- 
market Stores, and purchased an Hereditary Dukedom in Pall ’ 
later in the day for a hot bottle. Sun rises 11°45; sets at 12°15. 

gave them 


Met a batch of frozen-out Peers in the Cromwell 
into custody, and wrote to the Charity Organisation Society. 


Current prices (this day) :—Hot toes, £25 apiece (without dis- 
count) ; douche to. tha a at e phase ro at 
Tussavp’s frozen, and tly added to the Catalogue ; 
Members of Parliament in the Lobby. The Debate on 
Preservation Bill contin: in hot baths. y with weak 
chests ordered to the North Pole. Grey shirtings ra dull. 


’| North West passage go into winter-quarters in U 


Came | chief to the Obstructionist coach. 
home in a hansom drawn by a couple of steam-rollers (tandem). | back. 


February 21.—Paleolithie pterodactyl shooting commences. Gas 
extinct. Westminster Abbey lighted by fireworks. Sell my last 
damaged hot bottle to a distinguished personage for a magic lantern 
(lamp trimmed). Polar bears, without being admitted r seven 
appear in the pit at the Haymarket Theatre, and are addressed 
courteously by the Management. 

March 2.—A Primeval man seen in Rotten Row, and subsequently 
put up at the Beefsteak Club, and twice black-balled. The whole 

lain of London, from the Surrey Hills to Hampstead, a silent wil- 

erness of dark and frozen desolation. Low necks still worn at the 
Drawing-room. ‘‘ Hot Codlins,” by universal consent, declared the 
National Anthem. Several foreign expeditions in search of the 
i Wimpole 
Street, and are never heard of again. A most even day. 

March 11.—The glacial period fully established under King GunTER 
THE First. Hearing that Punch was now being published in the 
crater of Vesuvius, and finding St. James’s Par of icebergs, 
and Piccadilly patrolled by frugiverous mammoths, I this afternoon 
sold my remaining shares in the Chelsea Waterworks oe to 
the door-keeper of the Christy’s Minstrels, who still perform in 
to 


wn. 
April 1.—Up to town once more, on hearing that the Dean and 


Chapter had opened St. Paul’s as a Turkish Bath. Exchanged two 

inger lozenges for a Life, Member’s ticket, sit in the Crypt, and 
determine to read back numbers of the Dasly Telegraph until the 
next coal period. 





CAPTAIN NOLAN. 


Mr. Parwet dro his Whip last week. This threatened mis- 
f to th pred iE wes oben must have him 
, quand méme, any way,—Nolan’s volens. 





Iwportant Notice.—The Kyrle Society meets to-morrow—Pri 
Lzopotp in ir. Several Kyrle-papers will be read. The 





Society has a i fire. 
in vesleus besbosone tongs. 
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SEASONABLE WEATHER, 


Old Gent. ‘‘ Now, you Boys! I 
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1881—-SO DELIGHTFUL! 


WILL NOT HAVE——” (Snowball /) 








TRANSVAALIDITY. 
(A Word in Season.) 


AT a time when Mr. Punch has been in common with all their best 
friends, watching, not without some anxiety, though with every con- 
fidence, the course pursued by Her Majesty’s Ministers, in dealing 
with certain exasperating troubles near home, he is the last to put 
forward any sug sotions Likely to cause them embarrassment f arther 
afield. Yet the latest advices from the Cape, have set him thinking 
rather seriously: for, eagle-eyed, and clear-brained as Mr. Punch 
admits himself to be, he is com ied to avow, that of all the difficult 
and delicate problems he has, for some years, been called upon to 
examine and solve, this Boer business seems to him to be about one 
of the very worst. 


wrongs are so jumbled up, that the excellent law-abiding people who 
would send off a British army of 15,000 men to “crush out a 
rebellious enterprise,” are no nearer a just estimate of the situation, 
than are Mr. Ricnarp and his enthusiastic friends, who would give 

a struggling community their legitimate liberty.” The last-named 
Gentleman would, if logical, dissolve the whole British Empire in 
about five minutes, while the former would extend it with something 
rather less than the apology of a Darius. But the justum medium is 
not evident. 

Would it, then, surprise Mr. Punch’s friends, who do not read 
Blue Books, to learn that these heroic Dutchmen, who are appealing 
to their sympathy, have in times past, by their brutality to the 
natives, their total inability to govern themselves, and their general 
unfitness either to establish or extend civilisation, as understood by 
its Page er pioneer, the British Colonist, almost jeopardised the hold 
of the white man on South Africa altogether? Would it again sur- 
prise his friends further to learn that, notwithstanding these social, 
political, and other rather unsavoury drawbacks, Mr. Prerorrus 
and his following are unquestionably within their rights in denounc- 
ing the Proclamation of Sir THEorHitvs Suepstone, of April 12th, 
1877, as invalid, since he might just as legitimately, by a similar 
instrument, have tacked on to the ions of the Crown of Eng- 
land the Polytechnic Institution in Regent Street ? 





To put the matter, as Mr. Punch usually does, into a nutshell, 
there is wrong and right upon both sides. Before the matter is 
allowed to take the proportions of a disastrous and bitterly-contested 
campaign, Mr. Punch trusts that some wise and comprehensive basis 
for a settlement may be arrived at by a Cabinet not deficient either 
in the ready pluck which deals with pressing danger, or the quieter 
courage that is not afraid of timely compromise. 


SONGS OF THE SCIENCES.—III. GEOLOGY. 


Say, Mastodon, say, how you wandered of yore, 

’Mid the Red Crag of Suffolk on Pliocene shore ; 

The Ichthyosaurus was gone when you came, 

With the strange Pterodactyls, what wonderful game ! 





e threads are in an almost inextricable tangle, and rights and | 





But the mild Dinotherium rose on your view, 
And the festive Rhinoceros lived with you too. 


Did you ever conceive with a sort of a shock, 
Eozoéns had lived in Laurentian rock ; 

And then came the fishes with very fine scales, 
While the Trilobite waltzed in the waters of Wales. 
In the oolites large Labyrinthodons walk, 

Till the Ammonites came with the oceans of chalk. 


Oh! Mastodon, tell when your troubles began, 

From the flint-headed arrows of cave-dwelling man ; 

Those swells of the Stone Age were gourmets, one owns, 

For we ’ve proved that they often enjoyed marrow-bones. 
While the size of their joints would make modern men stare. 
How Sirloin of Mammoth would please the Lord Mayor ! 


Now well bid you adieu, and we’ll read how, in sooth, 
The Thecodontosaurus could boast a queer tooth : 

How Darwry has told us with labour well spent, 

That live types and old fossils have common descent ; 
With our Lyext we’ll learn how man first had his birth, 
And with Murcuison study the crust of the earth ! 





Oxsstrvction Cases (part heard).—Snow v. Civilisation ; Mudford 
(Duke of) v. Metropolitan Ratepayers ; Parnell y. Gladstone. 
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to avoid. 
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Brown (M.P. 


the Board ; 


agents do, of an *“‘ 
man’s antic 


THE ANTI-SEMITIC MOVEMENT. 


Jor Bloomshr 


BERLIN |!” 


Sir Gorgius Midas 
Tuey ‘RE ALL 
BUT JUST You 
: HIGNORANCE, 
: KNOWS NO BOUNDS!” 

Baron von Meyer (who 
that no one can suspect his origin). “ 
SHBOKE A DRUER VORT ZAN zat!” 


THEIR 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No, 4, 


Iw addressing people there are many daily blunders which you should strive 
Ht you are addressing your superiors, you 
your inferiors, 


ue residence, that the house 

ae chureh WT pronouneed “‘ ile,” but oil has not by any means the 
same pronunciation. 
always be written ~e.. 
It is not elegant or correet te ny 
mispronounced nuffin) for nobody 


(flamin 


HOSTENTATION, 


you are ad 
You should always tone down 
close as possible to the nouns they qualify. 
antique gentleman’ 
’ showing 


flatte 


’ 


“ry). 


g up). 


rs himee 











comes from Gritow or Tottenham Court Road, and this 

shows the folly of im French words into a lan- 

so rich as the The use and abuse of the 

are sutecte T Seal ox much upon, but until 

the authorities have settled the correct pronunciation of 
hospital, herb, and humour, I prefer to remain silent. 








SEASONABLE WEATHER. 





(A Back-Street Ballad.) 
Tux hum of those skate-irons sounds in my ear ;— 
Or is it Woof by + <Esl | 
in all was and cheer 
my old eyes blind, 





As 
And that hum beats tk ey brain 
To her moan TS 
Till my lips TT ie 
th - = ipa P and its 
e rich world’s 
eeeweaae b See es. 
| these cold— 
| That have no mye power, np eg 
The thing they love, than that ante Parte 
To warm this garret bare ; 
| And I dream if the rich folk 
| Knew half the pinch of Poverty’s fate, 
When streams are frozen, and runs slow 
re frost-chilled veins, and the cruel snow,— 
aye, cruel, though white as an angel’s gel’s wings, — 
cks the ways of work to such drudges as we, 
It would check, which were pity, their noisy glee. 
Yes, they’ d shiver, and sigh, ‘* Poor things!” 
As a passing thought of us robs their laugh 
will shudder, then quaff 






‘“WHAT A SHAME, THIS PERSECUTION OF THE 


“* Saame?’ 
VERY WELL 80 LONG AS THEY ‘RE KEP’ UNDER, THEM 'EsREws 
LET "EM GET THE UPPER ‘AND, THAT'S ALL !—AND THEIR 
AND THE HAIRS THEY GIVE THEMSELVES 


, on the strength of his personal appearance, 
BAR! HEAR! Sin Corcuvs! 


fy ny 


Of a Fipple or so, they 


And how should the 


Serve 'em riont, J say! 


Bearing the snow-dust, 


And the shrunken door, as 
You NEFrEeR 


try to do credit to 


+ +.) fie, 


By an empty grate, with a 
Beating its ears in a vain a 


pp moan 


Not a stick to kindle—none 


ittle deeper the warming wine ; 
id , guess how a bit of fire 
Would make my girl’s eyes widen and shine ? 
Well, a thrice-told tale will 
nd Poverty’s wail 
Is a thrice-told tale. 
Hark! here it blusters, the driving gale 
finer than rain, 
Worming its way t! hrough the curtainless pane ; 


tire, 


Tr, mad, 


To pinch yet bluer our trost-numbed eet. 
There is wild work sea-ward to-night, 
And watchers and workers on shore are glad 
To crouch in corners. And 
On sea or on land, in a fair hard fight, 
Cold on the wave with the life-boat crew ; 
Cold on the cliff or the wide white moor ; 
Cold in the streets, ’gainst the hoarsest roar 


yet to meet, 


Of the blackest North-easter that ever blew 
aoe Sans good Were better ; ’twere battle, and battle will warm 
You — piace Chem 88) The stagnant blood in the frailest form. 
chon never speak, as house-| But helpless Poverty huddled alone 
say a ntle- 


s should not be written ** allwa: 7 but should For one ray of warmth, for the seantiest meal 

. should be very careful in the —-. of negatives. oe ak pte brain 
“*T never cares not ing (sometimes Not a im the eupbearad 
aa Fig have to te ask for throat-lozenges crust P mo! 

















kes.” . So coal aay i“ chal  fecnomnead 4 F.-2 * bron And a will that yes wine Pag to blow, 
and boro ronounced ** burrow.” We must take th as we find them. falling flakes have done 
Derby is ‘Dax y,” Berkeley is “ Barkly,” and Col e things 9 is “Coon.” In _——- white devil-dance Hush! ’Twere brave 
writing spoonful you only use one 7; in writing dunghill you use two. Encore t rl oO 4 t ee 1 Sa de our grave. . 
is pronounced “ ong-kor,” and ennui “ on’-nwé.” illotine may easily be Gh he all e steely aso those skates might sound 
confounded with gelatine, unless you are careful ; is, if it means @ ih ei F pba: wg An, tolee 
middle-class Frenchman, is ” if it means a When th th and comfort, the p has bound 
kind of type, it is pronouneed p nodey “Yab-go,” whether| When the bitter winter the 
the ssareety © tnd oa.geed, ont is “Zhak” in French, and “Jakes” | tor like chili mockery beat in my t ~% 
in lib encep the stage, where it becomes * Jake-quees.” Perspiration | Blent wi sick girl's pain. 
should never be pronounced ee Be es ann, nee 
saying ‘ ‘a muck of ’ ad'eins are eaply oopounded, if You are 
coca ‘ reddish.” and reins ome if you are ui, AND 2 He Wed indo te aorta wit / 
| , ture | the frost, give y to the m 
| rl ough sh diet Tweet,” J Ran raned ogy eh PRL uch 




















&@ To Cosnusronpunts.— The Bditor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, 
stamped and directed enyelope. 


uf apa in no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
should be kept. 
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Master Tom (whose Godpapa has come"to take him for a great treat to the Winter 
Exhibition at the Royal Academy). ‘‘ Borner THE OLD Masters! Jus’ as iF I 
HADN’T ENOUGH 0’ THEM AT Scnoo.! UGH !—Preciovs sigHT TOO MUCH !— 
Jus’ WHEN THERE ’s sucH A Lor o’ Jotuy Ick Anovr Too——” 

[Grumbling ‘ad lib.” 





DIARY OF THE PREMIER ON SHORE. 


Monday Morning of any Week.—Let me see! What’s the Parliamentary 
business for to-day?’ Oh, Ireland, of course. Why can’t they be satisfied with 
my Land Bill of 1870? Read a of the Odyssey, to console me. Find it 
doesn’t console me at all. Query. Aren’t sufferings of Ulysses ex 
Homer? Did Ulysses ever listen to an Irish Obstructive? Write sixteen post- 
cards, and rattle off a parallel (for Nineteenth C ) between much-suffering 
Ulysses, troubled with Sirens, and myself ditto with Home-Rulers. Send it 
over to Forster. Forster returns it, with thanks: says he never heard Brecar 
called a Siren before—nor did I. I think I shall write an Epic entitled ‘‘ The 
Much Enduring Ulysses (myself) and Impatient Parnellope.” 

11 A.m.—Boy comes to say, Deputation of Irish Members wants to see me. 
Don’t want to see them. Gaery. Can it be ‘‘ Impatient ParNeLiore” and 
Suitors in a fit of remorse ? 


No; only rate Home-Rulers come to ask me to “‘ re-consider Land 
Bill.” Say they’re afraid there won’t be anything about the ‘‘ Three F.’s” 
in it. I say I don’t know at mt what will be in it. They ask if I don’t 
believe in the ‘‘ Three F.’s.”’ is pertinacious curiosity disgusting. I reply 
by some general remarks on the state of the weather, the prospects of the 
potato-crop, the Gulf Stream, &c. They leave apparently quite satisfied. 

Tuesday.—Very disturbed night. Dreamt I was a. a a Upas-tree. 
Mention it to Doctor. He says it is caused by a slightly abnormal extravasa- 
tion of the lesser clayiele of the cerebellum. It may be. He also wants to 
know what a Upas-tree is: says he never saw one. Nor didI! Says I must 
leave off reading Homer, and orders a course of post-cards instead. 

10 a.M.—Rather heavy correspondence awaiting me this morning. A 
letter from ‘‘ Greek patriot,” wanting to know VY I didn’t at once pi 
Thessaly and eS Greece. Send post-card, referring him to Gamperrra. 
Twenty-six Midlothian electors want my autograph, my opinion on “ Sabbath 
travelling,” and my views—if any—on hypothen. Very flattering eommuni- 
cation from a Home-Rule organisation in Donegal: “ perfect idence in me : 
feel sure I'll never rob Irish tenants of advantages they ’ve gained by constitu- 
tional agitation,” &c. Find the advantages they ’ve gained so far by constitu- 
tional agitation are that they pay no rent, and that their landlords are either 


“ee 


ted by | 


starving in England,or ‘‘ Boycotted” in Ireland. Dictate | 
conciliatory post-card. Nothing like vor populi, after all. 

10°30.— newspapers for half-an-hour. All of 
‘em i strong measures” —and blaming me! 
Query—who was it who said something about ‘ chatter 
of irresponsible frivolity?’ Must have been a very 
clever—oh, Lory B., to be sure! Ah, well—rather a 
vulgar remark, after all. 

12 a.M.—Been closeted with Taornotp Roeers and 
Speaker. Former has lots of ents. It seems 
Speaker is right to interfere with Obstructives. 
Speaker says he’d rather I didit. I’d much rather he 
my it. We both suggest that TnHorotp Rocrns should 

o it, 

5 p.m.—Wire to Gorrcnaxorr, asking him what they 
do with Obstructives in Russia. ires back—‘‘ Siberia.” 
Too stringent. Wire to GaRrrretp, asking ditto in 
America. Keply—Luerative office in Post Office or 
Custom House. Good idea, rather. 

7 P.M.—PARNELL just quoted Brienr—“ force is no 

remedy.” Stupid thing of Brieut to say. Post-card 
|to him, asking if he wouldn’t like to repudiate the re- 

mark. He says, not at all. Then won’t he explain that 
| he only meant that force and remedy were two different 
| things, and that former must p elatter? No. 

Next Morning. — Feel rather fatigued on rising. 
Must take quiet exercise. Do so. Write last five 
|chapters of oe | Life of Lord B. Also article for 
magazine on “‘ Endymion Legend, and degrading Modern 
Caricatures of Same.” A postcards to Krvuerr, 
| Couey, Gortcnakorr (with congratulations on his 
retirement from public life), &c. Then into St. James's 
Park with axe. Deputation, consisting of Park-keeper, 
Doctor, and First Commissioner of Works, imploring 
me not to cut down trees. Doctor says that over-exertion 
may superinduce cerebral phlegmatosis. 

Thursday Se think, but the days have got so mired).- 
Feel rather fatigued. Read Iliad through to refresh 
me. Doctor suggests composing draught. Tell him | 
repudiate suggestion. Says he doesn’t know what | 
mean by “‘ repudiate :” if ga I’ll take it, that’s all 
he wants.- I say I do mean that. Doctor complains of 
my ambiguous language. I tell him, not half so ambigu- 
ous as his. Mustn’t quarrel with one’s Doctor. Go 
to bed, and dream of Grantully Castle. Would I were in 
it now ! 








BRUNSWICR’S FATED CHIEFTAIN. 
(A Tale for the Schoolboards in the City of London.) 


ONcE up-on a time a per-son called the Duke of Bruns- 
wion died, and left much mon-ey to the Ci-ty of Gen- | 
e-va, which made the peo-ple ve-ry glad, for they were 
a-ble to beau-ti-fy their Ci-ty; and, be-ing grate-ful | 
people, they built a fine sta-tue of the Duke. But they 
yuilt it on a mor-ass; and now we read in the pa-pers 
| that it is sink-ing, and will soon dis-ap-pear al-to-geth- 
er, and nev-er be seen a-gain. 

And once up-on a time the Cor-po-ra-tion of Lon-don, 
there being no poor peo-ple want-ing mon-ey or food, 
spent ten thou-sand pounds in build-ing a ve-ry ug-ly 
thing they eall-ed a Me-mo-ri-al, but which all oth-er 
peo-ple call-ed a Fol-ly. But they did not build it on 
a mor-ass, and it will not go a-way; at least not just 
yet. Don’t you wish it would ? 











Questions for the Kyrle Society. 

One of the objects of the Kyrle Society, which held its 
first meeting last Thursday, under the presidency of 
Prince Leopotn, is the preservation of open spaces for 
the people. Was it with this view that Prince Lyorotn | 
assisted in putting up the obstructive Temple Bar Me- | 
morial? And was it as a compliment to this Society that | 
the seulptor made the Griffin’s tail Kyrley ? | 








Ir there are thirty street-crossings between Mar'- 
borough House and St. Martin’s Church (and there ar 
\quite that number), each provided with a beseeching | 
sweeper, and you give twopence a-piece to each sweeper, 
how much will you save by not taking a cab at sixpence 
la mile, with the usual bonus of a shilling for snow 
| and parochial negligence ? 





A Sum. 
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AND THE BEGINNING OF THE END. 
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Lvarvexy;  SAPBE ary. Et Ves1¥ 
Mownpbay Night, Jan. 24.—Regarded as an oratorical composition, 


Mr. Forsrer’s speech to-night was excellent. It had just enough of 
More would have been 


proof to justify the position taken up. 
tedious, seeing that the * world has been saturated with proof for 
weeks ; less would scarcely have been decent. ‘There was a hearty, 
honest, uncompromising ring all through. No cry of exultation, as 
of a bloodhound long held in leash, at length slipped on its prey ; 
but rather the tone of a man who has at last made up his mind to 
do an undesirable distasteful task, and who, having put his 
hand to the plough, will certainly not look back. 
Business done.—Bill for the Protection of Life and Property 
(Ireland) brought in. Debate adjourned. 
Tuesday, Midnight.— A feeling of gloom prevails among the 
ym Ireland. Mr. Heaty istearing his hair. The Rev. 
Mr. Nzxson sits all in a lump by the Cross Benches with his hands 
limp before him, and his chin prone on his chest. Mr. 
DILLon more tightly closes his lips, and Mr. O’DonnELt keeps a 
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tight grip on his eye-glass, knowing full well that should he let it 
fall there will drop with/it a tear. Mr. Gray, whom nature has 
gifted with peculiar vocal advantages for the task, gives sorrow 
tongue. He is addressing the House in general, and the Treasury 
Bench in particular. ‘ Let us,” he says, with a tear in his voice, 
‘* adjourn till our little party is complete.” 
It is the oid old story told with more or less monotony of mourn- 
fulness since the time of Mitton :— 
* For Lycrpas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycrpas, and hath not left his peer.” 


Here a moment in the full bloom and strength of Parliamentary 
vigour ; the next. 
“ Comes the blind Fury with the abhorréd shears, 
And slits the thin-spun life.” 


It was a touching moment, the grief of the Irish Members losing 





nothing of its pathos by reason of contrast with the immobility of 
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the English and Seotch. The last touch was given to the impres- | to show him to the door. A few minutes later he was discovered up 
siveness of the scene by the fact that the Parliamentarily disembodied | in the Strangers’ Gallery in oy conve with the doorkeeper, 
Lyrcrpas looked down upon it, heard the lament of his faithful | himself unmoved, while below his bereaved friends filled the dank 
— - Ree saps de ng — — — ——-. night with illimitable lament. 

Though the body of O ction was” er te on oor 0 - . 
i the House, its soul had gone aloft to the Strangers’ Gallery. Here he ty sn peee, ent ahead, was — 
sat—known in the flesh as Joz Breeak, in poetry Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor. 

| as Lycipas—whose untimely end his compatriots So sinks the day-star in the ocean bed, 
bemoaned. But a short time since he was 


) And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 
standing over there, buttressed about with blue And tricks his beams, and with new spangled oar 
books. He had come in full of hope and statis- Flames in the forehead of the morning sky : 
tics. Great things were exy of him, and 


So Lyorpas, sunk low, has mounted high. 
he meant to equal expectation. Illustrious men Business done.—Mr. BrcGar suspended 
are often spurred on to desperate acts by rivalry ' ; é 


with themselves. Mr. Brocar had made his Thursday Night.—The House of Commons is very like what I fancy 
Parliamentary fame by a speech of four hours’ sea must be. Sometimes you look over the gzyanee of green 
length. That was while his career was yet benches and everything is quiet, even humdrum. Suddenly a breeze 
opening. Now it had been long and gloriously arises. A quick commotion fills the place. Members, hurrying in, 
established, and it became the veteran to out- crowd up the seats and stand at the Bar. The storm blows with 
shine the deed of the youth. ever increasing fury, and sometimes, as happened on Tuesday night, 
So Mr. Bieoar entered, weighed down on Mr. Bro@ar is flung like a piece of seaweed on the rocks (here repre- 
one side with blue-books, and with a gleam in sented by the Strangers’ Gallery). After a while the storm goes 
his eye, which told of coming conflict. When down as suddenly as it arose, od | the next evening, when you come 
his turn came he rose with the that dis- to look on the scene, lo! the wind is hushed, the waves are stilled 
tinguishes every movement, ae out and the stranded seaweed, sun-dried during the day, has dropped off 
his right hand, shook it with fingers loosely the rock, and is once more gently reg | in the summer sea. 
+ | down-d-opped in the direction of the SPEAKER. Thus it is to-night. The House is full but quiet, and eminently 
This is a semaphore signal with which Mr. “Watt,I'mSuaw!” | respectable. Mr. Brocar has been restored to its bosom, and occu- 
Branp is only too well acquainted. It means ies his usual place thereon. No one, unless it be Mr. GLapstone, 
that, fer an indefinite period, all Parliamentary traffie must foes the ightest traces of having sat up all night. The Premrer, 
. stopped. Stopped it was now, whilst Mr. Bie@aR spread about him his | truly, looks ill and worn, and has the restless movement which tells 
| papers and having fixed his gaa astride his nose, and suspended | how sorely his nerves have been overwrought. When in his usual 
{ nis right hand by the thumb hooked in the arm-hole of his waistcoat, | good health he finds it impossible to sit still and listen to inanity or 
began to discuss matters generally. He had not gone far before the | impertinence with the imperturbability that has 
Speaker called him to order, Mr. Breear the few seconds | made long life pensiile and agreeable to Lord 
Once more} Bzaconsrietp. Wh i 































= 





of interval thus supplied, by re- en mind and body are over- 
on his feet, he travelled a little ond ele eoeia called to ht this absence of self-control is more 
order. This happened three times, Mr. Breear, growing accustomed y marked, and to-night those who hold 
to the process, utilising it more o and with greater satisfac- Premrer’s life precious, watch him with 


tion in looking through his notes, preparing fresh extracts for ve face as he excitedly shakes his head, whilst 
present reading as soon as the Sr8akER would be pleased to sit down. . O'Connor Powsr is speaking, and anon 
t appeared to him, however, that it would be as well, rather in the | interpellates remarks inaudible above the din of 
general interest than in his own, if he should have authoritatively | the Representatives of Ireland who sit below the 
i settled a question that was always arising. What was it gangway opposite, and make mock of the man 
was not like a side of bacon, that you could feel and weigh, and od their country from the thrall of 
smell, and if need be, taste. It wasan abstract something, now here Church, and is even now working to complete 
now there, but always evaded the clutch, like the ghostly the deliverance of its land from the grip of the 
that haunted Macbeth. Would it not be well to have this rack-renter. f 
settled, and was there any time better than the present ? .|_ “ If Guapstone could only keep himself quiet ! ” 
Bicear thought not ; and so, laying down all his papers to the end | Lord Harrreton growls, as he thrusts his hands 
that he might hook both hands y the thumb within the heopitale in his pockets, tips his hat over his nose, and 
recess of his waistcoat, and with head cocked a little on one prepares to take charge of the ship, which on 
he proceeded in his endeavour to solve the difficulty. the stroke of midnight the Premier hands over 
“Mr. Speaker, Sir,” he said, the metallic tones of his 













- 

















voice |to him. Then the mocking cheers subside, the 

modified by earnest iry. “Now, what t order?” For all/i ptions cease, and the broad smile that 

i reply the Speaker “ ” Mr. Bicear; and before that it | festoons the lower part of Mr. Bioear’s expres- “ Iuparrent Par- 
Patriot quite knew where he was, he found Mr. Forster ing | sive countenance disappears, The Irish Members NELLOPE.” 
the question that he be sus from further service in look across at the Treasury Bench ; and, ms ‘ é 
House. To some men it might have occurred since by some | that they might as well attempt to remove Griffin in Fleet 
sudden turn of fortune he had become the object of personal and | Street by ing it with their heads, as try to disturb Lord 
particular discussion, a dignified course would%be to leave the com- | Hartryeron with their contumely, they subside, and presently go 


pany. Mr. Brecar took another view of his duty. P he . 
was for| Business done.— None. 


: per- Friday Night.—The debate on the First Reading of Mr. ForstEr’s 
Rens he thought | first Coercion Bill was to be concluded to-night, and Hon. Members 
thatihe of all | came down prepared to do their duty. But it appears that as yet 
men should have | We had only touched the skirts of estion. ere are scores 
a voice in the | of gentlemen ready to boil over with words of counsel, and floods of 
decision. How-|¢loquence. It seems we don’t know nearly enough yet uf the 
ever it be, he not | Views of the Irish Members; and that if, after talking of the one 
only ai thing - three weeks ann 4 night, _ Me overs, = is 
: | pr to give, were ightway taken, it wo an 
vous , An as limitation of freedom of speech. Freedom of speech is 
when the figures | already strictly limited to one side of the Channel ; and to-night, 
were’announced, | When er. GLADSTONE proposed to state his views, he was r dely 
and his n_ | and violently inte from the Irish quarter in a way lam 
sion d he | the like of which has not hitherto been seen in the House. 
showed no signs| Dusiness done.—None. 
of initiating ac- 
hw ited tle U Ww de of frost registered 
waited a little NIveRsITy WEATHER.—Sixteen were 
longer, the SP24KER would tell him what order was. Instead of which | one morning last week, and ni “dx deqnees in the Cambridge 
the Speaker, ‘‘ observing the Hon. Member for Cavan in his e,”’ | Senate House for the 1 Bh gales pa Tripes, when Mr. Forsrru, of 
requested him to withdraw ; which he did with a ful e, and | Trinity, appeared as Senior W ler. Bad weather for those who 
a few cheery words to the Sergeant- at-Arms, who was so polite as were plucked and left out in the cold. 








Scene rrom tHe “ Biecar’s Orgra.” 
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THE THEATRES. 


Hovr-Li! Here we are in a stall at Heworenr’s, moving or 
rather resting in the very best of Circles, capital entertainment 
being contributed, “‘ for man and beast,” y “ Toro the Performin 

ull,” who, with the 

of two Spanish gentlemen, 
in gay costume, a horse- 
whip, a halter, and an 
occasional mouthful of 
dog biscuit, successfully, 
though not without a 
severe intellectual rug. 
gle, grapples with the 
intricate problem of stand- 
ing contemplatively for a 
considerable time on two 
inverted milk-white mash- 
tubs. Watching the in- 
tense thought brought to 
bear by this reflective 
creature—who, for mere 
steak, must be worth at 
least two-and-ninepence a 
pound—upon feats which 
a couple of ponies earlier 
in the programme, and a 
monkey, subsequently 
disposed of with a facili Rendering on contempt, one was incli 

to ask oneself whether Toro would not, after all, be more com- 
peey at home penned > os slightly overfed, with a ticket, at a 





Cin-cussORARY REMARKS. 


Cattle Show. However, a performance —_ See oocyte oe 
in a programme filled wi good things, and including ‘‘ Six Merry 
Clowns.’ 

Sanger’ s.—After Maz comes the Pantomime of St. Gomes and 
the Dragon, or, The Beauty and the Beast. Capitally mounted, well 
acted, and with never a ing instant, we pass from the 
Cave of the Enchanted Champions to the Limpid Lake in the 
Land of Love (what a title for Mr. Swmyvsurne !), from the City 
of Somewhere to the Palace of Rummy Fizz, from the Terrace of the 
Palace to the Hall of Nations; and this is a good scene. The Hall 
is handsomely 
painted.. Armies 
of troops of all na- 
tions flock on the 
stage till it is well 
nig! full ; but this 
is but half of what 
we have to see. 
Here come the 
Messrs. SANGER’ 
chances, and they 
avail themselves of 
them. No less 
than twenty - 


usly a elled 
ights thle inom 


on real live camels; 
and half-a-dozen 
real live elephants. 
Then rides in St. 
George, mounted 
on a white charger. 
From above de- 
scends the Beast, 
a& gruesome mon- 











A FLY wits tue Dradé-on. 


t. The great Beast is slowly overcome, and sinks to the (round, 
ere St. George gives him his final death-thrust. Bravo, Messrs. 
G. < J. —- as 
e weather been something fearful for M rs. The 
sped the departure of the Unwelcome Guests, Frost a Snow, an 
hailed the first « ce of the work by a new and seasonable 
Dramatist, whom saluted with cries of “‘Au-thaw! Au-thaw!” 





TO SIR WILFRID LAWSON. 


“ Tue best name for a firm of wine-merchants that I ever heard | th 


of,” ebserved an eminent teetotaller, “is Wispom axp WATER.” 
An Irish Gentleman remarked that there must be some mistake in 
the second syllable of the first name, which ought to be “‘ key.” 





THE GRIFFIN! GOING! GOING! 


(1st Bid.) Birmingham, Jan 27, 1881. 
Ovr firm does a business in South Sea divinities, and 
we are prepared, if the figure be not too high, to take the Griffin off 
your hands. A Kajawasa potentate writes us, that having sent his 
god to the Paris Exhibition, it was honourably mentioned, but 
never returned. He also encloses his esteemed order for another. 

We offer £5, a very good second-hand price. 
Yours, &c., 
Grotty, Movutp, anp CasTEeM. 


(2nd Bid.) Banbury, January 21, 1881. 
I wave been commissioned by an Austrian Arch-Duke to 
supply him with a Met he Chee oats proportions; and it 
has occurred to me that the City carefully coated with white 
sugar, would make an effective centre-piece. If you are willing to 
take 15s. 6d, for the animal, as it stands, and throw in the chalk 
bas-reliefs, I am prepared to treat with you. 
Yours, &c., 
J. Burri. 


(8rd Bid.) Paris, January 27, 1881. 
Groniovs Fraterwrry,—Is not the memory of your Temple 
Bar immortalised by the display of the head of Cuaxies THe First ¢ 
This consecrates it. France kisses the Griffin. Send it, carriage 
prepaid, and complete our solidarity. your embraces. 


ours, «c., 
Vicror Hugo. 


(4th Bid.) Eddystone Lighthouse, January 27, 1881. 

Loox . ‘There ain’t much going artistic down this way 
from one year’s end to another. Send ’im ’ere; there’s room for 
’im on the rock, Yours, . 
Tue Keeper. 


(5th Bid.) Bayreuth, January, 1881. 


Ivy capable of being filled with steam, and supplied with 
mechanical legs, | have a part that will just suit the ugulte creature 
in my new Opera. Yours, &c., ? 

Ricuaxp Waonen. 
(6th Bid.) 


Grve it to the Duke of Mupronp to mark the site of Covent 
Garden when the rubbish is cleared away. 
J. T, Beprorp. 





THEATRE ROYAL, ST. STEPHEN’S. 
Dialogue in the Manager's Private Room, 


Mr. Forster (the Author of a New Sensational Irish Drama). 
Then you will keep the piece , 

Mr. W. E. Gladstone (Manager of Theatre Royal, St. Stephen’ s). 
Decidedly. It must be done in two good strong Acts. Act L., 
Coercion. Act LI., Remedies. , 

Author. Yes. And 1’ll take care in the first to allude to certain 
important points in the second. 

anager. Of course. They must be carefully led up to. 

Author. The reading will occupy some time. ; 

Manager. It will play sharper it reads, I’ll superintend the 
rehearsals, and depend upon me to cut out all useless scenes, which 
only waste time, try the patience of the public, and delay the action. 

Author. I think it ’ll be a success. 


Manager. 1 hope so. [ E£zeunt severally. 





The Police and the Public. 
‘Charges of assault preferred against Policemen have of late been lament- 
ably frequent.” —Standard. 
Tue Police should protect us, and do well enough 
‘Gainst assaults of the burglar and raids of the rough ; 
But it seems, as reward, that they wish to go out 
And on no provocation to knock us about ; 
en ee Oe ee Oe et 
We must call in the burglars for aid ’gainst the police! 





Bumbledom, Fumbledom, and Grumbledom. 


Grums.epom is always com of Bumbledom, when it ought 
to attack Fumbledom. Fumbledom will not a to its own affairs, 
but hands them over to Bumbledom. p consists of three 
members, Ignorance, Impudence, and Incompetence, and these have 

e inistration of Forty Millions sterling a year—or a sum equal 
to one half of the Imperial revenue. If Grumbledom and Fumble- 
dom were to unite their forces and destroy Bumbledom, London 
would have fifty thousand scavengers the same as Paris. 




















Fim atime 
* 
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DON’T ALL SPEAK AT ONCE!” 
urchly putting up her “ ickle tootsicum”). “AH! NOW WHICH OF YOU IS GOING TO PUT ON MY SKATES FOR ME?” 
[Momentary hesitation amongst the Gentlemen—due, no doubt, to bashfulness. 








STRANGLING THE MONSTER. 


Chaos. Like Polyphemus as described by Virgil, he was— 


** Monstrum horrendum, informe, ingens, qui lumen ademptum.”’ 


He was a three-headed monster, and from his several and un- 
shut-up-able mouths vomited forth fire and fury on all such as 
opposed or angered him. For twenty-four hours at a stretch had the 
Ogre been known to spout out unintermittent lava floods from his 
inexhaustible vocal voleanoes.. He resided for the most part in 
Hibernia, and ever plotted to plunder the surrounding country. He 
dwelt in the gloomy recesses of the Hills (Ills he called them) of 
Erin, was vengeful as the Erinyes themselves, and the Avenues of 
his Avernus were strewn with the remains of slaughtered cattle, and 
with dead men’s bones. 

When Hercules returned from the conquest of Ben D’Ymion, the 
O’Cacus “‘ conveyed”’ some of his Bulls (for the most part of the 
breed known as John Bulls, though some were Hibernian ones) and 
dragged them into his cave, terrifying them into submission by the 
most dreadful and mysterious menaces. Hercules, after ing 
of Makarthus’s hospitality, was on the point of proceeding quietl 
on his way without discovering the extent of the difficulty into whic 

the O’Cacus had drawn him; but his John Bulls’ loud bellowings 
were answered feebly from the Cave of the O’Cacus, and the hero 
thus realised his loss and the new labour before him. He therefore 
attacked the O’Cacus, and, after a desperate conflict, during which 
the Monster vomited forth even more fire and fury than was his 
a wont, yo 2 in his arms, and erected the Ara 
axima to Jupiter Liberator, in commemoration of his victory. 

RS te the poet describes the encounter between Alcides and 
the O’Cacus :— 


The cave of the O'Cacus, bared to sigh 





Extract from a Forthcoming New Edition of Lempriére. (Irish Version. ) 


Tue O’Cacus was a famous depredator, son of O’Tellus and Eris 

ow Discordia) by some erroneously confounded with the nymph 

trin, and beating a marked family resemblance to his grandparent 
y 


The long-pent vapours with a thunderous sound 

Heaved from beneath and shook the rocks around. 

The Commons, breathless, as the fight they view, 

Bend from their seats and watch the desperate two. 
. * * = * 


Graceless 0’ Cacus’s three mouths expire 

Mixture of lurid smoke and lambent fire ; 

In hope the hero to obfuscate quite, 

And so prevent his taking aim aright. 

But great Alcides through them fought his way, 

Nor turned nor paused until he grasped his prey. 

The monster spouting fruitless flame he found, 

Gripped his three throats, and raised him from the ground. 
Choked in iid air, his crippled members coiled 

In a close knot, the Incubus was foilod. 

The Bulls, now freed, breathed open air again, 

Safe from the despot warder of the den. 

The wondering populace, with glad surprise, 

Beheld his triple head, his horrid size, 

His mouths that spout no more, and his extinguished eyes. 


= 








“CLIPPING !” 


gow Herald :— 


\ EST-END SCHOOL OF COOKERY, 


Course, 10s.; Admission, ls. Syllabus of Lessons on application. 


and one of “‘clear?”’ And then the “ Ironing 


o” 


to stand it. Precious Black joke this, though. 











t, 
Glared with the force of late-admitted light : 


Turtle Soup Kitchen !! 


A CorRESPONDENT sends us the following clipping from The Gilas- 


Corporation Buildings, 
2, Dalhousie Street. Mrs. BLacx, will Commencea Course of Demon- 
STRATIONS in SupgeRion Cookery on Tuunspay, 27th January, at 11 
o’clock. The First Lesson will be Clear Starching and Ironing. Ticket for 


Is Mrs. Brack introducing a new School of Cookery? Does this 
lady propose to commence a dinner with a basin of ‘* thick” starch, 
What has this to 
do with a dinner? In view of a course of clear starch and flat irons, 
a weak constitution would require a considerable amount of ironing 


Granp IpeA FoR SEASONABLE BeNEVOLENCE IN THE Crty.—A 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CH ARIV ARI. —Fersrvary 5, 1881. 


























4 \y 
| GN \ 
, j \E > =o A 


STRANGLING 


THE 








MONSTER. 



































— 


Fesruary 5, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 57 








FROM THE RANKS. 
Il.—Fare and Unfair. 


Yes, Sir. It’s 









of them, at least, 
to avoid the shoals 
and pitfalls that 
are spread to trip 
us up. } 





tionate bilk. 
What do you 
think of +? 
I’ve seen seve 
imens 
lot, 








\, was a 
lady as had just 
returned from 
India to look at 
her blessed hus- 


> I know the way 
to Brompton 
She had a smile like a i 


Of course I did. ‘ 
And then she wanted a nice quiet lodging, with a bit of garden, and 


Cemitary ? 


we were several days looking for it, when we weren’t looking 
for it she tears in her eyes, and smiled at me dreamily as she 
thought of her dead husband. i took quite a fancy to that sweet 
lady as loved her husband so, and it stuek in my throat to bother 
her for a few shillings when she was so pleasant so sorrowt 

and not settled with her things. And then when she did get settled, 


the door-mat, and made me sit down, and wanted to know what I 
thought of the carpet-pattern and of the portrait of the lost one, 
who was a stout gent, over the chimney, with a bull neck anda 
uniform, and when I said something about my money she looked 
wild and spoke of her cheque-book and how great a Lae iy © it was 
to be able to do a little good to those we love—and eried a bit—and 
then cheering up, asked me to go and fetch the cab and take her 
for a drive, being so low-spirited, for I’d have cause to bless her 
some day. I took ier (as great a fool as my betters) for lots 
of drives and shopping and that, and got into awful scrapes at home 
and deep in debt to old Sxrynum, and was obliged to pawn my 
Sunday suit and the few things I had, to keep at all above water, 
and not get the sack, and I don’t know where it would have ended, 
if I hadn’t one day seen the bill put up ‘‘To Let” in those windows 
where she used to sit smiling that intoxicating smile. All the 
radesmen were a door. She owed me many pee 
of which I never saw a and that served me jolly well right 
for being such an old fool as to be took in by a artful woman’s flat- 
tnieg, rubbish; and the months of hard work it took me to pull 
myself after she had bolted, were a judgment on me. 
ut if there’s so much of the ugly side to be met with in the eab- 
trade, why do honest men turn cabby? Well, because there’s a fas- 
cination in the uncertain life, and the liberty. You can go where 
you like, and smoke a pipe when you like, and be at no one’s beck and 
call. What? A public servant, and bound to obey? Pooh! If you 
see a party hail you, and don’t like his face, it’s easy to say you’ve 
0st to sans Denes, 45 28 be pateiitn, to etend to cast a , or if 
will get inside, you ’ve only to eraw! till he’s exasperated 1 
delighted to get out again. One day a prize, the next a blank, taking 
¢ ane nese maeiee, Tit a Sent of Tethers. You start on a 
bright morning, like a rover searching for adventure ; without know- 
ing what ’ll come of it. You feel your wits are pitted against. other 
ee ge is exhilarating if you as a gutter-snipe. You'll 
i during the time you’re out, and 
ins as to who and what they are ; = 
on end—for 


oc 


Fr 
g 





there's the affec- | to 


and I called, she asked me into the parlour, instead of leaving me on } ¢h 





before me. I'd be so useful and obliging that he'd order me again 


as many a gent does who 


a fancy_to his driver. | 


a again 
Mr. Vivcent of Scotland Yard, please copy. Pah! Howl hate | 


the name of Bobby! Yours res 


y; 
T. H. (alids Tommy the Torr). 





TALK FOR THE TUNNEL, 


‘‘ The impossibilities of yesterday, thanks to science, become the certainties 
of to-morrow ; such a system of communication will, no doubt, before long 
revolutionise all the traditions of travelling.”— Daily Paper. 


BeroreE StTaRtine. 
Dr I understand you that the fare to Paris and back was only 
half-a-crown ? 
Dear me— my mother-in-law will now survive the Channel 
passage ! 


g 
What do you pay to taking the children for their summer holidays 


¥ 


to the station 
I do not think the horse of the four-wheeler can comfortably 
descend this cireular staircase 


As we are now seven hundred feet below the surface, you may as | 


oe oe the cabman at the top, that I decline to pay him an extra 


eon =pence, : ‘ 
ill these tiekets admit of our getting out for a fortnight on the | 


Yes, I should like to come back by the new route under the North | 
band’s tomb. Did | Pole. 


Goodwin Sands ? 


Durine a JouRNEY. 


Why have we come to a dead lock, with the lights out, and 
exper a considerable difficulty in breathing ? 

8 it sea-water that is pouring down my back in gallons ? 

If I had purchased a complete Diver's suit, with an air-pump, 
at the bookstall, this inconvenience could not have occurred. 

Ag there appears to be a hole seyen feet in diameter in the roof 
of the tunnel, [ shall certainly, as soon as I get out, write to the 


will you kindly detach the six-and-sixpenny lobster from my 
ee ” 


Guard! remove the shark to the third-class compartment. 
_ The funny man in the corner says the tunnel ought to have been 
lined with blotting-paper. 
I wish the Shareholder wouldn’t tear his hair out in such large 
= 7 
this goes on much longer, this will certainly be the very last 
time J aaa ostecuien the Company. z : 








FAREWELL TO FESTIVITIES. 


A FEATHERED DUET. 














| 
| 


Is that hole in the pavement a receptacle for coals, or the entrance | 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLI- 
GENCE. 

Tue next series of Tableauz 
Vivants (the vulgar call them 
Posts Plastiques) at Mrs. Sxy- 
LARK’s are already arranged, and 
we believe we are violating no 
secret in divulging the subjects. 

** Orson endowed with Reason.” 
This will be re ted by a 
distinguished Meddlevex Magis- 
trate deciding to license a Caen 
Casino. i — 

“ Ajaz defying the Lightning.” 
This wi!l 4 pAewadne by 8 
distinguished London Theatrical 
Manager deciding not to close his 
house during the late elemental 
strife. He will recite a new 
version of WorDsworTH’s poem, 
beginning 


“ My heart leaps up when I behold 
A snow-storm in the sky,’ &. 


** Samson carrying the | 
Gaza.” This will be represen 

by a distinguished Journalist re- 
moving the barriers of the Duke 
of Muprorp’s estate in Glooms- 
bury. 

** My Mother bids me bind m 
Hair.” This will be re seemed 
by a distinguished member of the 
ouse of Lords carrying out the 
Law of Primogeniture. 

* Hamlet makin disrespectful 
observations to his other. This 
will be represented by one of the 
Members for the Tower Hamlets. 


PUNCH’S FANCY 








TENANTS AND TELEPHONES. 


Comrcrve Measures might be 
expected from a Government in 
which there is such a display of 
Force; viz., Force-ter in Ireland, 
and Force-it at the Post Office. 


Avrnor or Tue Last 











ANTONIUS TROLLOPIUS. 


“O Rare for Antony !’’—S#AksPeare. 





OLD FRIENDS. 


Manrer’s-neEst and Gébemouche 
are remarkably active at the pre- 
sent moment. Mare’s-nest knows 
a man who knows another man who 
says he saw, with his own eyes, a 
placard posted outside the Munch- 
ing House, advising the public to 
lay in a fortnight’s provisions, as 
seven days of perpetual frost are 
ex " the snow will be 
Lemay arent Gb saeert, 
immediately is report, 
and Mare’s-nest helpshim. Some- 
times they predict mn days of 
frost and seven feet of snow, and 
sometimes seven days of frost and 
fifteen feet of snow. When the 
weather fails them, they have the 
Fenian scare to fall back upon. 
The Bank of England, the British 
Museum, the Marlborough Club, 
the Punch Office, according to 
Gébemouche, are all guarded by 
detachments of soldiers. Mare’s- 
nest knows that the Insurance 
Companies havenot booked a policy 
for several weeks, and he is very 
em on the subject of Mother 

hipton. It is a pity that so 
much inventive talent cannot find 
harmless occupation in legitimate 
works of fiction. 


A Trying Wait. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Globe 
asserts that the lads who attend 
the Weighing-Machines in the 
Metropolitan and District Rail- 
way Stations, are kept at their 
posts from 9 a.m. till 10 P.m., and 
on holidays till 11 p.m. Fourteen 
hours a day of asphyxia plus refri- 
geration! ‘Try your weight!” 
CHRonIcLes oF CICERO. indeed. Poor lads! The British 
Public would hardly care to try 
their wait—if that is its length. 


PORTRAITS.—No. 17. 











SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 5. 


Berore taking leave of you and this subject, pe 
allow me to say a few words on the virtue of humility. You must 
not despise your elders who were born in an when ratepayers 
were not benevolent, and the rule in matters of education was—‘‘ the 
devil take the hindmost.” You must not look with contempt on 
your father and mother, or your uncles and aunts, because they find 
a difficulty in aspirating the letter H, in asking for a beefsteak at 
, or in spelling or pronouncing words 
syllables. If you correct them when you notice their shortcomings, 
it must be in the most delicate manner. If you know they are wron 
you must 4 any s Tepes gently hint L —— differ on 
certain points at generally received spelling or pronuncia- 
tion of certain words is so-and-so or so-and-so. You hme behave 
with the utmost politeness to the working classes. You must not 
order them to work as if they were slaves and you were a slave- 
driver, but you must them if they will kindly oblige you by 
executing a certain task at their own time and pleasure for a remu- 
neration quite inadequate, though generally considered liberal. You 
must anticipate their weakness for the dinner-hour by requesting 
them to take it much earlier and prolong it much later. You must 
be liberal in the matter of beer, and not obstinate in the matter of 
tobacco, even during the hours of labour. Instead of leaving them 
to assert their claim to a half-holiday on Saturday and a late arrival 
on Monday, you should request them not to work after sunset on 
Friday night until midday on Monday. Leisure is the gift of the gods, 
and no man should be deprived of it. Do not enquire too curious! 
how this leisure is utilised. One man may distribute tracts whic 
he does not read; another man may read tracts which he does not 
distribute. One man may prefer the simple game of skittles to the 
“elaborate frivolity” of chess ; and ise both, 
and prefer to spend his time and money in increasing Excise 
revenue of his country. Seated, 1 » in 


rhaps you will 





g|a bad and improvident bargain with the Telegraph Companies, is 


charitable tolerance on the weakness of those who were born before 
you. Their intellect may be equal to yours, but their training is 
inferior, and it is your own fault if the world is not gove in 
future by able-minded paupers. 











THE TELEGRAPH MONOPOLY. 


Tue Telegraph Monopoly—popularly known as the Post Office—is 
proving, if any proof were that no Government can be 
trusted. Tory, Conservative, Liberal, or ical, are all alike when 
the law gives them, or leads them to believe that it has given them, 
unlimited powers astraders. The so-called Post Office, having made 


determined to burke invention, and earn an evil reputation as the 
champion of everlasting stagnation. The impertinent inventors of 
the Telephone have been made aware of this in a court of law, and 
are RoW e eyen more bitterly aware of it in their subsequent 
negotiations with the Government. 

n the first place they are told they must be taxed, and this is a 
communication they can hardly be astonished at. Nearly every living 
thing in this country is taxed, except vermin—the child in its 
cradle, the dying-man on his , e only thing practically 
exempt, is the corpse in its coffin. However sluggish the Govern- 
ment may be, the tax-gatherer is superhumanly active. A Govern- 
ment that once taxed the light of Heaven, can see no injustice in 
taxing a Telephone wire. In the second lace, the impertinent in- 
ventors are told that their radius must be limited. : 

Because the Government wasted ten millions of public money in 
1866, the Telephone Company may carry their wires to Stoke-Pogis 
and no further. The Cosk-a-doodle-de licy in one department of 
Government, necessitated a money-grubbing policy in another. If 
this Government, that Government, or an had bough 


y ernment, t 
the Water Companies, half the kingdom would have been dying of 
thirst ; and if 


had bought the Stage-coach interest, railways 





: as are, on a lofty pinnacle 
the upper regions of educution, on an afford to look down with 








would never have been built ; or if built, would have been allowed no 





further than Hampstead and Camberwell. 
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AN ULTIMATUM. 


Cabby (Master of the Situation). ‘‘Take up your Master At CAVEL'sH Square? Now, 
LOOK ’ERE, YOUR GOV’NER LL HEV TO COME HISSELF,—AND TELL ME WHERE HE WANT TO Go, 
AN’ HE CAN MAKE ME A Horrer!” 








THE END OF IT; 
Or, Last Leaves from a Coming “‘ House” Journal. 

September 30.—Two hundred and fifteenth day of the debate. Led staggering, but gentiy to 
my els by Usher and Sergeant-at-Arms about 9°30. Seems a fine morning, but feel I can’t 
keep my eyes open much longer. Think I might manage if I could wear a wet towel round 
my Speaker’s wig: or, better still under it. Wonder if the fatigue kills me, whether I shall be 
buried, like the other seven kers who have filled the post and succumbed since April last, in 
Westminster Abbey? Not that J care about it! JZ would far rather go home. Notice that 
the Irish Secretary seems to have been asleep without moving since last Tuesday week. 
H he’s all right. Perhaps they wake him when I get delirious. Finding, towards 
11°20 p.m., that the ’ Gallery appears to grow purple and to commence waltzing, I 


get the Mace Bearer to ring a dustman’s bell in my face whenever I bob. Try to make signs 
to the Premier that I can’t stand this much longer, when am immensely relieved to see the 





Denaty Speaker carried in on a notice-board 
by his five ical advisers. Just time to 
r) e he has had Ais head shaved. Then 
am borne out senseless into 
the tea-room. 

October 31.—Another month gone, and 
business but little advanced. Seventeen 
more Irish Members, thank goodness, re- 
moved permanently to Colney-Hatch, but 
remnant still seem in fair condition. Am 
carried tn my chair into the House, amid 
a ul hush. Afraid I’m breaking, 
th large Turkish towel, steeped in 
vinogee, under — wig, is an immense 
relief. Avoid “‘ ruling” as much as I can, 
for fear of saying silly things, and laughing 
weakly afterwards. Catch myself asking a 
Member below the gangway, out of order, 
an roe — a se there's 
no t for this, an gin to cry 
quietly, Hear “‘cheers’’ and ‘ counter- 
cheers.” Can’t help it. Cheer away! 
Saved from a fit of hysterics by the new 
standing order, that enjoins’that ‘The 
Officers of the House shall*every five 
minutes, or ryt eye if it be neces- 
sary, empty a pai of cold Thames water 
over the of every Member or Members 
engaged in the debate.” Wonderfully re- 
freshed for half a minute, and nod toa friend 
in Strangers’ Gallery ; but seeing the Deputy 
Speaker brought in on woolsack (borrowed 
from “ another we ”) to relieve me, go 
suddenly off my head, and am carried out 
into the Lobby, singing chorus, and last 
verse of “J hope that they won't tell 

‘emima.”’ 

November 5.—Am brought into the House 
still singing, “*T hope that they won't tell 
Jemima.” Home Secretary explains to 
me that in a Committee of the whole 
House, my: doing so officially has been 
voted “‘not out of order.” Everybody 
very kind. Notice that all the striking 
apparatus from the Clock Tower has been 
- eo ~ heads of the ees = 

eir gallery. t seems to keep people 
awake. Find the ice helmet under pm 
over my wig an immense benefit. Observe 
that the whole of the front benches are 
dancing a fandango on my table. Smile 
and say nothing. Am told by Sergeant-at- 
Arms, who is crying like a child, that last 
Irish Member has ase taken in a cab to 
Bedlam, and that debate is over. Try te 
cheer, but am overcome. Remember 
nothing more till I find myself going up 
Parliament Street towards Charing Cross, 
in my chair, amidst a tremendous mob 
singing something about the fifth of Novem- 
ber. Am hit with « hal roy! from a 
third-floor window, and so to sleep for a 
fortnight, thankful the Session is over. 


A Word with Mr. Vaughan. 


No, Mr. Vavenan, the Cabman’s charges 
were not exorbitant, and Cabmen, as a rule 
are not extortionate. If you had applied 
this to the Parochial Authorities, 
who literally rob the public of money for 
services t are never rendered, no one 
could have cavilled at your judgment or 
doubted your justice. Instead of fining the 
poor Cabman, who deserved a reward for 








|coming out at all in such weather, you 


would have om wer te have count Daly i 
Vestrymen, and put them on their trial for 
Highway Robbery. 





THE LOWEST DEPTH. 
Tarowine down crumbs for the frozen- 
out birds in order that you may see_your 
cat catch them. 
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ROUND ABOUT TOWN. 
The Torophilite Grounds, Regent's Park. 


| Iw the summer time 


body. They 
Regent's Park, 


and an 
was 


te 





Poor Ma 


lowed them. 


ment. His eagle 


him wi 
to be a flooded lawn. 


the veteran dow 


Leaving these ‘‘ sad 
to their own mo 


metas 
y now 

tishly, then retired wi 

eurve. I thought 


to me. 


her 
to the conelusion that I 


tremely di 


now 
two Clubbists of 








rty ” (from its position 
Crown) they have erecteda 
in asecluded portion of the 
hall is chiefly remarkable 


regret that a portrait of His Maj 
Club in full Rebin Hood costume. ¢ 
who have given up their ground to the Skating Club. 
In spite of the snow it was not difficult to find my 
Sittin aged Gentlemen wees peng in Oe 
iddle entlemen were going in same 
A wooden gate was opened by Commis- 
sionaire, who welcomed me with a military salute 
nee ae & 0 ie - I 
Winkle) was a “little aw ’ on a pair o 
an assumption of dignity, and came to the rink. It 


a bee upon a flower. 


possess a sort 


‘ enormous fire- 
that he might “ revel” in , 
strictly obeyed his instructions. The fire-place was evidentl 

nded to silence the impertinent suggestion ‘‘ that, after 


uma! 


It was su 


I imagine the Toxophilites are rather a quiet 
7 ¢ ‘ kitchen-garden in 

ri up for not very pretentious ** 

; . fane it wast bare been 6.8 fon 
kind S enpoorerye Ft) py 
nds. i 


iF 


hall 
pocket edition of a baronial 


ar ctpinedsesems windows, ation, queer 


hearth, and he seems to have 






it 
ew | had pat been 
mue’ 


here and there an aged target, which ap 


more or less merrily. 


English libretto to tn Taian Opera] 
arnful reflections 


eame t6 a much more cheerful sight. 
A young lady of{singularly prepos- 
sessing appearance was performing 
some extremely intricate evolutions 
round what should have been—and 


— 7 
coq - 
th a graceful 


she was gone for 
ever, when, in a moment, with a 
gentle ide, she was once more close 
hovered about that orange 


As I noted 
ces, I came 


a very pretty gure. T il at 


ealled away 
form 


by a short stout gentleman, to 
@ party of four with two other ex- 
ble-looking persons 
take her place eee anes, vine tw bo 6 estat smal auntrillc. 
better to do, I turned my attention to 
male sex. All on the ri 
y silver skates, showing that they had 


would 


in- 


affair was only a summer-house.” When I saw it, it was 
closed, its 


: 
mt stit 
ite 


ie 


h for the 


ae 


— 


“ie 


by snow, w 


there in the summer by some toxophilite, too to carry 
it back proudly to the Archer's Hall with him, asa of the 
chace. eat these targets had their value. Round the frozen water 
were one or two aged ladies, who shivered, and cast gla’ at o 


cheeked damsels who were seen disporting themselves on 

ice in the distance. Now and then these damsels gleefully 

, and cheerily asked them “‘ how 

getting on?” The dowagers then attempted to 
iverings, and nod: 


In a moment, ne 


cheeked damsels were off to another part of the rink, 
dowagers were once more alone. Then the targets eame into 

ion. wagers their ample leisure in prodding 
them thoughtfully with an um ! 


have been called in the 





A Prerry Ficuns. 


antics 


mtlemen I was now 


examination for semble. The two ptlemen ’ now 
eco shou ave imagin 


watching, did not lack the ration, or 
that one of them at least was in statu pupillari. 
‘Can you do this?” asked the first of the other, and he started 
off as if he had been subjected to an electric shock, which had 
deprived him temporarily of all control over his legs. Fortunately his 
lower members seemed to be on kindly terms with the remainder of 
his body, and, after two or three wavering moves, brought him round 
in a circle, without causing him any serious injury. His friend shook 
his head, and adopted a feeble smile, apparently assumed with the 
intention of disarming criticism. 
“*T don’t know, but I will try,” he murmured, as he attempted to 
imitate the movement. The effort entailed great labour, but was 
- | successful. He struck off with an born of resigna- 
ion, his legs, too, carried him round in a circle out of danger. 
Then he absolutely beamed with satisfaction, and boldly stooped 
down to place the inevitable orange in another position. 
“ Very good!” said his instructor, with an air of sptanto petrenage, 
“Now we will try something else!” I heard at my elbow, and 
noticed that the Champion Skater was on the eve of re-commencing 
instruction. He appeared to be watching me through the corners 


his 
“Tate not quite sure you will be able to manage this just yet,” 
i 


said scompanion. “It is very effective, but requires prac- 
tice. you ean look at me while I do it.” 

He at those near him as if inviting their serious attention, 
and cheerily, “I shall cut a pretty nie: ff was taken by 
aie lege ipso air, and—sat down! He did not lose his compo- 
gure. He was up in a moment, with an i ing much 

pi? fie maneuvre, and add I you it was 
rather difficult, but take my word for it, with a little practice, you 
will do it as well as I do!” And at this point of his ure 
faougnt it time to leave, and return to a comfortable fire-side at 
ie, 








A GROWL. 
(From a Frozen-out Traveller.) 


—We all have been more or less affected by the inclemency 
of the weather, empty cisterns, frozen meters, pitfalls in the 
shape of slides art manufactured by ious urchins. I do 
not resist exorbitant cab-fares as I invariably walk. But what have 

I am compelled to trust myself once a week to the tender 
mercies of the South-Western Railway Company? Are my social 
offences so grave that I should expiate them by having to travel, for 

a half, a distance that on most other lines would be done 
in half that time, in a first class carriage that must have been pur- 
chased second-hand from the Midland Railway Company at the time 
they disearded their second class compartments. ranting the 
South-Western Railway Company a monopoly of dirty and uncom- 
fortable carriages, why should not the luckless travellers on this 
line have at least the consolation of knowing that they will arrive 
at their destination within Aalf-an-hour of the time specified in 
the Company’s Time-tables? Or, allowing even the privilege of 
arbitrary delays to the Company, might we not expect, in this 
somewhat trying weather, our poor feet to be comf by the grate- 
ful foot-warmer during the occasional twenty minutes wait between 
stations? I admit that I have seen a foot-warmer on this line. It 
was provided for a young ec She was young and lovely. I 
am neither,—but that’s all the more reason I should have had the 
foot-warmer. 

As the authorities of the London and South-Western Line seem to 
have a natural propensity for getting themselves into hot water, why 
don’t they put a lot of it into hot bottles for the long-suffering public, 
before the latter eries out threateningly, ‘‘ We’ll warm you! 


Yours, An UNSEASONABLE TICKET-HOLDER. 








Forms and Seats. 


Home-Rv ers are apter at noise than at nous, 
But at least they ’ve accomplished the strangest of feats ; 
They have managed, by straining the forms of the House, 
To fix it for twenty-two hours to its seats / 





Resvtt or THE InisH State Prosecutrons.—All engaged in them 
aequitted themselves—entirely to their own satisfaction. 





New Procepvre (anti-Semitic) ror THe GerMaNw PARLIAMENT. 
—The Old Clé-ture. 


A Porsey who had been i 





Gulliver's Travels, was asked 





rink were adorned with 
passed the qualifying 


which place in the book he prefe 





? His reply was La pewter. 





@& To Consperowpar — The Bditor does not hold hinsel/ bound to ackucwwledge, return, or pay for Conirivutions. In no case can theae be returned wales agcompanied by 6 


damped and darected envelope 


should be keé. 
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ADJUSTMENT. 


Our Station-Master (to old Jinks, whom he had kindly provided with a foot-warmer 
on a journey down the Line to see his sick Daughter). ‘‘ WELL, DID You 


BENEFIT OF IT, Master Jinks?” 
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Thomas Carlyle, 
BORN, 1795. DIED, 1881. 


Suovt fast the door! Let not our vulgar din 
Vex the long rest of patriarchal age ; 

But one step more eternal peace to win, 
England’s Philosopher ! old Chelsea’s Sage ! 


How they will greet him! When he nears the hom 
Where dwell the deathless spirits of the dead 

Gorrues and ScniLurr, “ sovereign souls,”’ will com: 
To crown with tmmortelles his honoured head. 


Out from the unknown shore, the herces past— 
Cromwe tt of England, Freprrick the Great 
Will lead the procession, and recast 
The roll of genius that he joined so late. 


What will his be, from life to death 
Grand hero- of years ago ? 

“Is B true?” "ll ask him in one breath. 
* Fai to history?” He'll answer No! 


To this indictment he must pledge his word, 
" a else could an eg sign , 

e lived through England’s triumph, but he heard 
With dying ears the shudder of decline. 
| Perehance the revolution and the shame 

That like black shadows crossed the Commons’ flo 

ere him dying! Whisper not their nam: 
Shut fast the door! He’s sleeping. Close the do 


A Very Vulgar Incident. 
Scrne—A Public-house in Rateliffe Highway. 





calls you a blank old fool; and if yu says you ain’t, 
why 1’ll knock yer blank old ‘ead off yer blank old 
shoulders 


Professional Hjector Srom Licensed Premises. Now, 
then! Now,then! This’ere language won’t do’ere! It 
ain’t Parlermentary. 

Professional Burglar. A begging your parding, which 
you ’aven’t a-read the Debates, or you'd know it was 
the most reg’lar Parlermentary language. 

Professional Ejector from Licensed Premises, Which 


FIND THE 





Old Jinks. “OH, AYE, THANKER, Mr. Green! Tuna’ THere Box o’ Hor! parding is granted, and I begs of yours. Your languag 
WATER THA’ WOR’ UNCOMMON’ COMPOR’ABLE, sURE-LY! I sar oN 'm THE/ is Parlermentary. But out you goes ! 


WHOL’ 0’ THE WAY, AN’ THA’ DID WARM ME UP TO-RIGHTS, I CAN TELL ’EE!!” | 


[ Struggle, and vehement adoption of the cliturs 











SUNDERLAND OR BLUNDERLAND? 


WE are led to ask this question as to the proper name of the great 
northern town by the proceedings of its Board of Guardians. The 
workhouse children were invited to see the Pantomime, as most poor 
workhouse children in most dull towns are invited at this season. 
Mr. Yvotx—who is evidently no descendant of Yule-log, whatever 
branch of the great log family he may belong to—objected to 
the children being contaminated by contact with theatres. This 
sentiment, once started, found plenty of supporters, who overruled 
the more liberal dissentients, and the Aldermanic Chairman, by his 
casting vote, deprived the hungry little paupers of a meal of pleasure. 
There is evidently no more eed to send Cant to Sunderland than 
there is to send coals to Newcastle. Towns that give themselves 
these virtuous airs are not always shining models of propriety. Once 
upon a time there was (and is still) a semi-religious, half-Seotch 

cal, conducted by an editor with broad views and generous 
sympathies. To make his magazine popular, he admitted, amongst a 
host of mixed parsons, a few writers of the worldly school whose 
names were familiar to the public. This excited the indignation of 
a number of busybodies in an obscure Scotch town, called Something- 


Bogie, who burnt the magazine in a corner called the market -place. 


One of the worldly writers was so stirred by this that he made a few 
searching inguiries about Something-Bogie, and found that it pos- 
sessed the highest rate of illegitimacy of any place in the known 
world. Perhaps Sunderland has just as much right to throw stones 
at the theatre, as Something-Bogie had to burn the productions of 
worldly writers ? 





From Bonea-mta.—Motto for Five o'clock Tea-drinkers.— Dulce | 
est Tea-sipere in loco. 





A SHOCKING OCCURRENCE. 


SWITZERLAND on the 27th instant was visited thrice during the 


day, in several places, with a touch of the earthquake reported 
by wire. It caused both a lateral and vertical oscillation, preceded 
by a subterranean rumble, made the clocks of churches to strike and 
their bells to toll, shook books off their shelves, detached pictures 
from the walls, and, in Berne, for one place, threw down more thar 
one hundred chimneys; but beyond that, appears not to have done 
any notable damage. The people, therefore, who experienced the 
shock, were much more frightened than hurt; but so much frightened, 
some of them, that— 


“Children and teachers ran pell-mell from schools, and ail study had ¢ 
given up for the day.’’ 


“Study given up for the day!” Oh, won’t English school-boye 
wish there were occasional Earthquakes about. The Head-Master 
of Eton would grant a holiday, or even an extra week, for an eart! 

uake, if it only quaked enough. Howmerry the proverbial ‘* merry 
Swiss boys” must have been on the occasion. 





Shakspearian Valentine, Adapted. 
(From Mr. Gl-dat-ne to Michael Davitt.) 

I "LL have our MICHAEL Davirrt on the hi p. 

How comes it, Somme, you are thus forgot ? 


Michael. | pray you pardon me, I cannot speak. 
{| Brit Micnaxt, in custody. 





VOL, LXxx, q 


Professional Burglar. Vot do 1 calls you? Vy, |! 





—vibncemademaiataniey, 
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vo Exist Beavrivvtty!” 


Sas 





MAUDLE ON THE CHOICE OF A PROFESSION. 


Maudle. *‘ How CONSUMMATELY LOVELY YOUR Sox 18, Mrs. sROWN the habit of doing, or you will ine te 

Mrs. Brown (a Philistine from the country). “ W HAT? He’s A NICE, MANLY Boy, IF You prizes for humanity from Mrs. Burton, 
MEAN THAT, Mx. Mavpiex. He Has JUST LEFT SCHOOL, YOU KNOW, AND WISHES TO BE AN who, by the bye, wants two hundred pounds 
ARTIST.” ; to reward you this year.” Address, Mrs, 

Maudie. ‘‘ Wuy sHoULD HE BE AN AntistT! RicuarpD Burtoy, Trieste. 

Mrs. Brown. *‘ Wet, HE MUST BE someTuING /” 

Maudie. “‘ Wuy snov.p ue Bs ANYTHING? WHY NOT LET HIM REMAIN FOR EVER CONTENT 


[ Mrs. Brown determines that at all events her Son shall not study Art under Maudle, 











SONGS OF THE SCIENCES. 
IV.—BOTANY. 


Wuat reck I though she be fair 
If the;flowers are not her care ; 
If she ponder not upon 

Many a Dicotyledon ; 

If she have no admiration 

For all forms of wstivation. 


Let her learn through happy hours 
Properties of plants and flow’rs ; 
Know how Watercress should be 
Rank’d with the Cruciferae; __ 
How the Sundew, without question 
Darwiy tells us, has digestion. 


If perchance her ardour burns 
For the Cryptogamic ferns ; 
She will see how spores become 
Cased in the Indusium ; 

And how wondrously you vary 
Scolopendrium vulgare ! 


She shall calmly learn to state, 
Clover is tri-foliolate ; 

And describe in words exact, 
Awn and axis, blade and bract : 
So shall I in her sweet presence, 
Find my love hath inflorescence. 


; 





Burton on Trieste. 


Burton we know stands on the Trent 
and Mrs. Burton, traveller herself, and 
wife of a great traveller, has been standing 
three-quarters of an hour in Trieste, lec- 
turing those who have not, and rewarding 
those who have distinguished themselves 
for hamanity to ani . Mrs. Burton is 
converting Italia Irridenta into Redeemed 
| Italy. And may her good work p , 
| In future it is to be hoped that Cave Canem 
will mean ‘‘ Beware of the d the oxen, 
and the horses you possess, hs ¢ do not beat 
|them so mercilessly as you have been in 





Apvick To Busryess Men.—Keep your 
good name without a single Spec. 








A CHILD’S REMONSTRANCE. 


Dear Mr. Poncn, 

I am only a school-girl home for the holidays, but I am told 
that you are very fond of young people, and always ready to listen 
to their little grievances, and I have a grievance which is anything 
but a little one. Dear, dear, how dreadfully disappointed I was last 
Thursday ! 

My Uncle has lately become a Councilman somewhere down in the 
City, and, as he has no children of his own, he very kindly took me 
with him to the Children’s Party at the Mansion House! I had 
: thought of nothing else for a ak before, and Mamma had bought 
me such a beautiful dress, such as I never saw anywhere except at 
the Theatre. Well, we got there at seven o'clock precisely, so as to 
be in time for the first dance, but almost the first thing we heard 
was that there was to be no dancing! No dancing! And a beautiful 
band of soldiers playing such nice music, and plenty of partners, and 
plenty of room, and no dancing! 


the Lord Mayor told him that some of the most im 
there would not have come if he had not promised there should be 
no — ! 

Dear Mr. Punch ! I am nearly fifteen, I quite love dancing, I was 
most beautifully drest, and there were lots of partners, and yet 
what do you think were the only things provided for my amusement ? 
| There were three or four very plain people with their faces chalked, 


rtant people 








Of course Uncle wouldn’t believe it at first, but it was too true, | 





dressed up like statues. There were four dreadful-looking men with 
their faces blacked singing comic songs; there was one terrible- 
looking black man whe seemed to be imitating a poor paralysed 
negro, and who was so horribly ugly that a poor little fellow had to 
be carried out of the room in a perfect agony of fear, and, worst of 
all, there was a hideous-looking black man p Banda up in woman’s 
clothes! and trying to sing likea woman! After that there was 
Punch and Judy and a Conjuror, and all that sort of rubbish, and 


that’s all! 

Oh, it was so dull! One little fat gentleman told us, that if we 
waited till 11°30, a Mr. Spurgeon would come and preach to us, and 
after that we should be allowed to dance, provided all the young 
ladies danced with young ladies, and all the young gentlemen wi 
young gentlemen! But that isn’t my idea of dancing, and so, by 
nomong o’clock we were all so tired and so sleepy, t we went 

ome. 

Oh, dear Mr. Punch, if this is what is called a Children’s Party at 
the Mansion House, what dreadful stories some of my friends must 
have told me about last year’s. 

Yours almost ready to cry with disappointment, 
Fanny. 











SIXTY PER CENT. 
AN indignant Traveller, who, during the late snow-storm, thought 
he was overcharged by a Cabman, said he felt he was in the hands of 
the Jehus. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


wietty ~ Zpmee’ wet ¥ve~. 


Mownpay Night, Jan. 31.—It was one of the few fitting things in 
the proceedings that, the echoes of midnight having long rolled 
away into the still night, a gentleman named GaBBerTt rose to move 

1e adjournment of debate on the First Reading of the Protection 
Bill. As far as family name went, this was all very well. But 
the House is at wage. Spee of this travesty of freedom of debate, 
and uproariously c when Mr. GLapsTonE, in the fewest pos- 
sible words, announced that the Motion would be resisted. 

This was what all the real business of the evening has led up to. | 
The Spzaxeer has been in the Chair, the Mace has been on the Table 
the Sergeant-at-Arms has worthily presided in the Vice-Chair; all| 4 
dee gg i f i ts ond pounds < « Biting in the Hose has been 

yable. But it is outside in the »y that the real business of | ‘ x o.thr 
the night’s Sitting has been accomplished. Here Lord Ricnanp THE: WEST AGOWT- THE! AAS 
GRosvENOR, wor harder and for longer hours than would be 
peanme 5 the astery Ace, is making arrangements by which 

embers may come and 
on for ever, or at least till the division on Mr. Forsrer’s Bill be the Lobby to-nig 
taken. At the age invigorated by a too brief Sunday in the/| revels in the prospect with the delight of an old war-horse. 




















embers may go, but the Sitting shall ran| Drxe, whom overyens io glad telson pong te Sang House, turns up in 
t, having sni the battle from afar, and now 


country, cheery Mr. i, with book in hand, is ticking off Members| It seems, when you come to think of it, a funny way of passing an 
as come ao Os, eoetioy sounding them as to their preference | Act of Parliament, but just now there is none other; and if Irish 
for all night or getting up early in the morning, and Members were as wise as they are loquacious, they would take note 
promptly them for one or the other “ shift.” Sir Wri11aM | of this stern enthusiasm that is obliterating all parties and sections 


| 















te 


te la 


i} 
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ol parties, making the one common bond of union a desire to re- 
| establish authority in the House of Commons. 
Got ready to sit all night. 
Tuesday.—Mr. Newpreate, smiling knowingly, throws up his 
hands, shakes his head, and beats his een in token of arrival at 
the conclusion that there never were 
such things seen in the House of 
Commons—whether at the corner seat 
of the fourth bench below the gang- 
way, or elsewhere. It is midnight, 
and the House has now been sitting, 
without intermission, for thirty-two 
hours. The Irish Members, few in 
number, but unfettered by the con- 
siderations inarily maintain 
discipline among bedies of gentlemen, 
have taken that time-honoured insti- 
tution, the British House of Commons, 
by the throat, have it igno- 
miniously on its back, and on 
mercilessly kneeli on its chest. 
One might say that this, the so-called 
mightiest assembly in the world, is 
like Gulliver in Lilliput. 

Just now there are signs of 
movement in the sleeping giant. 


Busine aa done. 


Oddly enough,—th 1 believe 
such things sometimes im the 
Pantomime and in life,—the 





first person to feel the weight of re- 
awakened authority, is one of the 
LIVAN, th h not lacki = ~~ ae 8 ne 
TAN, though not iliac ln . i i 
of speech that distinct. De. Com = eee 
makes Mr. Dawson insufferable, nor the coarse 
person of Mr. Heaty libels on the floor of the House of 
the Irish peasant class. Yet itison Mr. T. D. Sunzrvan that the bi 
guns of the Cogesttion suddenly brought imte play, open fire. 
course, fiasco followed. The Srgaker could not rule Mr. 
cut of order, and the well-meant, but ill-direeted attempt failed. 
Mr. MILBANK, succumbing to the exeitement of the movement, and 
omg double, jempet up when Mr. Drow had been twice 
called to order, and declaring that he had four times beem cautioned 
invoked the thunder of the Chair, But the Chair, rather embarrassed 
than assisted by these wild attaeks, declined to act, remained immov. 
able when Sir Starrorp Nogrucore pricked the sides of its intent, 
and was not to be incited to premature action, even when Mr. W. 
Sarra made, from the front Opposition Bench, a third appeal. 
Then came chaos, and departed the Leaders of Her Majesty’s 
Cypetiion. . pot Aigice warned the Chair, and now 
ance with the spirit of Parliamentary discipline, they preeeeded to 
punishment. ith angry gesture the anal and 
STAFFORD rose, and with stiff obeisance 
to the Chair, left the House, aecom- 
ponies by Sir Mrcuar. Hicxs-Bracn, 
Mr. W. i. Surrm, and some others. 
At the gangway the Fourth Party, 
who but yesterday pledged their sup- 
port toa pi Ministry, joied their 
torces to the out-goi stream, as, 
ever broadening, it reac the door 
and passed out amid thunderous eheers 
from the Home-Rulers; Mr. Pamwei. 
himself standing pale and motionless 


the while, waiting for oppertunity te 
speak. Then Mr. Mitmaw ote A 
well out on the floor of the House, 
waving his hat as if it were a drawn 
sword, cheered on Ther a hy 
Ministers to the support ef the ir. 
His enthusiastic demeanour drew 
forth from some gentleman opposite 


TAKING orr oun Corps, 


Fm 





Movement ny SULLIVAN 
(Yor ARTHUR). 

a chilling remark of a personal character. This brought up Mr. 

MILBANK again with hat outstretched and denunciatory gesture 


towards Mr. Biecar, whom he accused of utte the unparlia- 
mentary phrase. Then, somehow or other, amid the confusion a 
Division befell, and wher the Tellers came back Mr. Breoar reported 
to the Deputy Speaker that Mr. Mrusayx had walked across the 
floor of the House and observed to him (the Member for Cavan) 
“ Mr. Broear, Sir, you are an im mt scoundrel.” ‘I should like, 
Sir,” said Mr. Breear, who is always ing conundrums to ‘the 
Chair, “to have your opinion as to is justified in that 
opinion.” This was not quite what Mr. Biecar wanted te say ; but 
nobody was at the moment saying what he meant, or doing what he 





should, and the appearance of Dr. Commins with evidence of ion 
of notes for a speech of an hour or two long, was gladly weunel as 
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. Comms, nor the pertness that | 
vulgarity that im the 
Commons 











an opportunity for everyone to go out and reflect upon what we are 
coming to. 
Business done.—Prepared for another all-night Sitting. 
Wednesday.—By kind permission of the Speaker, the House 


| adjourned this morning at half past nine, having sat 41 hours and 41 


minutes. Everyone went home, had a thorough sleep, a bath, 
a canter in the Park, or a walk right to the top of Constitution Hill 
winding up by breakfast to the fork. Back again mightily refreshed 
at noon, to begin another sitting, which might as well last to Sunday 
morning, as there is no use im making more than two bites at a cherry. 
This morning we } the First Reading of the Protection Bill. This 
afternoon we were to have passed the Second Reading, but the Irish 
Members objected, and the afternoon agreeably wore away with dis- 
cussion on motions for adjournment. As I left the House, the last 
thing I saw was Mr. Bieear and Mr. Frxiean, after evicting ex- 
Ministers from the Front Opposition Bench, in possession of their 
holding, and with a nice impartiality objecting to everything. 
Everyone says to everyone else, that we had a great triumph, and 
scote Obstruction this morning. Certainly this has some look of 
the kind. 

Business done:—Leave given to introduce Protection of Persons and 
Property (Ireland) Bill. 

Thursday Night.—Gulliver has awakened, and Lilliput lies lew. 
What hap yesterday morning turns out to have been merely a 
restless movement of the half- 
sleeping giant. Now he has moved 
in earnest. It was a fine 
dramatic scene. It opened admir- 
ably. A few introductory remarks 
from Mr. Parnett; then Mr. Dr- 
Low suddenly discovered standin 
with folded arms, dark browed an 
defiant. Mr. Drt1on’s action was 
a stroke of original are. The 
House of Commons, sr long ex- 

rience, has thought what it should 
Xo with various kinds of Obstruc- 
tion; but it never occurred to it 
that some day would be presented 
” to it for solution the difficulty of an 

4 Hon. Member standing silent and 
motionless, with folded arms, as if 
he were having his photograph 

en. Poor Mr. GLADSTONE was 
hopping between the Treasury 
Bench and the Table like a hen on a hot gridiron. Beckoned forward 
by the Sreaxer, pulled back by the Home Secretary, cheered on 
by the Ministerialists, howled down by the Home-Rulers, and all the 
while fixed upon him the basilisk eyes of this silent man with folded 
arms. The Premrep had an amelnety bad quarter of an hour. 

Joun Ditzew disposed of, Mr. PaxneLt popped up, and insisted 
upon being made a martyr of. The House tened to oblige him, 
and the unfortunate Pxemixn had once more commenced his speech 
when Mr. Frxvican came forward and claimed attention. The 
SrEaKER was now warming to his work. Mr. GLapstone had per- 
manently got possession of the slip of paper on which were written 
the terms of the Suspensory Order, and Mr. Frytéaw was worked 
off in a twinkling. But if they were in a hurry, Mr. Foviean was 
not. 
“Mr. Speaker,” he said, ‘ I ree-spectfully dee-cline to dee-part 
except in o-bedience to su-perior force.” ees 

Nothing could be refused to a Gentleman so syllabic in his into- 
nation. Superior force was forthcoming in large quantities—as 
many as six of the oldest and most infirm attendants of the House 
marching in with pale faces and trembling knees. But Mr. Fnvrean 
was not particular to a few score years. He y surrendered 
his sword and ree-tired. Then the fun grew fast and furious. At one 
sweep of the net twenty-eight Obstructionists were caught. It was 
here the piece began to drag, and here where a judicious 
down might be effected. Each man was suspended separately. 
declined to go, speaking a few lines with more or less effect, and to 
each promtead and separately the Sergeant-at-Arms addressed him- 
self, sometimes with Ris merry men and sometimes without. It got 
a trifle wearisome when the twentieth man had played his part, 
and by the time the twenty-eighth was reached, one ii to feel as 
if he were dining exclusively off pickles. But at last they were all 
gone, and then the House of Commons for the first time for many 
years, soberly and sensibly settled down to its work. 

Business done.—Parnellites suspended. Mr. GLapsTone’s new 
Sessional Order passed. 

. Frida Pa opt Members cow’d. ” more bulls. Pm 

166Ak below the ay roaring us as gently as a sucking dove. 
Mr. Drtxion in boat . Davrrr in prison. Mr, PagwEL. no- 
where. House eminently respectable and y dull. 

Business done.—Second Reading of Protection Bill moved. 





Tuz O'Gorman Manon— 
CLARE-VOYANT. 
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’ NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


Ove change? not as arule I 
doesn’t ; but I begins to 
think as sumthink might 
be done to make our Sun- 
days in London just a leetle 
T dos cheerful. Of ‘= 
on’t mean nun of your 
Continenshal wickaiiaens 
as I’ve heard spoke of 
cumpias, rs as Horse 
ing and Theayters; no 
:~ no, nothink of that dredful 
sort ; but I sertenly do wish 
‘4, as our Sundays wasn’t quite 
( , so dredful dull’ as they are. 
Now here am I and my two 
boys, of course we’ve no 
professhunal 
on that day, what on 
airth to do with ourselves 
we don’t know. If it appens 
to be fine, of course, after 
church, we goes for a walk, 
- but it seems every year that 
we has to go further and 
further to get into the 
country, and, as everybody 
knows, about three times 
out of four the wether’s 
somethink howdacious. 
& Then what oe ee to do? 

‘ ‘There ain’t no Libery open 

, or we should go there an 
look at sum picter books. There’s one great book that I myself am 
revise fond of lookingjat called nay Fare, that has urs of 
ee at ey ote 
or wn a it o hame 0 pe. werry 
ansum myself, and that book ’s a grate comfort to me. I wunder 
some werry ill-natured feller don’t try a simelar book of our beautiful 

Ladies, for all the plane women would be sure to buy it. 

Wii is rather fond of Wunderful Historys, such as Gulliver’ s 
Travels, Baron Munchausen, Stantey’s Livingstone, and the Rabian 
Knights, and some of the things as he reads in them and tells us of 
arterwards, are real staggerers. My Missus acshally says as she 
don’t believe half on ’em; but then, unfortnitly, her eddicashun 
was a good deal niglected. 

I shouldn’t think myself it could well be considered a kind of 
wicked deborchery to go to the British Museum and see all the wun- 
derful things there ; but no, it’s all shut up, and so is the Nashunal 
poe with all its beautiful picters. To be sure there ’s plenty of Cit 
Churches open in the arternoon, but they don’t seem much end. 
For instance, me and WILLIAM went into a nice little Church in 
Cheapside one Sunday, and there was only one person besides us, and 
she was <“ aold woman. The service was one of the regular old 
sort, with the Clerk in a little box all to himself, to say Amen, and 
after it was over, he came to me and he said, if we werry much 
wished it, the Wicar would preach us a sermon, but there was a 
capital precher over the way, and should we mind going there. So 
up we got and went out, and didn’t trouble the capital precher over 

e way. 

Well, as we was a going home, who should come dashing ing 
but the Lord Mare in his butiful Carridge with his 2 Footmen, an 
the Sheriffs in their butiful Carridge with their footmen, and a 
Bishup in his butiful Carridge with his footmen, and the hunder 
Sheritts and lots of Common Councilmen and Churchwardens, all 
going off to the Manshun House to Lunch ! 

** Hullo,” says Wri114M, “this seems a rum go! We can’t go to 
a Libery or a Museum or a Picter Gallery because we’re told it 
would make people work on Sunday, but how about the Coachmun 
and the Footmun, and the Cook and all the rest on ’em at the Man- 





shun House Luncheon! Ah,” says he, “this is a rum sort of world, 
Suva ent sant tae 6 chap a jolly long time afore he understands | 
it all.” 
We took a long walk after this, and being preshus thirsty we | 
wanted summat to drink, but no Public House was open cause it was | 
the law. We met a very respectable Policeman and asked him | 
= re Heald do, and he —_ eae you cught to belong to | 
a Club, en you can have anythi ou likes, at any time, | 
that’s Club Law; or, says WImLIAM, you cught to be a Bishop, and 
lunch with the Lord Mare. } 
Bobby was a intelligent man, and teld us that some of the | 
Chemists in the bourhood made up = omy for thirsty 
soles that very few people would know from Brandy and Water, mo 


all we had to do was to ring the bell and ask ’em to make up Dr. 
WALKER’s prescripshun for preventing of English Collery! As | 
don’t want to get noboddy into trouble, I says no more, except this, 
that where there ’s a will there’s ginerally someboddy over the way. 
I was having a chat the other day with a poor forren Waiter who 
had bin dismist from a West end house because he wouldn’t pay a 
lot of fines for the most trifleing things. For instance, fancy fining 
a poor Waiter 2s. 6d. for helping hisself to wing of a foul, and 
1s. for agreeing with a Kustomer that the fish wasn’t so fresh as the 
butter, and 6d. for reading Punch, and 6d. for larfing at it, and 
2s. 6d. for ing, and this in a land of freedom! He assures me 
it’s all fax, and; i i 
wouldn’t pay he was . Well, we was a talkin about Sundays, 
and to show what a strange sort of chap he is, he acshually said that 
he thort a man as much and gratitood by 
looking appy and i hisself, as he does by looking miserab|« 
and beimg as mi he Le ’raps more, but of course he 's 


only a Frenchman! Why once went so far as to say 
that Rel ought te make us cheerfuller and appier. Ah, | 
wunder if he's ever been to Glasgow ! 


I remember pry Ames when I was fust married, I was engaged 
at the Wite Art at Winser, and many a time have I took my Missu» 
on my arm and gone and prommenarded on the Slopes on a Sunday 
Arternoon, while a fine Mili Band played lots of jolly toones 


for our emusement. 

C ; iy t AL, lene ¢ and ‘ins ie 
Yourt, bu ‘sa wa inser ’s , ant 
wants ry by ny emusement py ee If pwee Wross, 
it must every wheres. + ight, w » it so 
difficult to get at? a 


I fi ly. 
Lt the Sete Techs ot Minis thes cnn. 





VALENTINES. 
(From Lord Randolph Churchill to Mr. Gladstone.) 
Wrru your party I'll combine, 
Take me for your Valentine 
(From an Eminent Firm of Solicitors to “‘ Tux Serjeant.”’) 
On a brief your name we ’ll sign, 
You shall be our BALLANTINE. 








(From Mr. Val. Prinsep to the Academy Hangers.) 
You must me on the line, 
For I am your Valentine. 





OUR BOOKING OFFICE. 


The Mystery in Palace Gardens. By Mrs. Rippeit. The mys- 
tery as a puzzle is a good i of a Rippgts.. We won't give it 
up till we ’ve quite finished it. (Barixy & Son.) 

Miss Cobbe on the Duties of Women. Miss Conse on her hobby. | 
The object generally is to show that, like the Grey Mare, the Conny | 
is the better horse. (Writrams & Noreare. 

The Spirit of the Matterhorn. A Poem Lord QUEENSBERRY. 
Ought to be the story of a climb, showing how the Spirit-flask was 
used in the ascent of the Matterhorn, and what that Spirit was. | 
(Hurst & BLAckett.) 

Mrs. RamssornaM asked her niece to read out a list of books to | 
her. The latter commenced with Zhe Life of Cicero, by Awrmony | 
TROLLOPE. 

“ Sissy Rowe,” ted Mrs. Ramspormam. ‘Oh, one of Trot- 
Lopr’s heroines. What else?” 





eall it How to Keep a Cat on a Farthing a Day.’’ The worthy lady | 
refused to listen to any explanation. 

Our Future Highway. by V. Loverr Camznow. (Macuritan & | 
Co.) To eee ny Gee See es book most dangerous to | 
the our juvenile offenders, who would learn from its pages 
how to become Our Future Hi — “ Loverr”’ | 
was the pseudonym adopted by the celebrated Paut Cirrvonn, the 
history of whose gallant eareer has many a successful and 

Incredible Thirsty. By the Author of Unknown Hungary, is not 
in the Press. 

Mr. Groner Merzprrn, will, of course, follow up The Tragic 
Comedians, with The Come Tragedi: He not yet announce: 


The present known limit of the power of Sound is when the Tele- 
phone Company comes in contact with the Government. 
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MODESTY THE CROWN OF MERIT. (A LECTURE ON DEPORTMENT.) 


Professor Dubois (from Paris). ‘‘1 am tate, Sin BEpELL! I come From To ping vip ze Duke or StiLToN, AND HE——” 
Sir Pompey Bedel (Bedel, Flunke, & Co.). ‘‘ 1 CONGRATULATE YOU, MY DEAR Proresson! I AM TOLD HIS GRACE’S HOSPITALITY Is 
TRULY SPLENDID. BY THE BYE, THOUGH, LET ME CAUTION YOU, AS A FRIEND. IT Is NOT CUSTOMARY, IN GENERAL ENGLIsu Society, 


FOR A PROFESSIONAL MAN TO MENTION THAT HE HAS DINED WITH A DvxKE.” 


Professor Dubois. ‘‘ DiAste! You ENGLISH ARE ALREADY 80 Democrats As DAT?” 

Sir Pompey. ‘‘ON THE CONTRARY, MY FRIEND. WE MAY AT LEAST FLATTER OURSELVES OVER HERE, THANK HEAVEN! THAT TO 
BE THE GUEST OF A TITLED MEMBER OF OUR ARISTOCRACY DOES STILL CONFER A SOMEWHAT ENVIABLE PERSONAL DISTINCTION—ER——” 

Grigsby. “‘ Lixe Puysicat Beauty, you know, orn TrivmpH In Love, on Prowess ON THE FieLp or Batrte——” 

Sir Pompey. ‘‘Exactty. AND, THEREFORE, TO ESCAPE THE REPROACH OF SELF-LAUDATION, AND, MOREOVER, TO AVOID WOUNDING 
THE SUSCEPTIBILITIES OF OTHERS AS DESERVING, PERHAPS, BUT LESS FORTUNATE, IT 18 WELL TO DRAW THE VEIL OF RETICENCE~ ER——” 


Grigsby. “‘Oven THe Errutornce or ConsUMMATE ACHIEVEMENT !” 


Sir Pompey. *‘ Precisery |” 








AN A 
= \\ NR 


\Y \ 


[ Thinks well of Grigsby, whom he has not met before. 








AT LAST! 


Arter a month of Donnybrook Fair, miscalled an early sitting of 
Parliament, the Ministers responsible for the government of England 
have cleared the House of the Irish Obstructionists, misealled 
Members of Parliament, and have re-arrested the convict Davrrt 
who ong never to have been let loose from prison. The cause o 
this sudden outburst of energy is not far to seek. As long as Irish 
landlords only were oiuaelly murdered from behind hedges, and 
fandangoes were danced in their blood ; as long as Irish ladies only were 
assaulted by cowardly ruffians, who fled before a horsewhip ; as 

as Irish households only were threatened with a state of siege, 
only full-blooded, generous, honest Irishmen, pretended they were 
not able to pay their just debts, because they were frigh by a 
secret band of nameless scoundrels, the or Ministers, comfort- 
ably seated at home, or snoring on the -stuffed benches of the 
House of Commons, were content to do nothing but respect the rules 
of ‘ Parliamentary practice.” The moment the agitation came 
nearer home, when English tenants found it was easy to yO 
the payment of rent, and a few anonymous writers of Fenian 
menaces caused the military in and London to be confined to 
barracks, and the avo-tatgnds to be in a ferment of expectation, the 
situation was changed, the necessity of action was apparent, even 
to the meanest Government capacity. 

The Cockney mind is still a force in Imperial politics. 





I wonprer whether Prayrarr really feels as fresh as he looks. 


What a 


MR. SPEAKER’S COMMENTARIES 
To himsel/—during a recent historical crisis. 


fool I was to refuse that fifth cup of green tea! 


Why, the weight of this confounded wig is enough to have settled > 


' 
ATR ioe ! 


BigGAk’s voice was a 


drum. 
I should 


If it wasn’t for the smelling-salts and Gossetr’s capital side 

by Jove, this would begin to be serious ! 

Well, I never!’ Relief from W. E. G. in this shape! Really, but 
for the look of the thing, I would get on the top of my chair, dash 


splitters 


my wig, 

ow for 
Done it! I don’t believe there ’s any precedent. But—I’ve done 

it. No idea J hadso much pluck about me! Result decisive anyhow. 


Hooray ! 


Finished! Now, all I want is a nice little thirteen hours’ nap, and 
I shall be as bright and as breezy asa bird, for my official s this 


evening ! 





I certainly was off that time. Curious,—but I thought 
Lettle boiling. 
, here ’s Gossett coming to ask me another conun- 





rather like to see Sexton play Romeo. 


ig, and wave the Mace. 
it:—I fancy this will wake ’em ! 
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WHISTLER’S WENICE; OR, PASTELS BY 
PASTELTHWAITE. 


Mr. Wuistter is the artful Doger of Venice. Tumwer made 
“ studies” from which he gees 4 wraeate his a ee: but 


Mr. Wuistier is the “ Chiel ’—in colour, 
and, > unable. te ke the to = 24 hibit them ~ ey in . most 
enerous an ay ic is very 
Kind of him; perhaps it is very deep of hits Tess he want to dis- 

courage er artists to Venice? He may have 
conceived a violent. animoity to x, and has hit upon this 
method of deterring intending tourists from visitimg the “ of 


the Sea.” 

Whatever the motive for the exhibition, the artist seems to speak 
for himself, and say— Well, Sir, I’m Master Jomy Wuistier | 
am, and if I can do this sort 0’ thing with a shilling shilling box o’ 
from the Lowther Arcade, a few sheets of bictting pare 
brown-paper covers off the mye y jam-pots, I do bigger weak 
with improved materials, you bet 

This address evidently copmeye | veys the s suggestion L - he should be 
forthwith ted by th a real colour- 
box and entire artistic qe in farthoranes of this 
design, we place before our readers our ewn “ Notes” in black and 
white, suggested by those of Master Wmis?tiER. 

N.B.—Visitors are requested to observe the poesiod on 
— we only =—e eben to touch li ,» and say eine = 
with those in the brown- paper Catalogue. notes 
tended for practical guidance, every visitor should take them to the 
Gallery as a suggestive commentary which will be of the greatest 
assistance to him in appreciating the colleetion im detail. 


a. te, Potty. Fusion, San Giacomo. A sort o portico. Pretty} J 
¢ so 

No. 7. The Little Back Canal. Subject from the celebrated Tri- 
umviretta, Corio e Bozio. 

Sergento Bouncero. Don’t be angry, Gentlemen. There used to be a Little 
Back Canal here. 

Boxio e Coxio (together). Then put it up! [Zr Bouncero. 


No. 10. Nocturne—The Riva. 
A Mud-bank note. “ First Im- 
— of V enice on a piece of 

ning. Paper.’ 

No. 13. The Giudecca: note 
in flesh-colour. Suggestion for 
a Picture to represent Mr. Invine 
as Shylock on a river—some- 
= Note for Jewdecca-rative 


No. 14. The B — flesh- 
No. 10. colour and brown. a - ~ 
for Sir Wiztram Trre’s panta- 





loons—say a pair of Tite’s. 

No. 18. Nocturne at a Hotel. Curious specimens of shoes left out- 
side the bedroom doors to be cleaned. 
Su ion for the Boots. 

0. 21. Fish Market, San Bar- 
nabo. Suggestion of trade being 
very dull. 

No. 22. The Old Marble Palace. 
We “ dreamt that we dwelt in marble 
halls,” and awoke with a severe cold. 
About this iod we came to the 
conclusion, that if we wisited Wenice . 

—WHistLer’s Wenice—we should No. 18. 
soon become what Mr. MANTALINI 
described as a ‘‘demm’d moist uncomfortable body.” 

No. 27. Campanile at Lido. Suggestion for a camp in ile—this 

isn’t in ile. Note—it’s out in the 
desolate country, a truly-rural- 
- sort of place. 

No. 28. ‘“‘ Boat Ahoy!” 

tion for a picture of 
“there were three sailors of 
Bristol City, Who took a boat 
and went to sea.” 

ee 29. The Giudecca— Win- 

ey and blue. Uncom- 
fortal y suggestive of a nervous 
man bent on taking a header. 
No. 29. No. 35. The Staircase: note 


note “la be taken as red.” 
No. 36. The Cemetery. This is what Master Jaswes calls it. 
We prefer to consider it as suggestion for a dark scene in some 








in red, Suggestion that this / of 





Pantomime of Gulliver, representing Guéliver’s cocked-hat adrift off 
Lilliput or Water-Lilliput. 
No. 37. Swamped Buttercups. | 
No. 38. The Red Doorway. Sug- 
= for the Home of Savuper, 


No. 39. Suggestion for a view of 
i lee Regions “from the steps 
of the 





Piazetta.” 
No, 43. A Red Note. Suggestive 
that bearer waits answer. 
No. 47. Awfully Cowl’d! Sug- No. 36. 
— for a picture ne my 8 
eatetane Fiawels Sh rning from a faney ball im the 


country, have lost their way and stuck in a 


peat-bog. 
’ | 7 | P No. 51. Campo Sta. Martin— Winter EBven- 
j ing- Note in Real Jam, or “ Venice Pre- 


“hs. "53. The Brown Morning — Winter. 
Master J mes means the Brown-paper Morning. 

And — y, what in nature is “ 
specimen that appears in € icture 
It’s not a Gnat: it’s not a Mosquito. 
Can it be a—but this suggestion of a ‘ 
Venice is ieeart for travellers. Did 
Master James sta in the Palace « of the 

and at t was he aro 








from harmony in snores, and com 
No. 47. pelled to rise from the ancient bed, light a a candle, 
and—but we will not pursue the subject further. 
— Venice! “When found e a note of.” Dem. by 





10 TRIUMPHE! 
(4 Cireumspect Pan.) 


“o- fhey se | thirty-six— 
and I but one! 
clounl their knavish tricks ! 
“2 »ver yet did Gossett run!” 
Thus—the hero to the Chair. 
Branp replied, ‘* The iron’s ld 
Strike you hall : and,—time to s 
Shall I lump and name the lot | 
Come, how will you have it done * 
WwW hispe red Gossett, ‘* One by one. 


o” 
” 


Then grew fierce the deadly strife, 
And fall thirty-five at bay 

F Ty: for dear obstructive life,— 

Fought, —MoLLoy a ran away. 
And from rafter, roof, floor 

Rang the om as GossErr’s band,— 
Six attendants from the door,— 

Cleared the House. Then, up spake Brann, 
‘*What—cleared! Bless me, how was it done?” 
Quoth Gossett, smiling, ‘* One by one!” 





Kurds and their Ways. 


Ir appears from an advertisement in = oy papers that the 
“ wild and terrible” Kurds, as be de: intervals of 
their wildness and terror, are in the habit of chine Ae carpets 
for the English market at very low prices. Perhaps if they were 
less wild and terrible, they would make worse carpets and charge 
higher prices. Civilisation is sometimes a great demoraliser. 





Thrue for You! 


Tae, K of ao h, Sorr ? 
Bad example ? Boddy Sorr, Who rave it ? 
oro at our swearing to screech 
n you’re just after taking our Davitt. , 








Perfect Agreement. 
«LenS oo Stieats to nee GA” oh.» tang Lady, Rome | 
’ he replied, as he thought of his large investment in the | 
shares of Minimum Under- Sart which hau t 
yielded anything except a half-yearly report of their “ Doings.” | 
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A SANITARY MILLENNIUM. 


| Has the Millennium arrived ’ 
After the late hard frosts, with ih 
the thermometer, as a young lady / ,/ 
said, waltzing about below zero, % 
after a thaw which burst our 
mgs bat yeh 5 
pse, t upon us 
frequent visits of the assiduous) 
plumber, we are told it would be 
quite easy to build houses which’ 
woald defy the variations of our) 
climate. fessors Huxiey and 
Junky presided over ja meeting) 
the other day, and then when 
each man present must have pos-| 
sessed a mens conscia cisterna, | 
and wondered when a flood wo 
come down through the drawing-| 
room, Mr. Raw iryson rose and 
blandly said, “It was quite pos-| 
sible so to arrange a b 
upon the largest scale, that there 
should not be one single pipe 
within its walls; 7 so to ar-| 
range an apparatus or carrying) 
water that ft should need the 
intervention of no plumber.” No 
ipes and no plumbers! The) 
Ranitary Millennium has come at 
t ! 


PUNCH’S FANCY 


Lg < aco % = 





nh 


yids Ty Lae, Dé 
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Punch’s Proverbial | 
Philosophy. | 

Tur wind is ill-tempered to the} os 

shorn lamb. - Mj 77] 
Those who live in glass-houses| a f 

should not take repairing leases. >a =_—~ 
A gift-horse in the hand is = = sail Hh 

worth several in the bush. —- 4 

You cannot make a silk purse Ssypeenve- sw. ev. Ber: 

out of a sou’-wester. 

You should not look a bird in 

the hand in the mouth. 





if the eggs are fresh. 





PORTRAITS.—No. 18. 


DR. LYON PLAYFAIR. 


There is reason in sucking eggs,| T#® Dervry-Sieerer 1x THe Cuarn. A FAIR IMITATION OF THE |—One snow-storm doesnot make 
GENUINE BRAND. a winter. 


A GALLANT ARRAY OF 
NEW A.R.A.’s. 


Mr. Frank Dicxser. Well 
deserved. The last man to assert 
himself, but he can now write 
jhimself A.R.A. on his own 
a -dicksee.”’ 
| r. oTHornycrorr. For 
sculpting Hacadem 


. The 
Council evidently conjuga’ 
the present tense “a tHaeno,” 
plural Hamamus y- 


croft ”—and the ram, irr done. 
Mr. Bretrr. Nota Brett Har- 


ee 
Ss 






S 
/ 


. 


g ted. 

“=| Mr. Gow. No joke to be made 
about him ? Oh, Gowalong with 
you! (Hooray!) 

Mr. Burexs. Architect. Never 
orms out of the Hall of Bur- 
ington House. No, that’s Bur- 
exess & Moore farther down in 
Piccadilly : this is Burces—and 
no more. 








Timely. 


ie Member for Wieaieedt 
8 ge up a Memorial, 
very pe es i by the 
‘Members, for i the 
S accommodation of the House. 
mem There are proposals for a new 
Pees Smoking-Room and a new Tea- 
a NS ~|Room, a new An-tea-room, &c., 
wae SSS kc. The latest s tion isa 
Wiss pasty’ room for the more vio- 
ent 
} 


FPP \\\ eee 


atraqAvrsh 


rish Members. 





To PurcHasers oF SLEDGES. 








NO PIPES FOR PAUPERS! 


Tue proverb untruly declares Virtue to be its own reward. On 
the contrary, in so far as Virtue is arduous and painful, it is its own 
punishment. Vice is its own reward indeed, when pleasurable, 
which makes it so common; Virtue not only punishes itself, but 
is also liable to be punished. See, in the subjoined police case, what 
an exemplary parochial officer got by a virtuous excess of duty :— 


“A decision of some importance to paupers and workhouse authorities has 
just been given by the Stipendiary Magistrate at Leeds. An old pauper, by 
name Haver, in the Leeds workhouse, was lately detected by the taskmaster 
im the act of smoking, and being taken before the workhouse master was 
ordered to be imprisoned in the cell where tramps break stones. Hatery had 
to be forced into the cell by the taskmaster, who, he alleged, hurt his head by 
thumping it against the wall, and his friends therefore summoned the task- 
master for assault. The Magistrate decided that no more violence was used 
than necessary to get Hazy into the cell, but questioned the right of the 
workhouse master, even when backed up by the guardians, to deprive a pauper 
of his liberty. In defence it was that the master had the right under 
the provisions of the Act 55 Geo. III., cap. 157, sec.5. The Magistrate, 
however, said that neither that nor any other Act empowered a workhouse 


master to imprison a pauper, and accordingly fined the defendant 40s, and 
costs.” 


Thus was an official philanthropist fined for a slight over- 
exertion of true benevolence ; a benevolence during the late incle- 
ment weather peculiarly seasonable. And so Virtue was punished. 
Benevolence is a virtue ly much mistaken. It does not 
consist in merely giving. ere is a Positive Benevolence, which 
gives, and a Negative Benevolence which denies. The latter 
is the Benevolence with which Political Economy requires Paupers 
to be treated, for the good of others—the Ratepayers, and for a 
warning also to others on the other hand—the uring classes. 
Therefore, the Poor Law forbids pipes to Paupers, old or young. 
Tobacco is an anwsthetic. The narcotic influence of a pipe blunts a 
pauper’s sense of his situation, and alleviates the Tiscenfort to 





which he has been charitably condemned for improvidence in not 


having effectually taken thought for the morrow. Negative Benevo- 
lence denies the pauper a pipe, precisely as justice orders the garotter 
a flogging. Allow the pauper tobacco? As well let the garotter be 
flogged under chloroform. 7 

Sut might not paupers reduced to want by pure misfortune be, 
without prejudice to politico-economical principles, permitted the 
occasio siines of smoking? Negative Benevolence says decidedly 
‘*No.” The least culpable of the inmates of a workhouse must not 
be elevated into an oa enjoying an ind ce not conceded even 
to first-class misdemeanants in a gaol. are the 


uncompro- 
mising views and sentiments of Mr. Bumble. 








ECHO IN THE CITY. 
Q. Can we to Corporation look for help in time of snow ? 


. avo. " 
Q. What is the last thing they can do, who should from misery 
shade us? 


, Aid us. : +e 
q- Who is the real Autocrat at any glacial crisis ? 
A. cé 18. 
Q. How shows the management of our big-wigs of bulky salary ? 
A. All awry. 
Q. What is the only answer comes when one has for a Cab sent ? 


- Absent ! 
Q. What are they, these officials high, who Jack Frost’s freaks 
should bridle ? 


A. Idle ! 

Q. And what the great Panjandrums who bring London to such 
passes © 

A. (sotto voce). Asses ! 





AT THE PRINCE OF WALES'S THEATRE. 
“* Tux Colonel,” says the Globe, “ is well mounted.” So he ougnt 





to be, as he commands a cavalry regiment. Theatres next week. 
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STEADY !” 
Citizen (who had been dining with his ‘‘ Company”). ‘‘ Henw, CapMa’, LE’ ME Drive !—I’LL ULD'TAKE TO MAKE HIM Go!” 
‘abby. ** No, no, SrrR—NoT 1F I KNow IT! D’you want To Get us BoTH ‘ WAREHOUSED’?!” 








BEAUTY NOT AT HOME. 
A Back-Street Ballad, dedicated to the Kyrle Society. 


THE ceiling was cracked, and the walls were bare, 
ere was mud on the floor, there was ice on the bed ; 


| For ‘the tide had been in,” and, in piteous scare, 


The mother and bairns from their ‘‘ home”’ had all fled. 
And he stood, midst the wreck of his flooded-out dwelling,— 
’T was fourteen feet square and three feet underground, 
And few cellars more dirty or evilly smelling 
In London, the dull ond unlovely, are found. 
He was only a labourer, brawny and coarse, 
He ’d been trying to sweep out the slime from his floor, 
And perhaps ’twas the damp that had made him so hoarse ; 
But a spick-and-span person who peeped at the door, 
And who looked like an angel who’d folded his wings 
Under broadcloth, lis forth, ‘‘ Now this really might give 
A suggestion to those who love Beautiful Things. 
How—how can our dear poorer brethren—a—live 
Lives so unesthetic, so shorn of True Beauty ? 
Now here is a capital opening for them, 
Who—like our Society—hold it their duty 
To bring Beauty home to the People.—Ahem !” 
The labourer lifted his head at the grunt— 
For a Kyrle’d darling’s cough ’tis perhaps a coarse term— 
And exclaimed, ‘‘ Wot’s your game ?’’—these low men are so blunt— 
“* Here ain’t nothink to tempt yer, onless yer a worm. 
If yer partial to mud, like a wriggler, all right ; 
You ‘Il find lots on it here. I don’t like it myself. 
I would say ‘ Take a seat,’ as is only perlite, 
But oa can’t axe a gemman to sit on a shelf.”’ 
Then the Kyrle man stepped in, all a-tiptoe, and stood 
With a crook in his neck, and a kink in his waist, 


| And he said, ‘‘ My poor friend, I would fain do you good. 


| 





I’m a humble apostle of Cultchaw and Taste.” 
“Wot ’s them ?” asked the labourer—‘‘ Summut to eat ? 
Or likely, this weather, to keep out the cold ?” 

















Said his‘visitor, ‘‘ Ah! * They give Light, they are Sweet!” 
‘*Oh! like fires and’rum with, if I may be so bold,” 
Said that fustian-clad Philistine; ‘‘ don’t sound arf bad. 
Why, I took yer for one o’ the kind J cuts short,— 
Meaning Tracks!” Sighed the Kyrle Man, ‘‘ This really is sad ! 
What would Posrtermwarte make of a scene of this sort?” 
Then aloud, “ Friend, the worst of this terrible scene 
Is its uttah unloveliness. Beauty ’s a boon 
That makes even the desert of Poverty green. 
Now a dado, you see, or a simple-sweet toon, 
Were it only ‘ Bo- Peep’ on a comb, don’t you know, 
At this moment would make all this misery melt 
Into raptchaw, and banish this odour,—although 
I must own ’tis the nastiest ever I smelt. 
Take a sniff at this Lily, or only a look,— 
We can live upon looks, if directed aright. 
I will leave it you, friend, with Miss Hrx1’s little book. 
What you want’s mural paintings, and Sweetness and Light. 
Lilies would not grow here, though there’s plenty of mud, 
And for frescoes your walls, I admit, are scarce fit ; 
But just think of the Beautiful, not of that flood, 
And you’ll grow quite resigned to things—after a bit. 





Has your wife, now, a good Peacock’s feather? What, no? 
Oh, there ’s comfort untold in a fine Peacock’s feather ! 
’T will make her forget the high tide, the deep snow, 
And the wreck of her home, and the state of the weather ; 
Believe me ——” But here, from a sound that ensued, 
The Muse very much fears that Kyrle man got kicked out. 
Were the poor not such Philistines, boorish, and rude, 
He’d have done, oh! a great deal of good there—no doubt! 








PARLIAMENTARY Leoacy.—We have heard a great deal lately of 
“The Will of the House.” Is Parliament moribund? [f it in 
its legal advisers and makes its will, it will, of course, leave every- 
thing to the Spraxer. The “ Will” of the House, however, just 
now seems to be WriitAM GLADSTONE. 
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| | ENCOURAGEMENT. 





Wei?” 







BEGIN WORKING vron!” 





Jones (who has just added the last finishing towh to his Pictwre). 


tr Smith. *“* Wei, vou "ve JUST GOT IT INTO A CAPITAL STATE TO 








| VERY CIVIL WAR! 







; Articles of War. Can't find anything to meet the case. 






shot for the one ; 
take a prisoner. 








never was good at answerin conundrums ! 






to them. 





away before we oS u In consequence, no 


f, either side. 
| over them. " rite this before ti 
: 





Wednesday.—As I expected ! 





an over-officious colour-sergeant ! 


for his folly, only I suppose it was his duty ! 
What am I to do now ? 










"oats .—The prisoner was 
fellow. dey. had ‘need fe into our lines by mistake— 

made another mistake, and had strayed out again! He 
English fluently, and apyreciates my jeux de mots about ‘* W 
Boer!” He has read all the London papers. 

tions, and feels for me. he would 



































| Awfally cheery fellow ! 











prisoners 
turn at singin Allright upto mow. 
in. (iiet belies ante 
tful, and ] ah on tales by 
uneventful, and consequently , & prisoner was 

Shoal ike te break the fellow 


(A Page from the Diary of a British Officer in the Transvaal.) 


Monday.— Received instructions to ‘‘ treat prisoners with courtesy, 
but not to afford them the rights of belligerents.” What on earth 
does this mean? Looked up the Queen’s Regulations and the 


Seems to 
me that a fellow must be either a rebel or an enemy. Powder and 
soda and brandy for the other! Hope I shan’t 
If I do—hanged if I know what I shall do with 


tr him ! 
y ; Tuesday.—Everything going on all right. Playful skirmish with 
Tt enemy. Query, are they enemies, or rebels, or what? Give it up— 


Fortunately they rode 


on 


Decided not to see the prisoner to-ni 
4 me — keep—or rather, we shall have to keep him—until A= 


bronght before me. Not half a bad 
wish he had 


He knows my Rant ad 
ind being handeuffed 


Lin ‘Not at all—to oblige me.” A but ex- 
nlained I was im no ent of a Antal toed” fellow! Saw 
im to his cell. Soe bigs may tale, ond inal hee » Amectenconn, 


Knows @ let of fellows I know. Looked 


up the Articles of War, to see if I could make him an honorary 

member of the Mess. 

Friday. ee old Pape my prisoner) had breakfast with me 
e ‘ihinks I ought to do with ve "He 

oesn’t ge en, however, under the impression that I should 

bo cuing too iar if Labet im. Soaml. He sees my diffi- 

ay. and wants to help me. He suggested 


the spirit of the thing by picking some 


pra 
believes “‘ that is the penal servitude form.” ‘‘ With some rope 
snd an old pai of ilove, he says ‘‘ he will be quite the cheer- 
y fellow, Perer! The most obliging 
» Lever met! Looked > = Oe cea He says “ 
‘ D more it mired ee atpeell 


by a 


eas 





En Memoriam, 
(Monumental Brass for St. Stephen’ s.’) 


HEREUNDER SLEEPS 
(With one Eye wide open) 
THE LONG-ESTABLISHED PROCEDURE OF PARLIAMENT, 
Curious, Cumbersome, and Characteristic ; 
Yet, owing its gradual Development 
To a jealous Watchfulness over the Liberties of the Many 
Rather than 
To a boundless Consideration for the Licence of the Few, 
It gave, for all Time, 
Hamppen, Pirt, AND PALMERSTON 
To the Worship of a Grateful Country, 
And mutans, one Tuesday Morning, 
Mr. BIGGAR 
To the Custody of the Sergeant-at-Arms. 
Thus, while fulfilling simultaneously 
The Purpose of History, 
The Duties of the Policeman, 


And, 
Sir Micnart Hicxs Bracn being lulled to Slumber, 
The Functions of a Narcotic, 
It nevertheless 
Handed —_ to several courteous Gentlemen from Ireland, 
yparently absolutely and for Ever, 
The Lew ative achinery of the Three Kingdoms, 
The Contents of the Tea-Room, 
And the Nervous System of Mr. Branp. 
Inaugurating, therefore, 
Wirnrs Tee Watts or tHe House or Commons, 
The Production of Pantomime, 
The Installation of Torture, 
And the Extinction of Debate. 
Ir CoLLAPSED, 
After one-and-forty Hours of dozing Dignity, 
Summarily and sweetly, 
On the Appearance of Mr. GLapstoneE, 


Howeg 6 slept and ‘break fasted, 
led it suddenly, 
To the Delight of the Re 
The Consternation of Mr. ParRwe1t, 
And the Jubilation of ek ret 
Into the Depths of that Official Avernus, 
Where, 


Movenep sy A Discreer sur ewrrrety Erecant Mivontry, 
It is earnestly to be 
It will rest 
In IwprRtAL ByT PERMANENT PRAce, 
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“THRUE FOR YOU!” 


“Wei, Tim, THE Boys HAVE GIVEN THE OULD 


Hovse o’ Commons A SNAYZER THIS THIME!” 
The O’ Rafferty. *‘ Ocn, sHUrnE THEY HAVE! Norunine Like A Bie Pincn or 
RAAL ‘ Inish BLAGYARD' FoR THAT, Sorr!!” 





== 2 awe = 





A 


between E 


mised her “ that Af; 
Russian influence.” Must 


as ‘a base of 
ing day of the Conference 


RUSE i LA RUSSE. 


( Extracts from the Diary of a very Illustrious Personage. ) 
July 14th, 1878.—Berlin fut si ed yesterday, “ Eternal friendship 


he inevitable consequence | And now 


to business. Dear old oa (bless her !) fast asleep as usual! Have pro- 


always be considered outside the sphere of 
have my joke! Funniest of it~got her to 


me! Let us see how we .~ We have got 20, men at Samarkand 


” 


ndia. Been there since April, and want to 


operations against 
be on the move. KavrmMann hat fellow, Kavymanwn !) celebrated the open- 


to ‘‘ cement the eternal friendship between 


; a= ay —_ ane a giving Suere Att a draft treaty in my name, a 


against the English! We are to protect 
ie bie hei [ segeerer he may be), and lie Sor him fike— 
a has to do is—nothing |—except (as an after- 


thought) by our ro Pg yeuen to Kavrmayy (sharp fellow, Kavrmaxn !) 


to get oe with the oer as 


¢ has written to that 
opes that those who want 


3 


October a | 
Ameer (A nes in dip 


that the door is closed.” He added, ~. 
ence in ogfamt going on between Russia and d—beautifully ! 
a 


rs sae as, possible. Latest news from London— 


gl to AM that Srorrererr is on his way to see 
poor old — Sere Ars, to tell him “that he 
to enter the gates of Cabul from the East will see 
_> they —_ tremble!” Eternal 

Englan 


chat with Srotrerrrr. a m to the 
7? with me,’ mT aid in En giish to 


, who screamed at it the great Em rer, Wee 0 ees fread 
to  govbe ian th 


nat aan ae ey KO PR Ce 
hought necessary | ice vague w c OLIETEFF 
‘ S ethers ‘bey wise ‘erpent vb ~=ry 
E our was as asa 7 
dove.” Erorrneney de Thinks it the most utiful p opt 





heard in his life! So at "Gave him come mere hints for bie her % Ghe 


Ameer. Poor ALI, to be advised to foregather with the 
Suntan, and “to ‘ook to his re over ey river.’ 
Request also to be made to him to tell plenty of lies, ‘‘ to 
perplex the enemy’ s mind, and give up his intention of 
fighting him.” Sro.rererr read over the draft, and said, 
‘that with a little blasphemy—which always pleases the 


Af s—it would do very nicely.”” News from London 
_ ANNIAasleep, but one eye open. Send all sorts 
of fri assuranees, t. BRrranwnta snoring ! 


December 1st.—SHER® becoming a bore! Says he 
is getting the worst of it, wants me (of all persons 
in world!) to ! Never heard of such a 
thing Have ord vPmaNN (rather a donkey, 

!) to te we % be bothered with 
winter. Still, if he likes to keep alive 
, we will see those 20,000 men at 


do for him. the meanwhile—Russia 


were friends ! 
(okay Sarma is becoming an 
nuisance | (injudicious sort of 


in 
fellow, Sroxiererr !) followed afl the way to Livadia 





from anistan with despa course the idea 
of ws g Brrrawnta is an t ndtion. No doubt 
t that—must be done as soon as may be! But 
Smee Axi is played out. However, sent love to him 
through Srotrererr ( t fellow, Sr EFF !), and 
authorised him to say inctly, ‘‘ that, r the cold 
season was over, the Government would come 
to his assistance.” ended the usual amount 
ot je with hints a the intenventien of the Sunray, 
gress at St. Petersburg. This to be sent to 


Susas Aut (stupid dog, Sere Att!) with the conven- 
tional blasphemous invocations. Eternal ndship be- 


tween E. d and R more eternal than ever ! 

Jan 3rd, 1879.— that scoundrel, Sumer Ax! 
He act AS wanted to visit me! This when he was 
officially told by Kaurmann (slow sort of fellow, Kavr- 


many !) that OT cP ane to assist him with 
Russian troops.” him. Curious 
coincidence—on mi, tier he died ! 
So much for Sere Att! Bored with the whole affair, 
-_ eae be peeve pies against England in the hands of 
7 wil do it just as well as I shall! 

Other cea for a * do! I have to bury my first wife, 
marry my second, quarrel with all my aay, escape 
the explosions of the Nihilists, and to finish it all up 
with a nice trip during a storm in the Livadia, Con- 
sonnet” close my Diary until I have done enjoying 
myse 

February 10th, 1881.—Open this book after a long pause 
to waite that I have found a greater wag than myself. 
The London papers have just published our secret nego- 
tiations with SHERE ALI. the plot to overturn the 
British Empire in India—hatched while we were swearing 
eternal friendship to England—has been van 
Upon this, the Duke of Arey11_‘ Fears that these pe 
may produce a feeling against Russia!” Ha! al 
His Grace will be the death of me! 





NEW RULES OF PROCEDURE. 
Frightening the Sergeant-al- Arms. 


. Tat when the Speaker has to name a Member 
7”. ex ulsion, the sergnenh-s-Azme shall be allowed to 
look ath him first through the door, and see what he is 


like, before c7) outaensyee. 
19, That En "Siember x med must not say, when 
touched = & shoulder, “Do vou know, Sorr, that I 


carry a of re revolvers in each 
pocket ?” ace that again, Sorr, and you "ll make ac- 
quaintance with the floor of of the House!” ** Have ye iver 
seen dynamite in the lamp, Sorr?” or make any other 
vomer caleulated to agitate or distress the arresting 


2 That « ee any ims tent “— ution 

ing in contem it ul for the Ser- 

t-at-Arms to take immediately six lessons in prize- 

with or wale the assistance of Black Rod, in 

| the te Lab, and supply himself with three glasses of ho 

eaten te a entering the House 

That this last be at the sole expense of the 

nonin. 








“‘Lymne mw Srate.”-—Rassian Diplomacy. 
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AFTER THE PARTY. 


Horrid Boy. ‘‘ No, you wovtpy'r/” 





' Elderly Coquette. “ Axp I'M SURE YOU NAUGHTY GIRLS SAT UP FVER 80 LATE, TALKING Us over !|—Irish Whiskey. 
How I SHOULD LIKE TO HAVE HID MYSELF BEHIND A SCREEN AND HEARD IT ALL!’ 


THE VOICE OF THE TURTLE. 
Srr,—I send you a cutting from a 


contemporary :— 
URTLE SOUP.—Thick, Clear, In- 
valid’s Green Fat, in Qurts, Pints, 
Half-pints. Made exclusively from live 
West Indian Turtle, im rted by them- 
selves every fortnight, by Royal West 
Indian Mail Steamers.—C.& A. Parnrzr, 
Ship and Turtle Tavern. 


Why, these turtles must be as 
green as the fat. But they ought 
to be encouraged in their self-sacri- 
ficing and disinterested enterprise. 

Yours, 

LaunceLot Goppte. (Of 
GoBBLE AND CHOKE 
Portsoken Ward, E.C.) 

The Royal Academy can’t give 


us such specimens as these PAINTERS 
ean, eh? 





A Case for Clemency. 


THERE was little need for the 
memorial designed by Irish and 
some other Members of the House of 
Commons for presentation to Sir W. 
Harcourt, requesting him to use his 
influence to have Davirt, whilst in 
| prison, treated as a first-class mis- 
|demeanant. Sufficient for law and 
lorder is the imprisonment which 
|keeps Davitt out of mischief. A 
considerate Government must wish 
| not to be too hard upon a one-armed 
man, seeing that their next Irish 
| Bill is to put down carrying any 
| arms at all. 











A Goon Sprrair.—“ L. L.” Whiskey 
N.B.—* L. L.” 

stands for Lord-Lieutenant, not for 
| Land League ! 














AFTER THE SCARE. 
(Auctioneering Intelligence"in advance.— April 1.) 


Tae series of efficient precautionary measures taken by the 
authorities, in the earlier part of the session, having, as might have 
been expected, rendered the execution of any single one of the many 
daring schemes of outrage, then in contemplation, not only difficult, 
but impossible, a very large stock of ‘‘ explosives” has been 
ually accumulating in the market. Whether, however, it be 
ue to the fact that buyers seem shy at anything like remunerative 
prices, or there happens to be, just now, a glut of this class of goods, 
the demand for them has been far from brisk. Recourse, therefore, 
has been had to the hammer; and yesterday, the crowded condition 
of Messrs Rurrick & Srrmpson’s rooms, where the lots of a very 
interesting catalogue were taken in succession, testified to the wisdom 
of the experiment. 

After several tons of hand-grenades, six-chambered revolvers, 


135. Steel Revolver-proof Shirt. Leggings and Back-board to 


match. The ‘‘ Anti-Assassin’s Suit,’ as advertised. Captain Gos- 
setT. (215 15s.) 

174. Tin Canister, drilled top; whipcord, cog-wheels, and charge 
of powder complete. A most serviceable machine. This fell to 


Mr. Lasovcnere (purchased by him tor presentation to the Fleet 
Street Clearance Committee), and went, after a spirited contest, 
amidst several rounds of applause, for 13s. 4d. a 

207. A Bag of uncall Dynamite, a time fuse (directions lost), 
and a box of explosive balls, pag, Fad packed and ready for use (an 
excellent Christmas present for a Literary and Scientifie Institution). 
The Greek Government. (£9 9s. 

265. Thirty-six Conspirators’ Cloaks, slouched hats, daggers, 
dark-lanterns, forms of oath, and gun-cotton pockethandkerchiefs. 
All in excellent condition. Mr. J.L. Tootx. (£1 16s.) _ z 

311. A Letter in Cypher (without the key). The Editor of Notes 
and Queries. (1s.) 





spring knives, loose powder, and other purely defensive material, 
had (owing to extensive commissions to purchase, from inhabitants of | 
the Cromwell Road), been disposed of with some remarkably lively | 
bidding, a few of the more important lots were put on to the table. | 
Among these perhaps the most noticeable was (91). ‘“* Two} 
dozen self-motor mechanical infernal machines: each warranted, 
singly, to blow up a public building twice as large as St. Paul's, 
neatly and ficiently, with or without warning.” 
Several of these ingenious and excellent articles, all bearing the | 
name of a highly respectable American firm, were handed about for 
inspection, and a lively contest ensued ; a nobleman well-known in | 
society for his hearty devotion to practical joking, materially raising | 
the figure. The lot, however, was eventually knocked down to the 
Presiden of a South American Republic, amid a round of applause, 
or £4 16s. 
The following leading lots were then put up, in their turn, and 
disposed of severally as under :— 


119. Self-propelling Land Torpedo; warranted, when set, to 
burrow straight through any thickness of stone wall, and explode as 








per indicator, Purchased by the Channel Tunnel Co. (£1 2s. 6d.) 








347. A Subterranean Plan of the House of Commons, showing 
exact position of Cellar under Speaker's chair ; with wires, battery, 
signal, secret passage, and ex sbesiee material, complete. A sensa- 
tional lot. (£100. 


Several other interesting articles further on in the list occasioned 
eager competition ; but the excitement culminated when the great 
feature of the Catalogue (459), ‘A silent, three months, slow- 
progressing Railway Terminus Shaker” (a first-class pose of Phila- 
delphia work) was put up amidst tremendous cheering. The 
Auctioneer, in calling attention to this ‘ remarkable lot,” pointed 
out that it had been accidentally “‘ set off” somewhere about the 
first of January, and that it must therefore be, as he expressed it, ‘‘ in 
tine condition for purchase” at the present moment. Notwithstanding 
the anxiety of a gentleman representing the Turkish Government, 
that the bidding should commence without any delay, this announce- 
ment created a panic which it became impossible to control, and, by 
general consent, the “Slow progressor” had just been taken to the 
presiding Magistrate at Bow Street, in order that he might express 


The Westminster Aquarium Co. 


is opinion as to what had better be done with it, when our parcel 
went to press. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


= 
S 


iT 


= 









Monvay Night, Feb. 7.—Have found a 
new humorist. He turned up in the most 
unexpected place—on the Tory side, and not 
only on the Tory side, but amongst the 
Ulster Tories! Name, MacNacuren ; county, 

Antrim ; species, dry. 
When Mr. MacNacuren presented himself to the House, no one | 
for a moment expected the joy of this rare discovery. Everyon 
knows it is not the Ulster Custom to make jokes, nor did Mr. Mac- 
NAGHTEN’s appearance suggest the possibility of variation from 
established usage. Not being personally known to the House, he 
was taken for another of those members of the Clergy with whom 
Ireland, always odd, has dowered the new Parliament. ‘There was 
no reason for this perhaps, except that he looked very grave, spoke 
in a solemn voice, and had that disposition to conceal his shirt-front 
which — inseparable from Holy Orders. Mr. MacNaonren’s 
jokes will probably not tell very well in paper currency; they are 
rather of the kind that require the mint-mark of manner and voice. 
Perhaps the greatest joke of all was the uncertainty that prevailed 
whether he really knew he was funny, or whether he marvelled why 
the House should, from time to time, break into roars of laughter. 
No smile played over the visage of the Member for Antrim, nor, in- 
deed, was there suggestion of any other emotion. If it had been 
the wooden figurehead of a ship set up at the corner seat below the 
gangway, there could not have been upon its features less of responsive flicker to the merriment of the House. The tone and 
manner of Mr. MacNacuren’s delivery are precisely akin to that of a Curate reading his sermon on a sultry Sunday afternoon. There 
~_ the Lap = 5 oo! = the nasal intonation, the indrawing of breath in fitful hope of humanity, and the outbreathing in something 

a of hope: espair. 

Yet the matter and the style were far beyond the average Sunday afternoon sermon in quiet places. Mr. MacNaonren was 
common sense, and, as often happens with men so gifted, his thoughts found expression in simple, well-turned 
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sentences. ” ‘But the intonation was irresistible, and when having 
digressed from quotation he added, **I will now return to the charge 
of Mr. Justice Frrzerraxp,”’ the effect was so indescribabl comic, 
that the House went into paroxysms of laughter, whilst Mr. Mac- 
NaGHTEN stood waiting an opportunity to continue, looking out 
straight before him, as the ship's o— ead stares with unalterable 
regard over the incomprehensible excitement of the sea. 

Business done.—Debate on Second Reading of Protection Bill| and 
resumed and again adjourned. 


Tuesday Night.—“' You'd better go in, Toby; there ‘s Jon CowEy 
rubbing the House of Commons’ back the Bias ta 
It was the kindly voice of Sir Cuartes Dr 





sl trotting a down to 
— brary lad to be awe tray from the Hod 
: iia dilis the 

a 





Oe: 
4 - felt 
must say 
ere was the 
calls ‘‘ Jox,” 
House, pour- 
ue and occa- 
ye Fame Jos was, to 
use a 
ted, the ia aa sotion ~ 
it e felt s 
the Coercion —— Tea hestie 
he ae 
unpurchaseable— 
attainable r vo 
had no notes, net eyen the aa 
pe per that Mr, Gtapstone 
Lonp Rremagpy Gros. gicut bring to the table with them on 
VEWOR. great In a continuous 
Dicx Wuirrinorow. rup 
sna te an mea of 


his heated sympathy, 
It was a difficult a. a stand on 

floor of the House oe 

Nor did the peculiar the — A At 

some men the House we d so and I can faney that 

a born orator having a brave heart would delight in such = 

But to-night there was something worse than this—a 

broken only by the cheers bons te Irish benches A. Br, anyone 


buy with a Y parece. In times past Jog has open 

silence on his own side of the House whilst ey pune to to 
the acclamations of the party whom, apart from ign policy, all 
lis life has been devoted to thwarting, and who 


owe to his genius, his tireless energy, and his 
lavish devotion of money the memorable defeat 
they suffered in the North of England in the 
Election of ’68. But now even these voices 
were silent, and his old frieads of the Beacons- 
field-and-Glory era stared straight before them 
with an unmistakably ‘‘ Don’t know you” air. 
Only on the Treasury Bench was  » stony 
silence beckon, - stran, rigidity of muscle 
varied. When Jor rose, LADSTONE, with 
a foreknowledge of what was coming, lay back 
in his seat, closed his eyes, and put on a ut ca 8 pretty 
affectation of slumber. But the mask 
after a few uneasy, and from the first hopeless, 
attempts to retain it. Presently the Prewrenr 
was sitting bolt upright, with eyes wide o Tce 
and a look of Jove-like displeasure on his 
As Joe thundered along, hitting out t and 
left, now bestowing on Mr. Briont a “ oner,’ 
anon turning aside to rain blows on 
Premrer, Mr. Gravstowr’s indignation over- 
leoyed bounds of reserve, and in @ voice Mz Cowzx— 
audible to those near him, he from Tae Wipe-Awake 
time turned to Mr. Brioenr, and MBMBER. 
Jor and his peers with a frankness yooqpald 
even by the Northumbrian orator. On the whole rather a painful 


soene. 
0 wee done. ese ne, 








afternoon at pas four, 


even on be Pew! for all use 
mortal. A spirit of vexation = it Sine 80 = and in dyi e 


t thus addressed vw 


until half-past five; but after staggering weakly along, borne down 
under the innumerable weight of words, the debate pped down 
and quietly breathed its last an hour before the appointed time. 
e consequence was great consternation in the Lobby. No one 
would stay in the House who could possibly be out of it whilst the 
poor wealting was puling and moaning to its inevitable end. The 
—F J. rudent or less busy remained in the precincts of the House, 
en the bell rung were in time to vote. But fifty or sixty 
gentlemen, ‘‘ something in the City ” or elsewhere, timed their 
movements so as to be back at five o'clock, and were just privile aged 
to see their colleagues streaming into the Lobby, having recorded 


tala thot ing ination i © in the Gobate ig inside fete Homes vee 
nsa or @ vigorous e by these Peri shut 
out fro om the paradiee of the Division yr Ae 

Business done.—Second Reading of Protection Bill carried by 359 
votes against 56. 


Fiwedey Night.—One of those nights which appreciably shorten 
by the wear and tear of emotions. Not since Mr. 
Artin made his memorable and melancholy speech have I been 

80 Sony touched or felt the great i deprivati Sep in the 

of the Sergeant-at-Arms against indulgence in an occa- 


it all there was the case of the Irish Members, about whom 
pepeet nae Doan | saying something in print. | 
is auite ae | hat gentlemen like Mr. 
O’Comwor = Pi! his ba we fe who sit 
+ and AF me ave 4 hesitation in shel them- 


lves behind the aven rules of the House of 
ns. They themselves are so punctilious in 
matter of not imputing motives, so polite in 


ir manner, 80 co us in their , that 
one hears not without a Of of  indigng n that 
some one has been attacki 
4-7-2, - FB seated 
mere sentiment. It appears that ome one 
has been saying that they receive fifteen guineas 
a week from the League, whereas they 
\ Mr, O'Connor's plaintive man me | ol the 
this contradiction must haye mov 
heart to pity, Mr. Femmes, | is pater 
away just now, no one r 
= ay "it he comes back again Pink | knows 
a word in his ear, If I could 


ebens| drop « a tenth part : the emotion with which Mr. BROADHURST 





Mr. O’Comwor dec that the statement was -—rTue Free 
t true, or one-fifth of indignation with which AND AccEPTED 
r. MecCoan oc the denial, something Mason. 
t be done, 
is wn one thing that touched a heart naturally tender. But I 
a down when some hours later Mr. Warton rose and 
ent AA over the practically accomplished extinction of the 


and the proximate Abelities of the Monarchy. Whilst 
Mr. Foca wes Se shouting, I fancied I heard a peeuliar snuff 







from th a bee ex-Ministers. I thought was only 
Mr. Warrow taking snuff; but it seems he was inst 
his emotion. He was shed,” he tells us, “ aye, touched,” 


and tho the ees eon 


does not appear to have operated in 
the one addin tae Me 
credit to he > The 


ey to his ideas, emotion does 
was touched too, 


the fifth rib, and it as imm tely as . woe 
instead of struggling with his qnelek been physically 

it. Mr, Grapstows, who has horn in oes spirits ht thea for 
the last ight past, laughed i te as this the 
British Constitution, gnuff-box in hand, oe npehet- 
handkerchief in reserve, lamented the 


and the Americani of the Law Courts yy the iretavetion of 4 
tities as Presioeat MA rye te 

o one quite knew what it all meant; wins, 
after the thunder and lightning of baie olverhampton FOwLe, 
who pleaded for the preservation of * 
of the Chiefships with all the fervour are 






so useful in movi ury to a verdi case. 

Business done > p mtg, Let led: pay To ion Bill. 
Abolition of Chiefships agreed to by 178 votes il 

Friday Night.— ~—Geosiiaring that Mr. Pamwerr has mysteriously 
disa , that Mr. O’Ketty has vanished into thin air, and that 
Mr. _~ 7 to his heels, we are not ote tet Bil as 
oe | ight m expected in Committee 

There bas @ great deal in the way of and 

to| very littl inthe way of, Amendments ie, tee work we 
have got through less than one- post of te on 








¥ tharecteristically deavoured to vex as many as 
“the event” was not ex to 





Lip = 8s done. —Not much. 
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OUR OWN CITY COMMISSION. 
The Churchwarden. 


Our Commissioner. You are, I believe, a City Churchwarden ? 
a Iam 
mT woh pow Pain — the 

C ". T would rat er not name 

O. C. Certainly. Is it a fair average s ecimen of a City Parish ? 

C. Yes, quite so, as the Parishes within the City gates; 
that is, from Aldgate, in to New weate, in the West. 

O. C. How many inhabitants have you | 

0, Aiest two hundred. 

O. C. Do they reside ? 

©. Oh, no; nearly the whole of them sleep out of town. 

O. C. What Parish Officers ve you? 
C. We have a Rector, three Churchwardens, three Overseers, one 
Poor Law Guardian, a Vestry Clerk, an Organist, an Organblower, a 
Sexton, a Beadle, and two Pew Open ers. 

3 C. coe at on establishment! Is your church well attended ? 


Or What mn may be the average number ? 

C Tinos twelve. 

O. C. That’s less than the number of officials. Have you many poor? 

C. When the City was divided into several Unions, we used to 
keeps a qeame ¢ a} oy rs, to prevent our being united to some poor 
parish. is but ore Val Union we do not find it necessary. 
0. ot Sty — yee Parochial F 

C. Oh yes, certainly. We have ae £1000 a year. 
0. C. 1000 a year, and no Poor! What do you do with it ? 
C. A considerable portion goes in paying the officials, 
0. C. How much ? 
C. 
O 
C. 


2 


. About a third. 

ad any ha ~ S t of the Poor Rat 
e we de 8 ent of t oor a, 
C Whe poke wr 


does that save 7 
of course, it reduces the charge to the Rate Payers, but 
we really don ’t know what else to do with it. 


O. C. Continue, Sir. 
C: It has been the custom from time immemorial to serve wine 
and light refreshments at all meetings of Vestries and of Parish 
cers, and once a year, sometimes oftener, we have a Parish Dinner 
at the Crystal Palace or Greenwich paid for out of these funds, 
which we find very conducive to good. wil will and harmony: o¢easion- 
ally too we ng our Parish Estates to see that they are in good condi- 
tion; and the {Carriages, and then Banquet, come to a considerable 


—~ 

C. Anything further of the same kind ? 

C . Yes. At certain ae we perambulate the Parish, what is 
technically called, ‘‘ beating the bounds,”’ and on those occasions our 
labours are rewarded by a banquet at Greenwich or Richmond. 

O. C. Is the income that you ter in so very extraordinary 
a manner increasing or diminishing ? 

C. Oh, increasing very rapidly. , When an old lease falls in the 
rental is increased at least f - old 

O. C. Have you any accumulation ? 

C. Oh yes, to a v considerable amount. In fact we find it 
extremely difficult to di of our present income; and what we 

do with it a few years hence, when it will be largely increased, I 
coupes form an idea. 

C. Perhaps some means may be suggested to relieve you of your 
aiffeuliy, 

C. I trust, Sir, you do not allude to any possible scheme of con- 
fiseation. We do our er very difficult circumstances to spend 
the income provided by our Pious Ancestors, and if we fail, it is 
because we are beaten by circumstances beyond our control. 

O. C., How do you mean ? 

C. We have money to expend for bread, but no ig eye we have 
money for apprenticing, but no Apprentices ; we have gifts for the 
ar but no Poor to receive them. What can we do? 

It seems to me _ the money that should be spent in Bread 
nie the "Poor, i is actuall ed in costly Banquets for the Rich ; 
that the money that val relieve the Poor, is applied to relieve 
the Rich Ratepayer; the money that should be applied to 
apprenticing Poor boys, is expended s efully, nS , extra- 
vagantly, and uselessly. I can only express a hope t at when 
Her Majesty’s Government are relieved from their present onies- 
rassment in to the poverty of the poor war , they 
able te turn their attention to a state of nee ccdp oakertel 
by contrast, ot which, if I remember right yy 
described by the present Premier, when he s ke nm 
London as being “ gorged and bloated with c 


retire, 


e City of 
You may 





A GoverNMENT Mistake.—Sending Cottey to Newcastle. 


— “ones aptly | oh 





FROM THE RANKS. 
IV.—A Cabman’s Troubles. 


Srr,—The law’s 
a rum thing in 
this free country 
of ours. If you 
go into a baker’s 
shop and steal a 
loaf you'll be 


ci punished 


cab and steal a 
drivefrom me you 
can enjoy yourself 


2, the cushion, 
~~ your 


my 


fare, for, even if 
he finds him, he 
gits no satisfac- 
tion. He loses his 
wholeday’s work, 
perhaps 2 or 3 
and is never paid 
for the valuable 
time during which 
he should have been ing his living. Even when the Beak con- 
victs, he only makes the defendant pay the amount claimed, the 
cost of the summons, and one-and-sizpence for Cabby’s loss of time. 
Isn’t that a genuine grievance, now ? 

And here ’s another as to me once which helped to 
make me thes my faith in human nature. Oh! The dirty paltry, 
disreputable things as mean low miscreants are capable of ! "Wy hat 
you think of a respectable-looking chap laying snares to steal my 
twopenny halfpenny traps ? s is how it was. A genteel-looking 
person engaged me one evening and ordered me about from place to 
place and gave me a cigar, as many of ’em will, to put you 
off the scent and make you cheerful, and asked after the Missus 
and the family, and said as how he had little ‘uns of his own, 
till I was quite took in by his blarney. Well! We got on as 
jolly as sandboys, had a glass here and a glass there until | 
felt that if I didn’t rps out I should copes sfore the Beak, not 
of my own mcs and git | licence end 

So says I, “* Look here, old chap. yer 5 very kind of you, and 
I’m much obliged by your hospitality, but I d rayther have no 
more. Give me a extra bob to ake’ ‘home.” “Just one more,” 
says he in his deluthering ware “a ami and then you'll 
drive me home and I’ll pay you.” od down that last 
glass to his jolly good health, which cited a Bg queer and didn’t 
scem, somehow, to fit comfortably into the inside, and started off. 
It was pitch dark by this time, and I did feel uncommon queer te 
be sure. I was all of a perepitstio, tho’ it wasn’t hot. » road 
was a waving up and down, a Oe ‘ps was making Pe 8, and 
poussetting one to the other and bI and bowing and whirling 
round and round and in and oe a t elt as if ite was bewitched. 
But J set my teeth and 8 in hopes as the fresh air 
would bring me round, and took: : — grip of the reins, which 
seemed to be slipping prea ® from me—but it was all to no purpose. 
The fare inside seemed to be hollowing out and saying something, 
but I couldn’t hear distinctly what, for the singing in my ears. All 
at once the road gave a grest jump, «n and the cab a great lurch, and 
all the lamps came in a ged mie in the eye, and water 
rushed up into my head till I was all wet and drowning, and blessed 
if I could remember any more. 

When I came to it was the ty of morning, and I was sitting 
inside the cab with a friend ba’ my temples. ‘* What cheer’ 
he says, ning, “I’ve had a job to prevent your peng gollare od 
by the co ppers ou stupid man, Sou Gime ou to git so blooming 
booned ** Where am is Isays. ‘On t e Load of Hay rank,’ 
he says, ‘‘ where you ought to be.” ” “Where's my fare?” | says 
beginnin to reme es a bit what had passed. ‘“ And where ’s my 
rugs, my mat; and where's ws Ng pny i. my money 
asDhen ~Ar Boned s my silver watch and ather gave me 
on his death-bed?’’ I saw it all, and so did my ‘old pal, who looked 
grave. That heartless well-dressed scamp had stooped to drug a 
wretched cabman’ 8 beer in order to rob him of the few poor trifles he 


Respectfully Yours, 


T. H. (alias Tommy THe Torr). 








given in serge 
f 


you get into my | 


with your boots | 


‘ace, | 
Asensible driver 
never summons a | 
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: Miss Bilderbogie. ‘‘ Y2s, DEAREST JOCONDA ! 
i INDEED HOW WE ARE GOING TO Livgz, I CANNOT TELL!” 











GOING TO Live?” 












ONLY A Pewwy a-Pisce/” 





ae 


; AESTHETIC LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 


I AM GOING TO MARRY YOUNG Perer Pi.cox! 
Mrs. Cimabue Brown, ‘‘On, MY BEAUTIFUL MARIANA, HOW WOBLE OF YoU BOTH! 


Miss Bilderbogie. ‘*Ou, IN DEAR OLD KensinoTon, I suPPOSE—EVERYTHING Is 80 CHEAP THERE, YOU KNowW !—PEACocK FEATHERS 
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WE SHALL BE VERY, VERY POOR ! 


NEVER MIND HOW, BUT WHERE ARE YOU 














STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL. 


‘ Last Thursday the following information from Constantinople 
appeared in the Zimes :— 


: ** A great deal of interest and speculation has been created here by a rimour 
: that the SuLTAN has received from the German Emperor an autograph letter 
containing some advice about the Greek question. The rumour has very little 
solid foundation. The SvuiTan has, in received from Berlin a letter 
tT signed by the Emperor W1LL1aM, but it had nothing to do with politics, and 
if was simply a formal expression of thanks for a ieal tion by the 


Sultan’s pianist, which His Majesty had sent to the Emperor by t 
Harzre.pr.”’ 





















































We here give the Emperor’s reply—verbatim, of course :— 


























\- Dear Porte,—Comment vous Portez-vous? Thanks for your 
‘ wat composition, which is better than anything in the way of 
wee Betas Wy ever seen. I’m 6 F men a "5 at the piano 

myself, but, as far as one finger goes, I can myself against any- 
| body—including Bismarck, who has practi with one ib 
i every pi-ano for years, while I’ve only done it on a limited scale. 


I see it’s written in the key of ‘‘G”—(you’re expecting GoscuENn 
every day, eh *)—which is a valuable one, as it keeps one sharp, and 
has no other accidentals. Love to the Hare: y: 


m-scarem 
Yours harmoniously, Sweer WILLIAM. 


























Pessimismus Triumphatus. 
“ Newnnam Cotizece.—lIn the recent examination for the Mathematical 
Tripos, Miss CLemzs, of Newnham College, attained the standard of a Senior 
Optime.”’ 
_ Wet Blankets predicted that the establishment of co for the 
instruction of the female mind in the exact sciences would result in 
smoke. The honour of Senior Optime, taken by a young lady, has 





























Motrro— 
For a Host or Hostess. 


For a tall Man. 


of your own district. 


you choose for this. 
For a Literary Man. 


For a Railway Director. 


THE PLEASING BIRTHDAY BOOK, 
Instalment for February. 


For a Coroner, for choice not him 


You had better be careful whom 


16th, ‘‘ For solitude is some- 
times best society.””—MILTon. 

17th. ‘Often the cockloft is 
empty in those whom Nature hath 


built many stories high.” — 
FULLER. 
18th. ‘* The Coroner went into 


more public-houses 
living.’’—DIcKENs. 

19th. ‘‘A fool at forty is a fool 
indeed.” —Youne. 


20th. ‘*Most authors steal 
their works, or buy.””—Pore. 


2ist. ‘‘ Creepin one dull line.” 
Pore. 


any man 








House of Commons. ]} 


** Gloria Mundi Fumus.”’ 


[A memorial, signed by 220 Members, has been presented to Mr. Suaw- 
Lurevre, asking for increased accommodation in the smoking-room of the 


Wuart wonder Her Majesty’s Commons should need 
More extensive apartments for using the weed : 

Too tiny a smoking-room must be no joke, __ 

When one half the debates, as we know, end in smoke! 








obviously confuted those Pessimists. 








Grounds oF QuaRREL wirn AsHANTEE.—Coffee Grounds. 
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“THE 


Kixe Correr. ‘‘ YA—MASSA BULL! 
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IRREPRESSIBLE 


DIS COLOURED GENELUM MUS’ TRUBBLE YOU FOR HIM OLE FAMILY 
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UMB’LELLA, SAR!” 


NIGGER!” 
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“THE COLONEL” IN A NUT-SHELL. 
A Philistine and Maudle visit the Prince of Wales's, 


I went to see The Colonel at the Prince of Wales's, and I took 
MavDLe with me, I had some trouble in persuading him to accom- 
pay 5 me, for at first he flatly 

sed to go to any theatre 

ceum, but at last he con- 

the ly Then another difficulty 
arose, should a, I his lily 
with him. some- 


I 
ben Sie a olay aT. 


a with the hey that 
the n: t air mig’ t not agree 
with the “ precious” thing, and 
bidding: it an affectionate adieu, 
we set out for Mr. Epear Bruce's 
Theatre in Tot Street. 
Here is the story uf the pla 
A Mr. Forrester. phydaly 
strong, but morally w 
married to a p- Moye Wife. 
But, unhappily, that lady, under 
the guidance of her mother, 
Lady Tompkins, has fallen a 
Nurs on tux Coronet. victim to  Aistheticism. 80 
Forrester’ s house, is decora d 


ing to the prevailing mania, with hangings 
ee plates ye ~ Ay and medieval Piha -o- his 
wife and mother-in-law appear as 
“arrangements” in brick-red — 
sage-green, and even attire his 
little sister in peacock-blue, w 
te thats bentioce dine endeavour to a = 
















See ee china, And ws 
is periding 
the house is a i X 


a certain Lambert ova who is, to 
the eyes of all but his dupes, a 
ghastly old humbug ; while 


which hangs in the place 
of panes, @ and [ = oy 
say it is cio e 
the ATE ms quriaities 
i ough eying ag ONES, ae 
it o 
ob Seonoge te fn ‘the Gow 
Arr t Gold * 
, my in 
is, I have heard, the work 


of a rising young ~ a 
Mr. Paperrr—not 


sthete. When wesew al “Ars Lonca 

this on the stage M be 

was delighted ; he ech the language of the play, declared it was 
** quite utter,” and regretted he 


had not brought his lily. 
Meanwhile, we saw 
poor Forrester’s 
misery, when, to his 
t joy, in comes 
he: old friend, Colonel 
ood, of the U.S. 
Cavalry: and h4 


but | with a total disregard for Esthetic 





gentleman at 

sees how the land 
lies, sums up Mr. | 
Streyke wm an instant, | 

and determines to! 
save his friend from | 
this intolerable bond- 

age. At first, how. | wit 


with Mr and | 
vs sear 
me for while 
Forrester is very | 
anxious that his| 


friend should stay with Tompkins determines to d 
of the Padlictinn ek thn aie kaey ee ene Sotarmines to get rid | 





will, allows the Colonel to be sent to an hotel. So ends the First 

Act in which the tone of A’sthetio reserved with such 

satirical pacity that it made me shudder be at iett delighted caamta, 

who wildly pro ‘two lilies and a split soda,” if that refres 

ment were attainable: which, happily, was not the case, 
In the Second Act we are in a very differe 

on a fourth floor flat, furnished 


principles, lives pretty Mrs. Blyth, 
a gay widow, who wins all hearts, 
and with whom we discover that 
Mr, Forrester, calling himself 
Fisher, is flirting outrageously. 
i introduces the Colonel to Mrs. 
th, and it turns out they are 
ad lovers separated through a 
misunderstanding ; and it was, in- 
deed, to seek out the lady that the 
American came to Europe. Then 
occurs an alarming complication. 
Mrs. Forrester arrives to enlist 
Mrs, Biyth’s co-operation in an 
ager scheme, is followed b 
her mother and Mr. firey, an 
discovers her husband, whom she 
supposed to have started for 


the country, and the Act winds up AN Oxtve awn 4 Lirrie Proxxs. 


on a telling situation. 

a tine Act. Streyke and his nephew fall out, and we hear of a 

i or. the pair for all sorts of luxuries at a neighbouring 

to ile they pretend to live on the contemplation of lilies. 
Mrs. Forrester has appealed to the Colonel, who hoists Streyke with 
his own petard, opens + ady, Tompkins’ s eyes, reconciles h hustend end 
wife, is acce by Mrs. Blyth, —— an impromptu sarpet 
dance after the fashion of an American ‘‘ Surprise,” when the ladies 
return to the garments of civilisation, and the play winds up merrily 
with the discomfiture of the Aisthete, and the triumph of common 
sense. 

MAUDLE was, and is, very angry. He sat in sulky silence until 
the end, and then the inextinguishable laughter roused him into 
meee. He said he considered the Author a person of no culture, a 

hilistine of the Philistines, wholly destitute of sweetness and light 
and of any feeling for what is most precious in Art. I have shown 





“Tas Liour Fawrastic,” 


this to MavpLx, who admits it is a fair account of the piece, but 
adds, that he wonders the brain did not curdle within the cranium 
of the perpe trator of such an outrage. As he quitted the theatre he 
sighed out, ‘‘ We' are not all Im .” I at once admitted the 
truth of this remark, as nly MAvpLE ought to know of some 
exceptions. Then he glided homewards, and comforted himself 
with cold lily and Mr, Pater. 

The acting is admirable. Mrs. Lzron Mornay and Miss Myrna 
Hotme, as Lady Tompkins and Mrs, Forrester, have caught the 
| postures and trick of ow of the School to the life; while Miss 
|Amy Roseite’s Mrs. Blyth, and Miss Graname’s Nellie, were 
bright and Jpemet performances. Mr. Coguian’s Yolonel is a 
masterly performance: he shows us e gomeriens tleman, not a 
= ar caricature of a soldier in the U y; gave every line 

telling effect. Mr. Farwawpes pon Streyke out of his 
made MaupLe wild, r. ROWLAND 


own inner consciousness, W 


| BucKsTONE we as SERRE as Giorgione ; while Mr. Henvert 
was a very fresh and representative of Mr. Forrester. 
Mr. Bruce Surru’s interiors are of a truth “ consum- 


mately precious,” and the on the whole seemed to have 

rather the best of Ly ¥ dress and decoration. That, indeed, was 

Mavpie’s opinion, and I am bound to believe him, though J am only 
A Pursue. 


mt atmosphere. Hore, | 
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COX AND BOX AT BERLIN. 


Herr vow Benniesen and Herr 
vor Lupwic, Members of the 
Prussian Parliament, quarrelled. 
So Herr von BENNicseN imme- 
diately took the of Coz, 
while Herr von Loupwie chose 
that of Bor. In Mapprsonw Mor- 
ToN’s immortal farce this bit of 
dialogue will be remembered :— 

Von Bennigsen Cox. Can you fight ? 
Von Ludwig Box. No. 
Von Bennigsen Coz. Then come on! 


But Von Ludwig Box would not 
come on, “‘on political grounds,” 
which are doubtless more pleasant 
to come on than the “ ground.” 
But, inspired by the success of 
his rival, Von Ludwig Bor asked 
Von Bennigsen Cox to come on, 
who would not, however, “fight 
aman who had so lowered him- 
self by his conduct.” To Von 
Bennigsen Coz is to be given a 
grand dinner. What Von Lud- 
wig Boz is to receive we do not 
yet know, but we should s st 
a dinner also. And then these 
fiery men of the sword might join 
together, in the tag of Bombastes 
Furioso, slightly adapted from 
the English :— 

“* It were better far 

Thus to end all sorrow ; 

And, if some folks please, 

We'll dine again to-morrow.” 








The Fourth Party. 


Lorp Ranpoirn, of Woodcock, 
in his recent speeches, has gene- 
rally alluded to himself repre- 
senting the party as ‘“‘ We.” An 
Hon. Member suggested that 
another ‘“‘e” to the pronoun 
would make the description per- 
fect. The ‘‘ Wee Party.” 





MARKED MEN, 
How to deal with Obstruction- 
ists in future—Boycott ’em ?— 
No, Brand ’em. 








PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 19. 
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>| Wonderful, if true; for how it 


RECENT MARVELS OF 
SCIENCE. 

At the Royal Institution a few 
days ago, Professor Epwarp A. 
ScHAFER, commencing a course of 
lectures on “The Blood,” delivered 
an instructive discourse, in which 
he mentioned that a German Pro- 
fessor, whom, however, he di 
not name, “‘ had found that if the 
blood of an animal were removed, 


-}and the blood-vessels filled with 


milk, or a weak solution of salt, 
the i continued to live 
rent inconvenience.” 


was that when the blood of an 
animal “¥ ben vl removed ed “ 
purpose of replacing it with mi 

or brine, the ani did not die 


=| from being bled to agree gr 


the brine or the milk could be 


= | injected, requires to be explained ; 





COLONEL HENDERSON. 


SOLO. 


Airn—“‘ The little wee Dog.” 
Oh where and Oh where is the little Burglar ? 
Oh where on earth can he be ? 
With his hair cropped short, who is all night long 
Committing some bur-gla-rce ? 
Chorus of Merry Men, Oh where and Oh where, &c. 


but if a learned physiologist ascer- 
tained the fact, it must be all 
right, of course. 

n- the Second of Professor 
ScuaFer’s lectures, ‘‘ the method 
of measuring the diameters of 
blood-corpuscles was explained 
according to the processes of Mr. 
Gutirver and Professor Vér- 
cuer.” After having pondered 
the previous statement about the 
substitution of milk or salt-and- 
water for blood in a living ani- 
mal, it is difficult to suppress the 
suggestion that the Christian 
name of the former of those two 
Pr of science was, per- 

aps, LEMUEL, and that the pro- 
cesses in which he co-operated 
with the latter were possibly 
conducted in a laboratory at La- 
puta. Nevertheless, no doubt the 
results of their scientific labours 
are all right. 





An Im-PUGH-TATION.—Mr. 
Puen’s Amendment to the Pro- 
tection of Life in Ireland Bill was 
rejected last Thursday by a con- 
siderable me It was in fact 
“* pugh-pugh’d”’ by the House. 











distingui 


MY KIRBY GREEN. 
(“ London Gasette"’ ballad, sung with 

the Order of St. Michael and St. G 
“To be ordinary Member of the Third Class, or Companion 
Order of St. Michael and St. George, Witt1am Kinsey Green, | 





corge.) 


great success by the Chancellor 


of the most 


THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF BURGLARS. 


of) “That burglary should have grown to the dimensions of a Science, is a 


disagreeable feature in modern civilisation.’’—Daily Telegraph. 
Tue Chairman, and President of the Association, Mr. MatrHew 





Rippize.— Wh 
never beat his 





Chargé d’ Affaires in Montenegro, and Consul-General in 


- Majesty’ 
Ania” —Dondon Gazette, February 
Mosr odd now, that I should quite 


But, what has he 
I must have remem 


A man with a name like Krasy Green ! 


Quite odd! for its ri 
** Matches” ? or “ 
Those words affixed to 


forget him ! 
—or »—or been ? 
had I met him,— 
is so ive, 
ing”? or, have I seen 
a new “ Digestive” ? 


Where have I met my Kinsy Green ? 
Ah! wait a moment !—I think I ’ve got it !— 


A farce I once saw at the Strand 
played 


There was “‘ Der’ 


I haven’t? Well, 
To grace the neck of 


my Kinsey Geen ! 





was Lord Brrow a humane father ?—Because he 
Harold, 


ARNOLD Sixes, in opening the proceedings, said that he hoped they 
would all make themselves at home. Asa matter of fact, they gene- 
| rally did—(“* Hear ! Hear !”)}—whether in their own particular 
| kens—he begged pardon, Clubs,—the pantry of the retired trades- 
| man—he meant, of course, retired for the night,—or the dining- 
room of the slumbering Peer. (Laughter.) He d they would 
pass the cham e freely—it came, without permission, from the 
cellar of a sal eaneheenn~ail cut away at the Cabaiias, of a 
brand which some of them would remember having smoked for the 
first time during the small hours in the Conservatory of Cumbermore 
House. (4 laugh.) Burgling had become a Fine Art; its stud 
was a branch of the higher education about which we now hea: 
so much. Burgling now its mechanics, its diplomacy, and its 
“ah d he agreed with booming word —h 
r. Smaswem said he agr with eve word—he 
begged pardon, every opinion—which their Chaiemen, uttered. 
The method of Facin was as obsolete as flint-locks. Culture and 
the revolver were the order of the day, or rather the night. A 
Burglar who didn’t know Blue Chelsea from common crockery, or 
couldn’t tell a Rembrandt from a Whistler, wasn’t worth his salt. 
A Housebreaker now must be a Virtuoso also. (“‘ Hear! hear !”) 
Mr. Cartes Bares said that important as was virtuosity to the 
aspiring Burglar, diplomacy was more so. Law, of course, was @ 
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Coster (who had been having ‘‘ words” with Swell Coachman). ‘‘ Way, wen I KNOWED YOU 
AFORE, YOU WAS A-SELLIN’ FUSEES; AN’ NOW YER’VE GOT A 'SPECTABLE SITIVATION YOU DON’ 


[ Delight of bystanders. 





turnip-headed old Bogey. Bobbies were as easy to dodge as a blind elephant, and as open 
to “‘ squaring” as a Railway Porter. But to nobble a groom, or palaver a pretty housemaid, 
required knowledge of human nature, and taking ways. 

Mr. Jonas OLDFAKE said he ’umbly begged parding for wenturing to hintrood hisself on 
sech a occasion. He knowed jolly well he wasn’t in it, being honly a unfortnit worn-out 
Criberacker of the old school, born afore the days o’ Colt’s revolvers and Cultcher. But 
he was proud to see the purfession a prosperin’ and a progressin’ in a style as him and his pals 
on the old lay could never have himagined possible. Thanks to Science and the Bobbies— 
(‘* Bless’em!””)}—burglary wos becomin’ a easy, safe, hornamental, and ’ighly profitable recrea- 
tion. Only wished he was » remed and leary enough to have a fresh cut in hisself. In his 

ys the risk was mostly rge, and the swag small. Cultcher seemed to ’ave haltered all 
that. He wished it luck ! 

Mr. Larky Kove said that burgling was nearly the only respectable occupation left for a 
ntleman who had a scorn of drudgery, and a love for finesse and the fine arts. 
) om were too -worked for Ais taste, and lardy-dardy swells didn’t get enough 





fun and excitement. Burgling was the 
thing, the last of the romantic profes- 
sions! To fool a Peeler was as good 

as 


or; he’d 


whether artistic or epicurean, who had 
better o ities for indulging it gratis 
than the y housebreaker? Not Lv- 
cuLivs and Jonw Rvusxry rolled into one! 
The wooden impotence of Policedom, and 
the utter and helpless funk of the Public 
in presence of the new state of affairs, 
were simply delicious to the humorous 
mind. yes, he’d heard all about that 
little put-up job with the poor Chemist. 
It didn’t disturb him, not an atom. If the 
Peelers — Tg waynes with tompting 
timid pill-quacks into breaking the law, 
they ’d have still less time even than now 
to devote to the bold burglar who made a 
business of defying it. "Nasty, mean, un- 
English , of course ; but it was better 
for the Bobbies to be 


manufacturing what 

was crime, than detecting it. 
(‘* Hear! hear!” 

After a vote of to the Chairman, 

the Meeting , each member going 


to somebody else’s house in the fashionable 
quarter now known as Burglaria. 








“NOT FOR JOE!” 
Tue crotchety Cowxn, who backed up the 
Turk 


Declares the Coercion Bill never will work ; 

So he spout it, a i earty, 

And once met ete the Liberal party. 

But a Canny Newcastle” can’t quite un- 
e 


The way that he plays his political hand. 
Can it be into Office he ’s trying to dance ?— 
For ’s often the aim of your rabid Free 


ce. 

Let us hope, if he is, he will find it no go, 

And that Grapstowe will blandly remark, 
** Not for Joz!” 





A DANGEROUS PET. 

A MAN may keep almost any kind of pet 
so long as he is not a nuisance to his neigh- 
bours. He may harbour cats or cobras, 
mice or monkeys, he may take to his heart 
the gentle giraffe or the amiable armadillo, 
may teach the festive flea to perform feats 
of st h, or keep an elephant in his 
back garden. But he may not keep living 
Colorado beetles, and for the very simple 
reason that they are liable to escape, and 
might bring a terrible plague on the country. 
Thus it pappens that a farmer in a benighted 

in onshire 


vil known as Yealmpton, 
has fined for having twenty of these 
dan, i possession, and we 


gerous insects in his 
are told he frequently exhibited them, so 
that nothing was more probable than the 
escape of one or more of these pests. He 


has very properly punished ; and agri- | 


culturists with scara proclivities had 
better henceforward curb their yearnings 
for living specimens of the Colorado beetle. 





A Chieftain to Childers. 


THERE has been considerable excitement 


lately about *‘ Breaches of od id ” in 
Parliament. The Irish have raised the ery ; 
but the Seotch will not be silent when there 


tive Tartan, which, I’d have you to recol- 
lect, Sir, must be ranked under the same 
title. Think twice before venturing on 
abolishing the Tartan, which, whether for 
sash or kilt, my countrymen have gloriously 
worn in time of war or in time of Trews. 








is a een about touching their distine- | 
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TENDER CONSIDERATION. 
Fair Little Stranger (suddenly), ‘‘ Wuat a CLEVER ARTIST YOU ARE!” 
[Our Artist is bashful, and blushes in silence. 


Fair Little Stranger (after a long pause). ‘*Do YOU MIND BEING CALLED AN 
Artist ¢”’ [Our bashful Artist blushes deeper still. 








TWOPENCE-HALFPENNY REWARD. 

We live in an age of revolvers. The world began it by revolving on its axis, 
and now every pickpocket is armed to the teeth with Brummagem five-shooters, 
sold wholesale, retail, and for exportation at less than five pounds a dozen. 
Every shopboy is fitted up like a pirate or the captain of a press-gang, and it 
would robabs ; not be safe to assume that even a pew-opener is unprovided with 
the fas ionable weapon. This being the case, it is not surprising that the 
ordinary area-sneak, the prowler about unfinished houses, includes a revolver 
among the implements of his trade. The only persons who are astonished at 

is are Mr. Howanp Voscent and the Defective Police, who live in an atmos- 
phere of panic and ignorance. e wretched creature who shot a policeman 
and a postman at South Kensington is not an isolated ruffian, as the Defective 
Department of Scotland Yard seems to suppose, but is simply a sample of a 
hopeful crowd of would-be burglars, who are not to be captured, saeemel, 
dismayed or exterminated by a reward of Twopence-Halfpenny. 

It may not be advisable to trust the police with fi , 80 that they can 
return shot for shot, but it is certainly advisable to show a determination to 
stamp out erimes of violence. r’s-shop policy in Scotland Yard and 
at the Seldom-at-Home Office will not do this, but will encourage the thieves, 
in the same way as Irish crime and obstruction were lately enco ed, -li 
well-paid officials think they owe no duty to the public in this matter, they had 
better say so at once, let the public take care of themselves—which they are 

uite capable of doing,—-and not waste print and paper in offering rewards 
that are disgraceful and ridiculous. In the meantime, it would be as well if 
they rotected their humble instruments, the police, who are not paid to be 

t bun in the execution of their duties. 








A Westminster Hall Dialogue. 
(in re the abolition of the two Chiefehips.) 
Pret —y old be what's & matter ¢ Mt | ‘Why a fellow hes 
untor (aged strty, waiting hi: ay ty . Matter! a fellow 
no chance nore / They "ve taken away the t re 





A KYRLEY TALE. 
Ai—" A Norrible Tale.” 


Ox a curious tale I am going to tell 
Of the singular fortunes that befel 

A family which late resided 

In a slum by High Art much derided. 


They never dreamed of the Weird Intense, 
Though a family of undoubted sense, 

Till a Kyrle Man came with his lyre and lily, 
And drove that unfortunate household silly. 


He came, soft carolling ‘‘ Lo! I come! 

My mission ’s the bringing of Beauty home!” 
And he opened the door, and he led her in, 

A weariful damosel pale and thin. 


With eyes as dusk as the veil of Isis 

Like an incarnation, she seemed, of Phthisis. 
When in he ushered this Psyche, 
The family’s comment all was * Cri 


But the spell was on . Ou toot and gazed 
Till their souls grew dim an: i Sight grow Cased ; 
From the youngest child to the father bur. ly 

Their views of life, straight before, grew Kyrley. 


‘9 





As a Chopin Nocturne, and pined to 
And ruined his voice, and lost his 


The mother—she used to go out to ‘ char ”— 

Fell madly in love with a Japanese jar, 

The pot, with cold scraps, in her basket 

And was quodded for taste, which the law called theft. 


The eldest son—and he carried a hod— 

Yearned his ladder to mount with the grace of a god 
In Attic story, but failed and fell 

From the attic story, and ne’er got well. 


The eldest daughter—a work-girl plain— 
Would touzle her hair and wear gauze in the rain ; 


Caught cold, sought cure in a peacock’s feather 
Gnd died of High Art and the state of the weather. 
And the other children, of whom there were nine, 
For Consummate Beauty did peak and pine ; 


To the Kyrle Man’s goddess Pm clung, and quickly, 
Like her, grew flabby and false and sickly, . 


One sunflower grew in their bare back-yard, 
One boy—a boot-black—essayed the bard ; 
That spidery blossom be-hymned and cherished, 
And, when cats killed it, he paled and perished. 


Beefsteak another disdained to bite, 

Because not ‘‘ precious” nor “‘ awfully quite” ; 
F’en the youngest quarrelled with bread-and-butter, 
Because, though wholesome, it was not “ utter,” 


So man, and woman, and boy, and girl, 
They victims fell to that Man of Kyrle. 
For Beauty languid and lackadaisy 

Drives people crooked, and sick, and érazy. 


And to bring her home to the poor man’s shanty, 
A pallid searecrow in garments scanty, 

Is feckless folly foredoomed to fail,— 

That’s the straight tip to the Kyrley tale. 





** Privilege.” 


Wuew the more or less honourable Members for St. 
Giles’s rise in their places, and take exception to news- 

per abuse, we may at least ask that in out of Par- 
i t they will moderate the rancour ir tongues. 
An Irish Member or an English Member is not a sacred 
being above and beyond criticism; and if in these hot- 
headed times a little mis-statement creeps into newspape 
articles, it is encouraged by the violence of men whose 
appears to be too thin tor the business they are 





Synonym for Mz. Speaxen.—Mr. Silencer. 





70 Beet Dee et Suse, moodlly 








— The Bdwtor does not hold bound to 
hicnself Te ae.” Felod 


Contributions, In ne case can theas be returned unless accompanied by 6 


should be keys ° 
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JUST T’ OTHER WAY! 


Dramatist. ‘‘1 THOUGHT YOU MIGHT HAVE FORGOTTEN THAT REVIEW OF MY 
Com——” 

Critic. ‘‘ My pear FEtiow, I’M JUsT WRITING IT DOwN——” 

Dramatist (shuddering). ‘‘ Pew !—No, no! For GoopNEss’ SAKE DON’T DO 
THAT ! Write IT vP, DEAR Boy !—Waire IT up!!” 


THE GOOD CITIZEN’S DIARY. 


January.—Send to the parochial oheien, and ask them for particulars of 
the rates they require for the nd to the Surveyor of Taxes for similar 
information. Tee out dog lence pay insurance, and receive dividends (if 
you have any to receive), less Income-tax. 

Fi Balance your books, and make a liberal estimate of your profits 
a year in advance—a date al about six months after the threatened destruction of 
the world, oe tn Ap cists gree cote te a Deeme-ton Commissioners. 

‘arch.—Receive an assessment from the Surveyor of Taxes with Christian 
— , althou ugh it puts your profits at three times the amount of your return. 
Tax-collectors wave cainmd thet they end dosing with o nation of lings. 

April.—Pay the year in advance assessment of the Surveyor of Taxes, 
without aan eae BEES eeiesense shanty 6) Cis Cameelley 9 hp 
ee, Do on the First, if => 

May.—Pay second assessment of 
June.—Pa erm ae House Duty, &e. Receive notice from 


July.—Pay Fire Inctrands, tne Pater atciont an - + Poor-rates before 20th to 
preserve your right of voting. 
August.— ee eee. 
See potoceses entipertiten wn ts ingots of assess- 
ments under the heads of Sehool-Board, Metropolitan Board of Works, &c. 








October.—Pa assessments without appeal. 
a ala r paying Highway-rates, prepare to remove your own snow 
mud. 


December.—If you have any cash left, send a little more conscience-money to 
the Phenegilor, of the Exchequer, and after that pay rent and leok over your 





Vr Gretow ap Fewyman— — The 
“Smalls.” Se pulling slag wenkarhul 


earest approach to W: wearing the 
onan or « Newnhante goes i fr 





DADO! 


A High Art Comic the Common P ub- 
Yaked an ase of the Kyrle Society poke 4 


Arn Doo-da !"’ 


On, sweet adornment for a cottage wall, 
Dado! Dado! 
Oh, poverty’s sure solace ‘er befall, 
ado! Dado Da! 
To dream of 
To gaze on 


all night, 
all day, 
Is the proletariat’s supreme delight — 
Dado! Dado Da! 
Though the floor be dirty and the walls be " 
Though thy lines be litten b pests baigt 
y lines 'y no Art . 
Dado! Dado Da’ 
yy. tones,” thy Nom twirls, 
ill workman 


His boys will polish, and his fie 


Dado Da! 
Whin tho grote to exipiy Gn8 the oxphases bare, 
When the ela Dato Duis De’ 


an my ae tage g) 
Where the te aah dark— 


When the penny bloater ’s on board, 
And the weak washy coffee precise 8 poured, 
To watch 
That on ton) wey, 
Must add a relish to the dish, 
! Dado Da! 
When sickness haunts the den on mud-swamp built, 
And the chill damp striketh through h the tattered quilt, 
a ies lank al'w 4 
h stork, each sunflower spray, 


Must come as cordial to the starved sick man 
Dado! Dado Da! 


** Arrangements horizontal” in the a tie Jaqanace style, 
ado ; 
And vertical vagaries that might salted Tra 
ado! Dado 
we lend sesthetic. 


grace 
To the garret and 
Though there’s 
place, 


ist smile, 


gray 
y any furniture at all about the 


Dado! Dado Da! 
Oh, excellent invention of the ‘ Utter ” school ! 


ado! 


D 
Philanthropy most palpabl ete ubees 1. 
- rr Dado! Dado Dn | 
Wiiet gepitery conse, 


ve way 


And Science m 
To thee, ch final eutoome of te Cll of te ne Iptense— 





Limited Subscription ? 


Ay ady t lately put forth in - Ziees, noti- 
i that the Resident Woe vig ebbony e Charing- 

H would shortly ee ee informed 
those whom it might concern Y that “Candidates must |) 
members of the Church of England.” ‘This has be n 
isstly reonpesn’ represented as equivalent to the intimation that 

need apply;” but, of f 

iWin | Committee ‘of Hy ay Baars Hospital 
ie cone Mf onl ver me ee 





A Fox’s Serrmcent.—“‘ No Followers.” 
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life in attempting to create ill-f 


INSULAR PREJUDICE. 


*‘Anp IN FRANCE, You KNOW, PARKER, THEY SPEAK FRENCH. 
InsTEAD oF sayrine ‘ Yes,’ FOR INSTANCE, THEY SAY ‘ Wes.’” 
“Lor, Miss! How patrryr/” 











MORE CANDOUR ABOUT CANDAHAR. 


Tae following replies have been received at 85, Fleet Street, in 
answer to some letters :-— 

(Post Mark— Bis-mark— Berlin.) 

Or course | will tell you all I know about it! Sir Lew Pxtiy 
shall not give me a lesson in frankness! As you are aware, jl | ¢,, 
always play with my cards on = table, and am incapable of deceit ! 
You as Gen 1 ceva information about the Russian negotia- 
tions with SHEKE ALI, a what do I think about the retention of 
Candahar? Beati possidentes as regards the last 





! Must have my 


joke, you know—no offence? As to the first pert of ag ore ‘ 


got the whole story out of my friend -_—— mages, Be 

Chancellor, who e me roar over it! It was such a Ah anec- 
dote that I could not help retailing it to that arch-farceur, Bracons- 
FIELD, who declared it was the best thing he had Ly his life! 
I told him the story from beginning to end one evening at Berli 

we sat listening to the tingales under the hinden : Weer tee 
tious compatriot sug that the narrative was incomplete with- 
out a sequel. He said he would add the sequel himself—and did! 


Now you know all about it! Yours affectionately, 


Tue Busy B. 
(Post Mark, St. Petersburg. ) 
Tue Em 


presents his most compliments to Mr. 
Punch, and has the greatest posible pleasure in ex | 
fn Eee i 


misapprehension that seems 

Majesty has been = era falcons spreading of 
so many false reports. SHERE regrets to say, | 
forged all the deouments secondly ed), spent te whale of his 





This misguided Asiatic” was constantly making to the 
a that His Majesty Y apeliatel loathing, 
contempt! The Emperor regrets that the late AMEER 

should not be now in ition rtf '- 










r : 
Mr. Punch, if t Gentleman will be so good as to 
Majesty by appointment—in Siberia! 

(Post Mark, Constantinople.) 
Tue Svrtan hastens to thank Mr. Punch for the handsome douceur 


which reached His Ma lajost at a moment when it was more than 
usually a ep r. Punch i is quite right in believing that the 


SULTAN is always ready to exchange a State Secret for a 

consideration. His Majesty knows a Et deal about the Cabul 
affair—more than the Czar, the late Ameer, and iy Sir Lewis 
Petty himself. For the nee ge His ay xe 
the Souris has been flere half Beta 


3s secrets i 
meek | uber of ig Prime Minister in Europe, 
Pent ha ann billet evra dony iter erie 
ate, Ot ares, sof 
qual the Unit-d States Army. In juntos sare 


, however, 
the SviTaw Bag bien forced to adopt as his Imperial motto, “No 
more pay—no more startling disclosures! ’ 





A NEW DICTIONARY OF QUOTATIONS. 


On a Pork Pie— 
“T arise from dreams of thee in the first sweet sleep of .” 


HELLEY. 
For an Invalid— 
“ Be thou chaste as ice and pure as snow thou eee ae 


HAKSPEARE. 
On an Actor— 
“ His soul was like a star, and dwelt apart.”"—Worpsworrts. 
For a Greedy Boy, after visiting a Confectioner’ s— 
“In such a moment I but ask that you ’ll remember me.” —Buxw, 
On Burlesque Dramas, at the Gaiety— 


“ Not harsh and Paste Apol as dull fools suppose, 
But musical as is Apollo’s lute.’”,—Mi.ton. 








A PRIOR CLAIM. 


“‘Tuoven Mr. Prior,” ers, a ey on that 
gentleman’ ~ pointment to a vacant actories, 
thas mw ke a sound elementary a ae am as ~4. has not 
mastered those higher sciences in which Factory Inspectors have to 
ease with ceriin portions the Privy Council for an order to 
with certain portions of the customary e examination. * 
If an acquaintance with the “‘ higher sciences” is essential 
r discharge of the a st why 

ne nolat r. Prior to the without it ? 

n these competitive days everybody is examined, and some 

standards of merit must be fixed ; pon of if fixed, adhered to. ie 


familiarity with 
— of ‘hes acomplia my 7” 

ossibly, familiarity with minor, or even area rd ene 
oR era, * higher sciences ” 
are toa F But if this be the case, why insist on 
either? An iow, | cil mean to “‘ di as - 
body, they her's om pe The claim of Mr. 
Prior may be a reasonable one, but a t once set on foot for 
its 1 the Privy Council may peer 5 ew look to a lively 
time of it 








SCARCELY APPROPRIATE. 


A Leaner in the leading journal ex his opinion that ‘‘ Ob- 
struction is seotched, not killed.” “ Rrctckea | ”—very Irish this, 





Tue New Rvies. —‘ The bearings of these obserwations lays in 
the application on ’em.””—Commander BuysBy-GLAaDSTONE. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 









\ 
‘ 


- 


~)) 
EAS 


— 


si) 


Mowvay Night, Feb. 14.—Had a chat this evening with 
Mr. Biocan, in whom I find fresh resemblance to some of 
our men. I am told that upon closer acquaintance it 
has discovered that Ricnarp THE THIRD was quite a 
mild and placable personage, and that Otrven CromwELL 
was not nearly so black as he has been painted in Ireland and | 
elsewhere. Similarly, upon closer acquaintance, I find Mr. Brecar | 
genial, affable, and well-informed. | 

At first a little misunderstanding arose oumas to my ignorance of | 


forei . Iwas standing in the by, wondering what 
Sir zs Forster was looking for, when Mr. Bicoar passing Le 
me, with a friendly smile, said, 25 
** Voos alley beeang ?” WAN nee sews ET DEL 


“‘ Sir,” I said, with what I flattered myself was a manner cal- a 
culated to take an Irish Member down, “* T shall submit the question | Brogan most forcibly. “They are thorrowlyjigrant of their own 
it is Parliamentary, even in the Lobby, to | language,” Mr. Bieoar says. / 
ao Se Member 7 aremark. Whena has snes = a of yt he told ean. bow, eB anteving a 
80 i uiring a name, you may as well wor | cab, said to the man, “ ir!” which, it seems, it is neces- 
red a ve ‘ , sary to do when you want to take a cabman by the hour; that is 
But it was all a mistake. Mr. Bicoar explained it with great | much cheaper, Mr. Biogax says. He entered the cab at ten minutes 
clearness. It was French, and meant, “‘ You're pretty well, aren’t | te eleven on Sunday morning at the stand by the Maddyleene, and 
you?” I-asked Mr. Bregax not to talk in foreign angungas aty it was twenty minutes past eleven before the cabman could 
more, I being wholly ignorant of them, and he said he would not. | make out that he wanted to go to the Roo Poisonyer, which, I 
he has been to ser, Westes this fluency. He told me a| understand, is not an incentive to crime, but the name of a street. 
about the city, how re mg Ba in ruins ; how | Several men with cocked hats and swords came up, and quite a 
call the streets , and ot least one is posely ap = of 2s See es 2 Oe t Mr. 
8 IGGAR sat rec in . A 
; ing alls Gv th a busi-| “I was thorrowly aay ny Mr. Brooar “‘and in the 


: 
f 


rie how some of the cabmen wear | kno al let ee ee ae 
: ouse, you know, we alwa ue, 
enh mame ave able to understand Pronch. In | as it i us %0 pase the time, So I sat there and said nothing 
a peculiarity which seems to have struck Mr.| except ‘ Ahlair! Roo Poisonyer.’” Finally there was « great 
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shrieking in the crowd. Someone had, it seemed, understood his own 
language at last, and the cab went off. Mr. Broan had other 
to go to, and when the round was finished, the man wanted to 
this thirty minutes spent at the outset. 

Mr. Brooar declined to pay him. Finding that there was no hope 
of the stupid man understanding his own language, Mr. Bieear 








* M’sreu Brooar 4 Paris.” 
lapsed into ag Ulster, ton , and stated his views 


tomary succinctness. » end he was 4 ona ate his betel. But 
he not paid the 2. 
“One frane twenty-five call it in their you know, 
M. Topr,” the c me opy all tho was chris- 
tened neither M. or N. “but 1 call a in’ a in’ ; for 1} 2 
would nearly as well d a Saxon as a Franc.” 
Th» and many other ht incidents Mr. seen to me, | 8 


1e with a great desire to see this Te 
tion on which he was dumb was pe to his ee vey in ae to hi 
interview L Mr. PuxBLt and other ; o— 
as Sir ARCOURT says, 0 
great many im America.” 7 3 AY on this i abjet 
Bieoar always lapsed into Pronsh, sod though there seemed 
men we baw —_ the language, | could not ce A Ee 
parti wo 

O playzer,” Mr. Broeameaid, as he tation 


Tuesday Night.—Great sensation on eo 
night, owing te the reap ce of Jack 
the publie as Sim "lous OLKER, te oct. her ta ot the last 
Administration. Jace has never taken kindly te his seat in | ®! 


the House, partl perey “ae aoe it wee As on the 

thee yen ie eee Qrent da) Phas net bee 

times for leaders of Prejudice. Hein hack vat Tacx on bee 
able to overcome his mr prejudices 


he would have a little flutter, and mene 
1 a titel in eee under 


thought he would stir u 
Committee. Perhaps the idea did 
not occur to him till after he had 


= or anyone 
Mr. Forsrex (to himself )— 
Waew Lovery Woman stoors ro 


ee dum cstinenion ih 


O'Domwxtt rose and moved an 
Just nae 


sense, seemed uncommon] like 

ever it be J. suddenly wahdae seeing before hi 
ATTORNEY-GENE F Baseut, and 
natural cr} 


uivering voice potgeted his unalterable affection for the British 
itution. he sat down, feeling he had rather done it. 
And so he had. Hewry James, not always an effective Parlia- 


mentary speaker, saw his opportunity, 
J., he pointed out, had voted against § ‘ANSFELD’s Amendment, and 
now declared for 0’Dowwett’s. What did he mean, or what did he 
want? It began to dawn upon J. that there was a mistake some- 
where, and as Irish Members, pleased at the prospect of capturing a 
Conservative ex- Attorney-General, insisted upon a division, the only 
thing for him to do was to clear out; which he did with great 
alacrity, leaving the British Constitution to take care of itself. 

a@ This would have been very well if he had now gone home, 
or, if it was too early, if he had attended another consultation. 
Bat with that curious fate that sometimes draws men on, he was 
lured back to the House, and another Amendment, ag like the 


and used it unmercifully. 


first, being ye J. madly dashed in again, waving the Royal 

and his determination to spend the ‘fon of 
his on behalf of the Mone which borne the battle 
and the breeze y eat the 


poahy visine of neg iy icy mountains and 
from the 


or it, or was he again going gua te pan over view the & 
bell rang ? Happily, J. was Vw LF nhs e by the Aiseedeeet 
withdrawn. But he had hada high old time, and felt that 
m would be proud of him. 
Business done.—V ery little. 
Wednesday.—The papers publish to-day a statement that ‘‘ The 
Boers have been helped ft both with money ons men by the Fenians.” 
7 Ditxe was it true. He sa 
rumour arose from the 
simple ft fact that just now the conflict 


a age round Bi berg, a 
branch of Dechetten range, 
not far from ym 
whom, | |, Business done.— Nothing to speak 


Thursday Night.—\ never saw a 
crab tho a blood relation 
sorb walk, though = fact, the crab 
walked with him, having his claw 
attached to the fore paw with which 


counter at the fishmonger’s. 
i} from this gegen occa- 
I understand that the crab 
backward ; in which case, its 
these | mode of ess is curiously 
to that of the Protection Bill in 
Committee. When we sta with 
| the business, the Amendment paper 
was tolerably full, but there were Lerrezn or raz Law 18 To Be 
seven pages fewer than to- ht, APPLIED TO THE Law OF TuE 
now we have been seven days L&#TT=2. 


engaged w upon the Bill. 

ht it seemed for half-an-hour as if deliverance were at 
eed, Yor a week past, with clamour hourly gro as the evil 
oral the Spgaker has been besought to come forward and 
deliver the House, and Mr. Gtapsrowx has been abused for the lack 


i been in any hurry to commit himself 

a forecasting what would hap At length her are moved 
to action, and amid loud cheers the PEAKER anno 
course which would meet Obstruction by the only pw ce yd ac- 
knowledges. To hear men shout with joy at the of - 
deliverance, I thought it was all over; and when 
moved his Resolution, I rather expected to see him pon ee 

carried i ound the Tobbies The Irish Mem- 





Mr. LaABovCHERE, TREATING AN 
‘OPEN QUESTION,’ ASKS IF THE 





ae determin od to make the most of it. But vv t 
Ww t matters were was @ law in 
In short uld not do; so t of Yorx having 


Mr. tn 





Se yy ae a inietare 


fou petriete, dea declared for the new Amendment, 


Forsrxn reminds him of General Harwav. 
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BADINAGE. 
Butcher. ‘‘ Wuy DIDN’T YER PUT ON A CLEAN COLLAR A 
THIS MORNIN’ ?” 
Sweep. ‘‘’CAUSE YER MorHer HAVEN'T SENT BACK MY 


THE WASH THIS WEEK !” 





WHAT REALLY WAS SAID. 





Parnell, Ah, wee, tray ‘ong jour, Mossewer ! 
where O'KELLY has got to! ere ’s my phrase-book ? 

Rochefort. Est-ce rez—— (anid, ) Sapristi! 
_—— (aside). Now ‘then “tor om Aloud, 


Parnell (aside). Tate ont guest whe what? s he om Ya 


ht! 
(and Mi » quiil est béte ! 
never found ‘im faulty. ies - 


trouverat- 
Parnel anid) Th The sooner Lonawe 
4side.) “* Pour demander son chemin dans une 


correct French phrases ; the 
an account of 


a tere 


Ay Ivew of Anuy Reroru.—New 
Royal Artfuls, to be composed eatirely ¢ of “ id Soldiers. id 


cannot speak it. 











\\ N 


FORE YER LEFT ‘OME 


Dress SHIRTS FROM 


Rochefort. Bon jour, Siepetear | ! Enchanté de faire votre connaissance. 


(Aside.) I wonder 


mon livre, oi est-il? 


after a glance at his book.) 
-voos der nos affaires! (Aside.) No, hang. it, that comes out of the 
g phrases. This will never do. Why isn’t O’Kuriy here? He said he 


= 
French. 
my * ort. Tenez ! Ma Sead ae to carry ze shore my carpet-bahg 
(Aside. Frans | s'est “le "— mais 1 "importe. 


Where ’s the place ? 
udrar-t-eel quer jer 
That’s ‘ travelling 


(Aloud.) Te pews! Me I say, tT) ie 9 {4 
hevos t's 
ea 7 ih pliable, but French all the same. 


(Aloud.) Mais attendes 
ony: via roe for Mon Di monts in pm starble, ’ave ridden him frekentl y: ane 
‘our acheter ou louer un cheval.’ 


om out of this the better. (Aloud.) Sir, oe 

there! dee oo sonurtes der EETHOVEN wt, (aioe, ones ase 

der ? ( Aside.) Begorra! that ore tsician.” 
ze street to ze left that vill ru ite ae sua 


Monee livre! 


‘arnell. Mercy, bookoo. Ould Ireland forever! Bong jour, 
Rochefort. Je suis tout a fait de votr’ avis, moi Monsieur 
[Ezeunt severally, the one to blow up 0’ ELLY Sor not botag re ready aay wiih some 


r to evolve from his inner consciousness 
himself and Mr. gp 
words, st PaRwELL can read, write, 


to be called the R.A.’s, or 








THE LAW COURTS’ CLOCK, 


Tue First Commissioner of Works promisés,a new 
time-piece for the New Law Courts—not “‘ vam as has 


ao vuue ip X, | Bye >. bA ps APE ypu ae tet 
really useful, pplied irst 
Commissioners’ own office. as% its in that 
vague time known as “ .” Name 


the exact date, Mr. SuaW the exact 
time. In the meanwhile we present “lhe sublic with 


tupe— 
“ A good tims coming, Boys!" 
There's Time-piece coming, Boys, 








strike, At os ou 
when you do fittn ond yon el be 
Chorus. say ¢ sa Time-piece going, Boys, 
«piece going ; 
It’ ‘- to the place, 
We can clearly see the face 
a piece going ; 
And its works are very strong— 
could be Sy 


Nothing 
Suddenly interrupted First C issioner. 
Pinel Comaniatheaae A ora aes si , 
cia liieeage 


Wait 
“CAUGHT IN THE ‘ACT.’” } 
“Mr. Munpexxa said that ‘Colorado Beetles were in his 
department.’ ”’ 
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ae 


A NARROW ESCAPE. 
( Todeson very nearly becomes a Conservative again. ) 


The Duchess (suddenly recognising T.) ‘‘Ou, How v'y’po? I’m so GLAD TO MRET You, Mr.—MIsTER—A 
Todeson | hastily dropping Mrs. Crumps, Wife of the Radical Member for Spitalfields), ‘On, Ducness! How xrinp oF your GRAcr 
TO say 0! 


The Duchess. “‘A—1 CAN'T sxe MY FoorMay ANYWHERE. WILL YOU BE 80 GOOD AS TO FIND OUT IF THE CARRIAGE HAS COME!” 
[Exit poor T. in search of the Ducal conveyance, 





a 





. , 4 resentment, confident of irresistible strength, it rose, as one man, to 

THE BOYS’ OWN HISTORY. F its feet, and roared. The SPEAKER was equal to the occasion. He 

|**named” the whole House. Nobody heeded him. There were 

A THRUE CHAIN OF IVINTS. Fat feeble one pees for Bh a og pe it, was svhispered in 

vised e lobbies that Gossett was already in a four-wheeled cab, well on 

(Be by 780 O Marsuley.) y to Wapping. Men who remembered the first French Revo- 

THE crisis came at last. Vindietive as had been the mood in which ation Ad their heads. Those who -~ not, looked out of window. 

the majority had left the House, the mood in which they returned to | But all were unanimous on one poin it was clear that the 
it was more vindictive still. The debate had only reached its seven- | Executive was coming to the end of its tether. 

teenth night. But the Government in the meantime had not been | And a remarkable circumstance had led to this. It had long been 

Davitt was on the rack at Portland. Parweit had been sent | known to the Parwe Muvister that the Duke of York’s Column had 

to the Tower in thumb-screws, and shown, with the crown jewels, — | been mined, on was but waiting the page that was to witness its 

payment of an extra sixpence. LABOUCHERE was hiding among | swift and complete destruction. The plot was diabolical, but com- 

the figures at Madame Tvssavp’s, Cowxzn had had to pte c rehensive. accident revealed it, A member of the Beefsteak 

solicitor. Nor was this all. Breoarm had been boon dotested, after dusk | Club found a fifty-ton dynamite revolving detonator, fully wound 

letting out the carnivorous animals from the Regent’s Park collection | up and in motion, in the umbrella-stand of the establishment. He 

with a false key. Twenty-seven were the next morning, by a | had just paid his subscription, and had come to dine. He did not 

in Soho Square, and gt ore the presiding magis- | hesitate what to do. b sent the infernal machine, by a messenger, 

trate at Marlborough Street. The excitement in court was tremen- | to Downing Street. The larrived in the middle of a Cabinet 

Council. fe was inured y dispatched, with a bag of buns, to the 


water-fowl in the neighbouring Park. But the fm poo clearly saw 
i i had given them an opening. they determined 
and covered with mud, burst, without Toocking, into his ‘ t night Harcourt was suegled, with an empty 





It was Gosserr. The tale was soon told. In another germs rs och py of scissors, and a jug 
‘ost-Offi 
The success which crowned this manwuvre was not less marked 
of some parts, had taken lan the daring that originated it. Harcourt was a known lam- 
had been known on the | poonist. His love of frolic was immoderate. He came down to the 
ili i ouse shaking with laughter and covered with and was seen 
earnestly to Mr. Spzaker. Before -an-hour had 
two-and-forty lrish Members, together with Gossert, who 
. i been captured in Thames Street, were met in a furniture- 
triumph, burning with om former | van to Newgate. And this was the beginning of the end. 


het water, into the 
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THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 


General Bombastes . . . Toe ComMANDER-IN-CHIEF. Fusbos .. . Mr. Cu-ip-rs. Artarominous . . . Joun Butt. 


“IN SHORT, SO LONG AS WE YOUR FAVOUR CLAIM, 
‘SHORT’ OR ‘ LONG. SERVICE’ IS TO US THE SAME! ”—Bombastes Furioso, Se. 1. 


GrNERAL 
Fusnos 


| (together) | 
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“MASKS AND FACES.” 


A Prece more perfectly placed on the Stage than Messrs. Tom 
Tartor and CHARLES READE’s Masks and Faces at the Haymarket 
it would be difficult to imagine. 

It is, we venture to o may, pert perfect down to the slightest detail, and 
each character oe in the present revival an 

importance that eon “ge RA it would have 
been impossible to obtain. 
have been most artistically lat by 
the Hon. Lewis WINGFIELD. 

The outline of the story is this :— /r. 







Ernest Vane— 
a very weather- 
cocky young 
man the 
ae lM , where 
heleft his 


wife, “Weil 


comes to Town, 
and, meeting 


the ee 
Actress, 


A Vane Appeal To A Speakine Likeness. 


Pegg aed oot co | > beve > hers and se veh 
oor qa y y Miss Marion Terry, es 
a ae } ag state of affairs, and interviews Mrs. 
We m iploring the Actress to give up her husband—as if 
were anid isn’t a bit. 

Peg is y~" touched by the wife’s pleading, and decides to 
restore to its lawful owner the property which she cannot legally 
retain. Not Pithout a struggle, she rightly concludes that Ernest 
Vane’s heart is net worth keeping ; and perhaps she is so certain of 
her hold over him, that— 

“She knows when she likes she can whistle him back,” 


as, having once had the smallest taste in life of the pleasures of the 

town, he will soon weary of provincial monotony. How- 

ever this ye, istress — ae Wi pingien dismisses him, is em- 

braced by Sy a sister, comforting herself with the reflection 

there’ 8 very little valuable ore in that Vane, renounces him for 
: then sob as if her heart 


would break, she rests her aching 
head on her poor bisel Triplet’s shoulder. 

Mrs, Bancrort, as eg on which the whole plot hangs, is 
gherming in in her double character of actress and true woman. 
Through the artificial airs of the accomplished comédienne she has 
to allow her woman’s heart to show itself, and when she would 


give much to yield to by best impulses she has to disguise them 


petetd 


and assume the mask of Comedy. ‘The best instance of this is in 
the Second Act, where she foils Wir Charles Pomander’s design by 
her own ready wit. 


The piece is full of real comedy situations, but the best of all 
are, to our thinking, 
her scenes with Trip t 
and with the Triplet 
Family, none of which 
ean be seen by anyone 
who is not med of 
a silent tear trickling 
down the side of his 
without that 
uncertain sort of qui- 
wring sensation in the 
and eyelids 
= in sensitive 


natures like our own, 





~ ri a of the House of Commons, not a quarter large enough for 


ae Triplet, the poor Author, Mr. Bawcrorr, gives us a touching 
portrait of a broken-down Gentleman of pe wR «soy Jack-of-all- 
trades, yet never master of one—who, by force of cireumstances, 





Tue Youne Purry axp tue Op Coney. 


has come to be a lite hack, writing comedies in while 
his children are chews bee erying for bread, and his preregy 
inva’ 
“We have given honesty every chance,” he cries, in d 
** No, James,” replies his i, “not yet-—not till we eve 
we have lived.” . wy 
comes in the merry Peg, and the little black page with 
a pie; and the children are fed, thejwife is ory 
there is sunlight in the house, and we are warmed b 
of mature which makes the whole world kin 
seene alone would secure 
ag : i od time to come. 
epresented by Mr, Baxcrorr, and as drawn by the 
us forcibly of yong Noggs i in Nicholas Nickleby. 


: Tro. wes, a eaten once, says poor 
eave a ane thy thoonta at the interview he has 
behaved as a gentleman. pes 
Space will not permit of further details. The performance all 
round is as good as it can be. 
Mr. Conway as Pomander, 
Mr. SMEDLEY as Colander, 
the exquisite Sir Charles, and the imitation yas ae gentleman’s 
gentleman ; and, final] 
miniature portrait o 7 ‘olley Cibber 


given us by Mr. Anrtuur Cxctt. 
What a marvellous old beau ! 


and whi 






A Pra-rorrzx! on Mzo’s Diversions. 








results | for granted that our neighbour in the stalls knew all about Cibber 
dent application of the — whispered to him - IR Tisevs Coot wonderful as very 4 
pocket - handkerchief | Whereu friend replied, “‘ What, that old idiot 
to the nasal Coie | Thon I don’t center there's vuch’s mons in the Tranevaal. 
under cover of whi We have not eb cote Mi. Gad os and consequently, as 
Pa P movement we, like the > pots, we Renee vp te 
ne or ey Ry 5 A BH upon his owesd® =- we look tarvand with considerable intevest. 
orn CoOL-HANDER. * wi awaya tear” 
shih ergy le wh tee, ing at ls Bo a eae Boye — 
tre, emo At all these -vhy. poe aoe Tee, sae cis typeal fr el is dre hn come out “2 
we mean we Tay doing 
tegether, and eka end co ha, weeweld te dane of oar Tend tne i, through go fault foe 
by a friend to the eres * Give ad « dgincite 2 ht lobed went = ey Subscriptions OD 7 
-room, which, we may take this opportunity of stating, is | here, addressed to the Editor, seer ohon, 85 


the admirable | 





» and | 


in, this | 
Messrs. Reape and ean ve comedy to | 


¢ and Triplet, in taking | 


Taking | 











ee 
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MODERN DINNERS. 


THE new @ t of din- 
ners is oiiea. Toke soup, re- 
commended by Sir Heyry Toomp- 
soN as a sort of — which 


** soothes the sav 
like the culture fhe me fine arts, 
“softens the manners, and does 
not allow us to be any longer 
ferocious ”’ next course, 
Fish ; and then, t any inter- 
mediate firtation with entrées, 
ames the piéce de résistance, the 
oint 
It comes exactly when it is 
ted. h 


st 


Tokatew, if you will; 
course vegetables 
then a bird with a salad. 

to finish. oped om as 


One the 
* Menu oe thet * Bill 7 fare,” 
and let can be 
in be in 


. Bo 
it, ye Gourmets ! » 


As it Ought to Be. 
Last week, Mr. Drowsrrecp 
Mill-owner, at Oldham was 


with “em a a — 
egy shar lat ae = 
Sedat an 


A nog to 

Kinsseent of the law, his 

ager, the real culprit in this im- 
stance, was, by a provision of this 
Act, substituted as defendant and 
fined 50s. and costs. The right 
man in the right place for once ; 
and the Factory Act is so far, at 
all events, a Satis-factory Act. 


taken. every 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—NoO. 20. 


CAPTAIN GOSSETT. 


Tue SERGEANT-AT-ARMS REPRESENTING ‘“‘ Superior Force.” 


| CURIOSITIES. 
|. Tae Atheneum informs us that 


e@: “Mi 
land the Book, will contain an 
/essay on “* The T e of SHax- 
'SPEARE.” Odd subject to choose, 
but then we notice that the author 
is a Doctor. The same journal 
also announces 

“ Prof. Lepozr will deliver next 
week eee Cee ok Sie 
the solar system 


at the 


at the 
Does “‘the solar 


system 
‘it is a better one, why shouldn’t 
it be universally adopted ? 





‘« Refreshers.”” 


Dear Mr. Cranon,—The In- 
ted Law iety wants to 
bap ** Refreshers. he moe 
|Sir! if you are virtuous, are there 
to be no more cakes and ale? 
Isn’t the very raison d’étre of a 
Bar a constant supply y of Refresh- 
ment? be ene, oy, Peg try 
Practices”’ more than I do; but if 
I can stand these qorsuan thoerien, 
dash the legal ag Set as truly, 
ENRY JAMES, 





TeLePrnonic, — The Burglar’s 
objection to telephonic communi- 
cation between private houses and 
the nearest police-station is that 
“The Telephone will tell of one.” 
But they needn’t be in the least 
alarmed, as a Paternal Govern- 
ment, by heavily taxing a 
geni us in this direction, tho 

the Borclae its worst ¢ n, 
urglars 


2» SERS a) 














A RUM STORY. 


“ Nornrne like leather!” Pannuscorium? No. You cannot get} , 
out of Pannuscorium what you can get out of leather—shoe-leather ; 
old shoe-leather. 

By some of the latest accounts from America, there m2 among 
certain ‘‘ Curious Industries in New York,” A. spatial 

in the collection and utilisation of tnd Brooklyn. those 
ound lying cast about the streets in New York and Brook] 

matched." Of 


syn my ee shoes are applied 


patching, to 
which you can’t appl teh- 
pa’ 

able having been pa 

“ Next, the shoes not worth pa’ are cut into : the good bits are 
used for patching other shoes, wg ys te ite are converted into 
Jamaica rum by a process wh. £92 an ae Sw 
sehen hr cugundl iebehe cg minks te aleen ae that the 
product far surpasres Jamaica rum made in the ordinary wa 


The footings for a superior Jamaica rum re we effete 
old shoes must at any rate contribute to the constitution of @ ram 
spirit. This can a 


and sole, as it is 
= ay hy = hat Tong bee Ey pregered’ © 
hitherto ever 


= is of course in the ; and isting of 
flavoured with old saat ee err 
even a Professor Porson would ink it i 
although the Professor did once 


aoe ae .: 


_pangecan, The matchable and 
and matched— 


= 
other 
BROOK with a view to ameliorate the 
the stoppage of their pittance of 


industry | Old Shoe Rum, as the saying is, “ like 


it -_~ himeetl wt th the 7 


the | with his Chair, and repair to 





Jack Tars from grog, the Admiralty might perhaps hope to succeed 
issuing grog-rations com 


b Cian Shoe Rum. ny. 
if that pred roduct ” really ‘* far su 


rum made 

rdinary way,” few seamen rsurpaa be likely to to be be deterred from 
drinkin it being told the manner of its production. The gene- 
ralit sailors would too aon po 2 cC,: their informant to 
“* te that to the Marines,” ‘and would got 4 the so-called 





MR. SPEAKER’S VERY OWN. 
Being positively the last Instalment of the new Supplementary Rules. 


Procerprines oF Mr. Speaker rn Private CoMMITTEE. 
P 1. That, v7 ee ‘esi mathete =  & go A a 
eclaration o urgency , it com: r. 
SpraKER to arrive early at the House, close doors in the face of 
all the Members, and, sending the the Mace to Mr. ATTENBOROVGH’s, 
order the Sergeant-at- ‘Arms to supply him with such nt as 
he may require for the evening, one of the ventilators. 


SusPENnsION oF CONSTITUTION WITHOUT ConsIDERATION. 


2. That the legality of the above shove prossodings eles ya 
by a manlexsty of not fess than 
bled for in the at lobbies, he net ail forthwith 
place the Sergeant-at-Arms u 
e Constituti tion, and, announcing 


retired list, suspend 
Selicetaly through the loyhole, b < ‘a back window oe aly 


Procress or THE CHAIR. 


3. That, fais" he, decline to do 90; Bul “Mr, Speaker do now 
leave the Chair,” he decline to 
himself formall 


functions, 
think fit, a 
reporting his 
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A TESTAMENTARY DISPOSITION. 


Pater. “‘ Now, my Boy, I'’vE BEEN MAKING MY WILL, AND I’VE LEFT A VERY LARGE PROPERTY IN TRUST FoR YoU. 


WISH TO ASK YOU IF You’VE ANY SUGGESTION TO OFFER !” 


I MERELY 


Son. ** Wet, I pox’tT KNow THAT I HAVE, SIR—UNLESS—uUM "—( Ponders,)—‘‘Quxsu’N 18—AS THINGS’ GO NOWADAYS, WOULDN'T 
IT BE BETTER TO LEAVE THE PROPERTY TO THE OTHER F’LLAR, AND—AH—'PPOINT ME THE TrusTEE?!!” 











THE CHANT OF THE CHAPERON. 


I am old, and I’m bound to confess that 1’m grey 
mj the talk of the ball-room seems vapid and ‘thin ; 

Yes, I —- ’d it myself, but I ’ve mong bes had img day, 
And I watch how the débutantes gal say 

As I sit by the side of the ball-room, I see 
Who is likely to win in the warfare of life ; 

All the moves on are made—careless of me, 
And I watch the fair combatants arm for the strife. 


Here ’s a face that should ever be covered with smiles, 

But how jealously darkens that brow with a frown ; 
There I recognise those too essional wiles 

That have made yonder Beauty the talk of ‘the Town. 
Here ’s the catch of the season—a gallant young Duke, 

o has just come of age, and has thousands a year ; 

How they angle for notice, with none to rebuke, 

Till the first flush of morning begins to appear. 


And it seems to me now that the girls of to-da lay 
Are far faster than those that Pe ge nog of old ; 
is more calculation—will this or t wha fe 
And more mad is the rush both for titles and gold. 
While the forms that I see at the concert and ball 
Are as fair as the lady who rose from the foam, 
They seem made, to my thinking, without hearts at all. 
ere’s my charge—— Yes, my dear, I’m quite ready for home. 








ienaiieh = AND LESS WATER. 
in all A river has disappeared i . 
tenia mule its ne in the Stram 
aN. 


iy ome oer poo te iy? to pavements. Will some 








CONSOLIDATION, 


THE Incorporated Law Society, in its recent address to the 
House, says: 

“That your petitioners regard with satisfaction a proposal which is now 
under discussion in Parliament to abolish the offices of the Lord Chief Justice 
of the Common Pleas and the Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequer. 

“« Your petitioners desire to express their opinion in favour of the abolition 
of the offices referred to, tending as it does to consolidate the various Divisions 
on the Common Law side of the High Court of Justice into one Division, 
thereby placing the whole under one Presidency, which your petitioners 
consider to be in conformity with the object and intention of the Legislature 
on passing the Judicature Acts.” 


Excellent notion ! But why “consolidate” in only one de poo 
ment ? Why not ‘ ‘ consolidate ” everywhere? Let us go on 
solidating.”’ 

Instead of any number of Judges—roll ’em all into one, 

Instead of hundreds of Barristers, let there be only one Barrister. 

Let the entire Army be “‘ consolidated” in one soldier: and the 
same for the Navy 

The Police Rees ont be consolidated into one Policeman, and 
the Criminal Classes be consolidated into one para. Then let 
’em fight it out. The Consolidated Burglar would—if captured—be 
tried before a Consolidated Judge, prosecuted and defended by « 
Consolidated Counsel, found guilty b y a Consolidated Juryman, and 
ed — of transportation ay A ife could be consolidated into 


? Perhaps the Incorporated 


bent Sit the burglar wasn’t ca 
y for this difficulty. 


Law Society will suggest a 





NOVEL APPLICATION, 


InsteaD of ‘‘ Treason-felony,” the name for the Irish species of 
te crime against the state will, under the Coercion Acts, be called 
jiggar-my. 
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AN ANTIDOTE. 


“Who's THAT FeLLow TALKING_TO AUNT JULIA, AND GIVING 
HIMSELF SUCH AWFUL Arrs?” 

“On, Jack Why it’s Mr. 
GREATEST PORT THAT EVER LIVED!” 

‘‘Wno TOLD you so?” **A GENTLEMAN CALLED MavuDLE.” 

“WELL, EVEN IF HE 18, THAT 'S NO REASON HE SHOULD GIVE 
HIMSELF Arns! Loox at RUNDELL, NOW #E DON'T GIVE HIMSELF 
Ams, AND we's rae CApTaiN oF ovr Firrzsy/” 


PostieTHwaite! He ’s THE 








PARNELLITES IN PARIS—PERSONALLY 
CONDUCTED. 
( Leaves from a Home-Ruler’s Diary.) 


Sarvunvay.—Gave the thirty-five detectives the slip at the Calais 
fot. Have good reason to suppose they are now diligently track- 
rE sind of antiquaries to excavations under Thermopy oye 
xe public reception at Nord Station given Ee@an instructions to 
prevent any ; but created some little effect by knocking our hats in, 
and pulling our coat-tails off, and ex that that was the con- 
ition in which Irishmen invariably escaped from the House of 
Commons. Great. bore—0’ amar 8, s the only one speaks French : 
ut us down professionally in hotel-books as re;” and 
=A -r- us bey in, apvenes for table @ hate. invest- 
overing. one almost decided upon starting a café chantant. 
— eas mays be a good voice 
me ot nearly such a hospitable city for democrats errant 
Requested to make it ayy to leave 
told  waltane we wished to all 
our bill at once, aah said he "t 
want to be abolished. that we didn’t mean hotel ‘ 
| Fane ind him pane Yd Landlord only half satisfied. 
landlords ! Got Drixon to take a two franc fifty French lesson : 
OK. not being by any means 0. K. 
with Louise fircwn. 








translator, Breakfasted 
Afraid we can’t introduce her to the Misses 
Pamwert. Founded a couple of Branches at Belleville in the after- 
_ hoon, and dined with Citizen Tarvever at the marchand de vin 


:| things ! 


' 
—mot 


a oa eat- 9" ‘Sioa tomais!* Je me 
@ me 





at the corner of the Rue Traversiére. 
BreGar would go to Bullier. 
Monday.—Bia6ar stiff ; says rheumatism ; suspected 
been dancing the Cancan/ Breakfast with Rocnerort, and founded 
a Branch at Montmartre. Bother disappointed to find League 
y looked upon as @ kind of humorous 
invitation to “y= er a yr 
chop, coming to forty-~ franc a- at é Anglais. 
tion that it shut eneefaeth called Le Café Irlandais. ea, 
seems to see it. I ¢ have reason to suspect Foliee- 
pe Roday Decided to igamt in a comie Intra . 
—C on rT... ih alt y 
—_- on aan 


fegs y) b 
tnd abot dase be pear arose ’em ont called on 


G 
eens to aia oe Hyco, **** Capital dinner. 
Beginning to talk fresh—I mean French like native—First-rate 
, Hueo. He knows whiskey when he tastes it. Hoorush ! 


ext Day.—Headache, Hvao’s headache. Land Leaguers sent 
to say they don’t subscribe for us to be enjoying ourselves in Paris. 
Off by next train. Jolly time of it. 


THE MANIFESTO OF VICTOR O’HUGO. 


Tae illustrious Poet having found it n , Owing to Mr. 
Paxwett’s imperfect eqpmand of French, to notes as a 
to him in his forthcomin poe | dy ad esseur et 
’ Opprimé,” has collected the following to start with :— 
Boy de tué a la bataille d’ 
La Valuation de Griffiths.—(Es 


cotte.—Premier Roi d’Irlan 
ce de torture, en 
Speaker), vars THE Finst, GeoRcr THE 





par 
ovrtTH, Sir Brawn, et Mi 
de ‘SHAKSPEARE. 


Hoisae. Cor us. —Nom de plume du Lor Maire. 
Brg du ’ Ouse (un Monstre). 
Rackrenting (Jeu National).—La Crickette Irlandaise, 
’ Ome- Rule.—F antaisie de the Royal Sodety.” par le Prinee de 
Gaxwzs et * the Members of the Royal 

Gossett.—Nom du par St. George. 

**? Rar! ’ear !”’—Cri des Yecices(ceperie par le ar =f Charta). 
* Black Rod.—Connétable de la Tour de Londres, ( du Due 
de CAMBRIGGE, et Chevalier du Land-League. \ 

“* Report Progress.” —Bon mot politique du Lord Chancellor; et 

Chareian Bill-—Mesure supporté par M. PaRwELt et 58,060,000 
de ses Compatriotes. 


The following sketch of the Poet’s forthcoming manifesto, written 
in a curiously uns hand, was found near the Avenue d’ Eylau 
the morning after the dinner given to Messteurs les Home- Rulers :— 


Yes, I pronounce with all my heart for Ireland! I welcome with 
all my strength every invitation that reaches me to tread the tail of 
acoat! Man must perform his mission! It is the mission of man 
to tread the tail of a coat! It is grand—possible—“ intirely iili- 
gant!” In the name of France I ethene a The Absinthe 
of Gaul embraces the “ Vhiski Toddi” of Erin! fraternise, 
they revel, they mix! What the Shille of the Patriot has com- 
menced, the Pen of the Poet shall finish! Yes, I have dined well 
very well, gloriously well! I have drunk man wr a danced 

many “‘ jigues,” learned many Irish words ! what is my ovr P 
My duty is to denounce England! I do denounce Fngland! 
swear that the descendants | =e be othered att shall be tlied, 
shall be ruined—in a word—sha ered intirely!” I register 
avow! When a yow is ew Ae it is sacred. Not only sacred 
It is also registered ! 

Where am I? 
fen a cn eats 

nguage of the Celt is 
* be-aisy 1” Likewise, “* See Fee swt 
Crest Pheure de Visks ! f 


“* Vhiski Toddi!” Grand! Magmitqu 
les Home-Rulers! Vive le pot 


P Opprimé! Non—e'n'est pas ga. Je ‘iat Op i Deawtest 
parle. Je vais me coucher. Hurroo! Le tire bottes 
de bottes—ha! ha! Hurroo ! 
couche chaussé ! * * Vive la 


ez el YP 0 Lang un idiome Irla ndais. ) The 
Also. 


unigue ! ** Be-dad !’ 


A time comes for 


* 
Pyramidal!!! Vivent 


mais | * 


Ould Oireland @ tout ja 7 


Bieegar-telle ! * * “yy 





DELICACIES OF THE SEASON. 


The Armed B Menu.—An entrée ( ), and a 
pike rh mal er burglarious 


SraTe or AFFAIRES I¥ es Trawevast.—Melan-Cotzer. 





Toasts red and wine blue. | 
to have | 








@®@ To Consssrowpusts — The Bditor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or 
stamped and directed awlope 


Sor Contributions, In ne case cam these be returned unless aocompaniad by 6 
whould be kept. 
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‘BUSY B” AT THE GAIETY. 


el 


thought, has undertaken to a series 
estimated com i a 

{nee rarnine Uoratcht, while the 

ept burning “ 

Hk Priestess to k aan 
Other Days,’’—or the 
—without any : a ’ 
HoLiovesmeaD have given the playgoing 


blie, 
tists the of ening what hed been op muh 
little and so et. fon nig nove | 
trust, success, , some 
most authors vil tor coudolien 
suthors who, in 
their 


i 

i 

B 
be 
Hin 


te 





othe th dumb 
wi 

yom i, Eras, Deaew 

peta Bn | Bo 

a screen, t have been | 

foolery as , but ve 


play of the t time 
perpetual whackings 


lad bl 
(tof the Kyte Boney , and Mr. 
ourth Act, where the lover 
, then door behind 


to style itself a Comedy. The 
ed on Marplot (Mr. Broven) by the 
various characters, ‘‘have anticipated,” some critics would have 
said, ‘‘the pantomime season ; old men are mere Pantaloo 

one’of the lovers a Harlequin who jumps through a window, an 
Marplot himself simpl 9 Clown, without the sausages and the butter- 
slide.” But because all this occurs in an “old comedy,” it is admir- 
ingly deseribed as ‘ bustling.”  Farcical improbability in old 
comedy is “‘ easily condoned,”’ but in a comety de nos jours it is unpar- 
donable, The construction would have been justly b as 
faulty, as, owing to certain omissions which curtail the time”of 
representation but confuse the action, the last Act of this version 








Exercise witn a Dump Beis. 


seems rather the commencement of a new play than the finish of 
the so-called Comedy. 

Dramatic Authors have reason to be grateful to Miss Lrrroy, and 
may continue with a safe conscience to style such of their works as 
have as much hiding and ‘‘ practical business” as this Busybody 


‘*Comedies,” though probably any one of the fraternity would have 
poe So YE Tufts, under the head of Coméde. 
e , Ox e er the : 
pnag ond rors trie Comed "be 
ere various us 
classed under either or barleunes , 


The Busybody is well worth a visit. With the exception of Sir 


pay wm an Dg of chars =m , A * female, are Fin 
& high society in w ir Peter 
feasle Moved. Bit Francis Gripe (Mr. Hows) wad old" hunke” 





of a moneylender ; Sir Jealous Traffick apparently ‘‘ something in 
= Tyaaely in pen BE Mr = “tt 
; . Broven’s view, a kind o 

sony Ales eh ; and Miranda @ ready-witted, artful young woman, 
of a polite education. The great merit 
Lrrron’s performance is that she lets us see at once how 
ine through her defective training, and what a 
y good wife she might become in the hands of a good man, 

as my Lady Airy is doubtful. 

No better peqeenemnaaeve Sir George Airy could have been 
found than Mr. Kruse B , both as to appearance acting ; 
real earnestness for such p better? y 


tab tad aly og eg i UP 
or r ’ 
be his Y is lide it:is diffloult to determine 





Waar Tazy po m A “Suerte” otp Comepy. Nor a? avy 
** PANTOMIMICAL,” OF COURSE. 


from his manner, dress, or style of residence, of which the exterior 
resembles a barn converted into a dwelling-place, and the interior, 
to our intense surprise, a veritable mansion. - However, one must 
never judge by exteriors, and this is a case in point. 

Mrs. Ivcmap, in her preface to The Busybody, informs us that 
‘this comedy, which has survived one h years, was, by the 
Actors who performed it, expected to die on the first night.” Again 
Modern Dramatists have much to be thankful for. the adds, that 
* Marplot is the sole support of this — ;” which is not the 


case —_ py npn in w is ao but cer- 
tainly a strong . ormance pleasantly occupies tw 
hours—from three to five. e trust the series will not Godlee 


tinued. She Would and She Would Not has been announced—but 
perhaps ‘‘ she would not,” and so it has been deferred sine die. 





THE ROYAL MARRIAGE AT BERLIN. 


To the Editor. 


Prince Frepenick Wuttam Victron Aten, boss 
Of quiet furnished chambers in a Schloss, 

Marries Aucusta ealled Vicronia, 

Say, shall we see her by Du Mavnren ? 


( Reply.) 
For likeness of Vicrorta and Prince Victor 
See News and Graphe,—both will have a pictur’. 





AN ENTR’ACTE DIALOGUE. 


Truzr—After the Third Reading, Scune— The Smoking- Room 
of the House. 


Conservative M.P. (eondescendingly). It was necessary for us to 
assist the Sate Coercion Obstruction. 
Liberal 'M.P. (beaming). Andi our combined forces have been 


victorious. 
Toby, M.P. (Ti . Better say Wig-tory-ous. 
And they agree to say 60 in consequence. 





Victron veo, on his birthday, to be re-christened Victron Eso. 
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Mrs. Miniver. ‘‘How EXHAUSTED THEY LOOK, Poor FELLows ! 


YNDON CHARIVARL 
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HARE AND HOUNDS-AND MAY THEIR SHADOWS NEVER GROW LESS. 
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FANCY DOING THAT SORT OF THING FOR MERE PLEASURE!” 


Little Timplkins (his bosom swelling with national pride). “‘ An, BUT IT’S ALL THROUGH DOING THAT SORT OF THING FOR MERE 


PLEASURE, MIND YOU, THAT WE ENGLISH ARE—WHAT WE ARE/” 


[Bully for little Timpkins | 











THE SULTAN’S;DIARY. 


Monpay.—Mr. Goscuen called upon me. He was rather reserved 
but declared ‘‘ that England had no arriére pensée.”” Then he asked 
me if I could suggest an _ 4 On the spur of the moment I hinted 
that a pension of half-a-million sterling a year out of the British 
Civil List and the reversion of the Crystal Palace, might serve as’a 
basis for further negotiations. He said he would consider it. Was 
astonished to find that he had not a fifty-pound note about him 
which he was able to lend for a rat ! 

Tuesday.—Asked Goscney to lunch. He was still very reserved. 
He said that he was sure t the House of Commons would ob- 
ject to my suggestion about the British Civil List Pension and 
the reversionary interest in the Crystal Palace. Still, he was most 
anxious to make the “solution of the question satisfactory, as far 
as possible, to both parties.” Upon this I proposed that I should 
surrender all my rights in se (with the exception of those 
attaching to the tribute) to the King of the Hellenes, on condition of 
receiving, as an equivalent, the whole of Greece. Before we 
I was amazed to learn that he had not a spare twenty-pound note 
about him which he could lend for three weeks ! 

W ednesday.— Asked G. J. GoscuEn to déjeuner a la fourchette. He 
came late, and said that he had already lunched! Unhandsome! 
He was more reserved than ever, — | seemed depressed. The 
Egyptian suggestion emphaticaily would not do—had I anything else 
to propose? With a smile I brought out a map, and pointed out the 
frontier line on it, to which I said I would agree. On finding that I 
had given him an old chart of South America with the title erased, 
he was much annoyed. G. J. G. has no appreciation of genuine 
humour! Before taking leave, he informed me abruptly that he 
was quite sure he had not a spare ten-pound note about him which 
he could lend for a fortnight ! 

Thursday.—Groner GoscHEN paid me a visit. I don’t go to him, 
as I object to paying anything—even a visit. I told him I was pre- 
pared to adopt the King of the Hellenes. He would, he said, see 
what could be done. In the meanwhile, I was grieved to learn that 
he had not a spare five-pound note about him which he could lend for 


Friday.—Grorere GoscxEn looked in. Told me that the adoption 
idea was impossible. Asked him confidentially as a friend if he 
could suggest ‘anything. He proposed that the King of Grrrce 
should have three-fourths of our united sovereignties. I immediately 
consented, on the condition that I should be allowed nine-tenths of 
the same territory. Groner appeared to think that there might be 
some mathematical difficulty in carrying out this sensible arrange- 
ment. Finally agreed to see him to-morrow. In the meanwhile, 
was rather hurt at discovering that he had not a spare guinea 
about him which he could lend for a week! 

Saturday.—The person I had grown accustomed to regard as ‘‘ my 
dear old friend Grorer,” looked in as usual. Admitted the solu- 
tion of the mathematical problem had been too much for him. d 
yet he ‘calls himself a financier! At his invitation made further 
suggestions. Here are three of them:—Things to be restored to the 
condition in which they were before the Turko-Russian War: the 
Great Powers to pay the Turkish National Debt in consideration of 
the recognition of the neutrality of Athens by the Sublime Porte: 
a free gift to be made of the whole of Asiatic Turkey in exchange for 
the property and goodwill of the pres 2 Combination at Monte Carlo. 
He objected to everything! He actually refused point blank to lend 
me the ridiculous sum of seven-and-sixpence, to be repaid punctually 
by half-past eleven o’clock on Monday morning! I have consequently 
broken off all further communication with him in disgust ! 


More about the Tartan. 


Tue Daily Telegvaph, speaking of the dress of the 74th High- 
landers, says that Lieutenant-Colonel Luarp’s ‘ own preference 
seems to have been for the trews over the philibeg.” Heavens! 
What an extraordinary dress! The trews over the philibeg! Well, 
philibeggars mustn’t be choosers, but it is to be hoped y no 
inducement from Colonel Lvarp will any Highlander be al-luard 


into wearing so absurd a costume. 








ten days! 


Tue Funny Man at a wedding-breakfast, looking at the jellies, 
said—** Come where the aspics quiver.” 
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was, whether 
the it in carrying 
the stroke of midnight, Obstruction should disap 
way in which ghosts in story-books vanish at cock-crow. Opposition | 
apparently not quite made up their minds. 
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THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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ht.; Fourth Party, reducing it to Rawpoirn. 
by | termaster now,” I say, 
Giapstonr’s Resolution, whereby, at | his massive moustache, a’ 


much after the | is sometimes. 
Irish Obstruction again scotched, which shows how useful was the 


Union. ,, It was very pretty at midnight to see the way business 


leasantly. But Rawpoirn only twisted 
leoked into space. Curious how obtuse he 






Lord Shaftesbury. ‘‘THE DEAR ARCHRISHOP WAS QUITE RIGHT WHEN HE SAID THAT BATTERSEA PARK ON A Wet SUNDAY ArTER- 
NOON WAS FAR MORE ENJOYABLE THAN THE British Museum.” 
Lord Cairns. ‘‘I¥ WE COULD BUT GET A Drop oF Hor Gix-anp-WATER SOMEWHERE 


Mowpay Night, Feb. 21.—Gone through another crisis 
The i the ition were going to 


Duke of Argyll. ‘On Wuvaxry |” 


** You’re quite a quar- | 
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began to move. Impossible Amendments voted on straight off, and 
so got rid off. Irish Members fighting to the last. When poor Lrow 
Piayrare (nearly dead with fright at having incidentally 

to report progress instead of to report the Bill) wanted to leave the 


- 





LT 









bad ey 


Chair, his work i not let + 
division on the a. © as aidan eet 
when Mr. Giapstows is there is no n 

and at twelve o'clock was within measurable of : 


temporary extinction. 
Business done.-—Protection Bill through Committes. 
_ Tuesday Night.—Leoked in at House of 
lively here than in the Commons. 








evening dress; almost night-dress, 

linen gown boldly puckered at the Bent 
Confirmation Service, but it was only « 

to open Picture Galleries and M om 







fully shocked. Sat 
sack, with the palms of their 


touching, and eyes cast ey 
tive speach, though bo thease i 
lve speech, tho 

liery of Bishops. itonmmuny made capital 
Jorner in the course of Ass oratory. 
riding over prejudices and mi 









Justin McCarruy—maxine His Story that,a man who 
or Our Own Times. ried a RorHscHILp “a 
speak as Kosesery ; 
soothed by Suarrespury; comforted by Carmns; soul by 


the Archbishop. When the Duke of Are@YLt came forward 
frown ruffled the”good man’s;brow. But memories fof old ani- 
mosity taded as the Duke went on showing how shocking a thing 
it is for any man under a certain income to see pictures on a y: 
When‘the Duke sat down, Duzy took out hi } 
gently applied it to his eyes, and was to murmur, “ 
~ > ve rejected by Majority 
88 .— Moti j 41 votes against 34. 
only 7. Faney, the thin end of the wedge has been inserted between 
the doors of the Picture Gallery, and that they will shortly be prized 
open on Sundays! 





Wednesday. —Mr. Gtaveron® catching sight of me as he crossed 


the Lobby just now, 9 to inquire after the health of my t 
master, Dfr. Punch, as he never fails todo. ‘‘ And how are things 
going on here?” he asked, after expressing pleasure at my report. 
** Same old game,” I said, *‘ pull Parnellites, pull Forster.” ‘* Ah,” 
said W. E. G., “they ’re a busy lot. Reminds me of the bees you 
read of ia your Virgil. But— 

Hi motus animorum, atque hac certamina tanta 

Pulveris exigui jactu compressa quiescent.” 

“ Hear! hear! hear!” I cried (not because I understood this, but 
because I had noticed that when Mr. Osponwe Moneay, or any other 
at one introduces a tag of Latin, Mr. MacponaLp always leans 

in his seat and vigoro aly cheers). 
1’m going to throw the dust, ” said the Premier, moving 
» Fo heard him give notice that to-morrow 
move that if debate not over by seven o'clock, the SPEAKER 
turn it off—as if it were the in a lodging- and the 
bedtime. Bepasee the 5 i used in the Lobby was 


—Sometimes I have felt a little out of my element here. 
onal. dare not howl, and to bark I am <chemel. But when 
it comes to legislation by 
racing through the Lobby 
crest rises, and begin to teel 
} will be a proud day 
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“ Avzs To THs Rigut, Nors To THE 
Larr.” 


i 
Be Ese? 


Same 
_searcely wrapped,up. ' Handed in as it were with bits 
of the wrappers sticking to them. _ 
St over |, NOLAN just now standing ‘in the doorway 
With his hat off, a wet cloth round his 
news,from your ba » Mason?” I said 


ttery ’ 
he loo! 80 1 thought he was_in trouble. ‘‘ No,” 
he replied, % than that. I’ve heard T. P. O’Connor’s 
tueth s at four o'clock.” 
usiness dome.—, Bill reported. Third Reading moved. 


Friday Ni saw Forster so hopelessly rumpled. Looks 
more than phy ty got up in the dead of the night to move 
an Amendment om the ion Bill, and put on the wrong man’s 
dlothes. The is near, the road still thorny. No to 
equal the w similitudes which the other side.find for ForsTzR. 
Last week he was like General Haynav; to-night he pleasantly 
recalls to Mr. Cowky’s mind the late Mr. Ronesrizrre. Pity 
Dr. Kuwzaty is not alive new. This is the sort of game at which he 
would have beaten everybedy hollow, Beresrorp Hore (a great 
teader) tells me MuweaLY omee wrote a play in which there were 
more nice names on & page than you could hear in Billingsgate in a 
week. Here ’s a couplet he remembers: 

bed faee, horn-head, cockatrice, codger, 
‘wre a pretty first-floor Jodger |” 


In Dr. Kuwmanr’s absence we "get on as well as possible. Mac- 
DONALD misty, but magnificent. Language glowing, ideas other 
people’s, arrangement mixed. If this is a fair sample of the working- 
man on whom we trample, let us go on tram: . .“* Thank Heaven 
for a House of Lords!” says AsumeaD-Baztiert. ,‘‘ Thank Heayen 
for Mr. Burr!” the working-man may say when he thinks of his 


representative in Parliament. 

Forster almost essly angry with Cowz™. * Wrath’ blazed 
all the more because he could net tind Cowzw below the_ to 
3G AN de fk he ‘ 

wn the front bench whence Cowew had y 
and down the benches behind it, Cowzn all Foe | 
in the shadow of ip paiety Ja Lelind Oe 
te look asifitwasn'thim. 
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STABLE COMPANIONS ; 


Brtt Forster (on “‘ Coercion”). “ NOW, THEN, I’VE CLEARED THE WAY!” Bin. Gugproxe ( 
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OR, THE TWO BILLS. 


L Guistore (on “ Remedy”). “ ALL RIGHT! GENTLY DOES IT. I’M COMING IN TO WIN!” 
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“ READY, AYE READY!” 
Friend (whe has kindly eatight the Sporting Rector’s horse). “1 say, I sHALL TELL your PaRisHiowmre You've TURNED Barriet, 


AND GONE IN For ‘ToTaL Immersion’ !” 


Sporting Rector (just out of it). ‘‘ THzy won’ BELIEVE YOU, As I sHALL BE ‘ High AND Dry’ BEFORE YOU GET BACK.” 











SECRET CORRESPONDENCE, 
What Sir, William Harcourt really found in the Post= Office, 


Duar P., Office of President of Board of Trade. 
CONGRATULATIONS on your,French trip. Don’t bejalarmed 
about the detectives. We must send somal after you, just to keep up 
, don’t you see? Perfectly saf e men—oome from the 


vestigation j never discovered an in 
Capntal of Clara. That’s it—give it 


hear of it! They'll be furious! Let rcp fe. mhen ey 
over my sho ite agrees—"* force no remedy ” ital joke 
Dues says, must - poor old Fonsrer a little, but he Wake 
none of,owr friends touched by Coercion Act. @ Now for Land 
Bill! It be @ . Your is to say it’s not t 
comisrtable, enjoys his sofa, also pony bh EO 
new - 
ment sent him doen't think much of i feat him Cabal papers, 
some really amusing literature Sent , 
AR@YLI’s speech about ’em. He’s 8 screaming over it. No more or 
——_ heen a ta didn’t SS ciate ope 
exeept in office LADSTONE ; 
a bit of a wigging, too, I ied tal, Soa, bee ns 
soon gave in. 
penne nd wag Se orRaneee ics enen in. 
Only initials now, as Hancovnt—fussy, fidgety fellow, Hancouz1r— 
open the wrong letter sometimes. 
Yours devotedly, 7. ¢. 
Dean Knvorn, Downing Street, February Vith. 
Tuawxs for last wite per Buawy. Gladfyou were 
66 amosed by my about, “ " "s 


CaaMBERLarn ’6 just | priggish 
begs me to to send you, .“ When ’s a Hebel not a | senior 


*| in better form than when 


all from sit” coming ft eT et I will not . 
my 
presi mal” Nobel id you, ell ta 





~ ee 
Rebel?” Answer by next post, if you can’t guess it. Now to 
business. Very sorry to have had to any of your men, but 


CoLLEeY is so impetuous. Won't you give us now? You’ve 
beaten us badly so far—why not lake cided indopenlanse, right 
to flog youn on, — “oo envoy at Pretoria, and ty done 
with it? o er_ complete independence at once papers 
here wild about “* resisting Queen’s authority.” Kind regards to 

Pretorius, &c. No, our SPeakee no relation to President of Free 
State. Have wired Cotter to accept any terms you offer, so don’t 


be too hard on ts. Yours unofficially, W. E.G, 





DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 


“Tite Serjeant”—Serjeant BaLtantine of course—was never 
witnesses in the recent 
ease of Diamond y. The London and Western, His “ eye of 
a hawk ’’—clearer souk han db cooad 0 actuate -hataabiatetal 
flaw in the evidence when he ventured to distrust an acoount of 
crete purssat im August 10¥0 entened, cidioline ctemmemtin iv a 
‘The Serjeant is to be congratulated on his coving 


‘or 1880! 

La Intl rari, delighted : We iovlowes 7; 

Ww Ft  - invigorating t o 
in Oo ett tritlng tien of aon dteeoien mM. 
im Court a trifii a in Mac- 
beth, “ Buter a blooming perj " Ae 90 y8— 

“ This is the Sergeant 
Whe like a good and hardy soldier fought ’—— 


And we finish with Maleolm’s salutation, “ Hail, brave friend!” 





Duet a “* The Maid comp uada?” 
~"' WHERE are y 


was a 
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SUNDAY “ POPS.” 


A GREAT success has been 
achieved in Paris at one of the 
“* Sunday Classical Concerts” by 
an Austrian violoncellist, one 
M. Porrrnr, enthusiastically a 
lauded in ‘the ormance of a 
tasia, “‘ La Danse des E; bs,” 
componed by himself. _2.. 
don the Proper < 


Sunday, as b 
shuts up all p = prescribed 
and spiritual recreation like 
— = 8 na, 80 as 9 Be to 
preclude the possibility an 
such entertainments as Clansical 
Concerts on that holida 
there —_ just <> he us 
© pleasure hearing 
M. Porrrn, ere long perhaps, at 
the * Monday Pops.” 
Those Concerts also consist 
mainly of Classical Music, which, 


as peculiarly tending to refine 
and — "the mind 
particularly 





ings, esteemed 
sultable in England to any da 
of the week except Sunday, end | 
may therefore be performed by 

M. Porrer by t Pops” 

either of Monday or Saturday | 
without the slightest im-Popper- 
iety. 





—=— 


PIG-CULIAR PEOPLE. 


Tue Germans examine every 
American pig to detect its Trichi- 
nosis. Do they adopt a similar 
plan with the unoffending Jews, 
and persecute the race on account 
of its striking noses ? 





ImprRiat Barrary.—A aoe 
on which the sun never sets— 
seldom rises. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 21. 


MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


“Just as I am!” 





THE DUNRAVEN IN THE 
HAPPY FAMILY. 


Wks are surprised that a noble- 
man of Lord ven’s ability 
should have ~y a more or less 

the Sab- 
ub life, and 
thon hemthems seconded by the 
Earl of Rosesery. Lord 
RAVEN and Lord RosEsEery may 
not care to visit Clubs on Sunday, 
nor to use them for the purpose 
of billiard and card-playing, but 
why should they ae y force 


their views u per- 
sons who h iteent'e oes 
and act upon nn LER this 
eo for proselytism 

0 


rmity? A al 18a ord shelter 
and may easil e}ter 
the Puri hag Fe 

the bin Lord eaees 


i ists who 
have paved gees 
a East-End—with inten- 

were quite right to oppose 

eat such a movement. It 

eg be clear to the meanest ca- 
ee ge that if Clubs were closed on 
the working-man would 

have te ‘labour seven days 
days’ wages, instead of 
five Aes pe as he does at present. 


for six 





A Voice from the Waste- 
paper Basket. 
Cynical and Waggish Friend 
(to Editor). I en — ay you often 
things sent you ? 
itor (incautiously). 
sionally. 
Cynwal Wag. Ah!—but they 
never appear. [ Chuckles. 
Editor. 80 disappointed Con- 
tributors always tell me. 
| Exit separately. 


Occa- 











people.”"— Lord SHAPTRSBURY. 


of the Mile End Road 
of the 
8 British work 
merrily brushing away t the soot. 
turned faces, as they try 


atmosphere that ha 
chimney -pots of the Locality 


tive Gin Palace 
offering 
does so, several M. 
disgust. 
ono Model Observer. No, no, 


orice qe J R. ~ 
C010) 
bagatelle 


Ail, Pubes ( 





blic-houses on ee a morning. 


ie though exelln 


f [tno ny ate 


THE GOOD EARL’S HOLIDAY. 


(Being MS. of an Entirely Original Comedy, recently picked up in 
the Lords’ Lobby.) 


*“‘ And yet the very men to whom these places are accessible for the cultiva- 
tion of their minds, the — f the 
being, are the men who burnt the Hétel de 
mitted many other excesses. So much, then, for the influence of science and 
art on Sunday upon the cultivation and improvement of the mind of a 


Scene—A delightful and refreshing back-street in the te 
Tiwe—A few minutes before ym 


ly re- 
woith their Si, 
3 that fall in showers on thei 
, now Seed ai. to get a glimpse of 


G rou, 
sibout with | 


Jor-of blue sky yee gs oe rift in the leaden volume 
a oui about the r 
and shuts out ali 


Master: spite the attrac- 
5 Any _ drunk and 


ing made both very 


very il for nothing, we st decline allurementa. | (Sureeying 
we m your alluremen' 

ee ay compared wi 

cellent in its way, is a mere 

turn away and inspect the gutters. 

despairingly). ME fons a little gossip at 

Loi ot Ge Woe of the Police Ey Noon, ond bee 


and the elevation of the human 
ille and the Tuileries, and com- 


ee 
sunshine, ight, and light, and 
ufe e from those who yon As Curtain rises, a ¢ 

urch clock chimes fhe Kor of one: when the door of an attrac- 
and discovers the pr 


i eeifling | as 


on the 


, ready 
step, 2 gratis, to any who) og 
will only seek some i relazation on his premises. As he 
Sunday-observers turn away in polite 





free fight, in the Bottle and J Dapertenent, —this, with pewter 
pots? Surely, this, at least, might tempt ye ! 

Second Model Observer. Nay, Mr. play, ey I grant oe it is an 
attractive picture. But you forget we have stronger attractions 
elsewhere. (With feeling.) Think you, on this, the one holiday of 
our toiling week, we can tear ourselves from our dear dirty, damp, 
dismal old Street! Never! 

All, Never! [ They retire up and wipe away a furtive tear. 

First Model Observer. No, indeed not! For after the grinding 
strain of six days of constant meee, what » delicious, more 
exhilarating, na more respectable method of spending our one 
interval of rest t than b by loafing about listlessly in the grime and filth 


"9 | of our beloved locality 
Atly). pons at the dark walls and 


Second Model a (bri 
smashed es of our stifling 

Third Model Observer (sth cnthusioan), Watching our rages 
poph rages *uns,—heaven bless ’em! L-gpowing se & ys as s putty, and 

oo pareoem pons aps want of a breath 

* Firet M. er ae ho canker cl tho goed asl 
of SHAFTESBURY, who h has done so much to one Be us a moral, sca, 
enjoyment of this blissful life, by saving us from 





a 


and intellectual degradation awaiting us surely 
of a ed Museum! (A blaze of Ire, ~~ Ce re 
) This is most d propos, a hinted 
ae og are tn of petroleum 
bouring ch pron ghee, Vicar into — og cul ot = a fire 
escape, and are now so i farther to pe se (A rabid 
mob rushes in. ), You are, are ye not, my friends 
Mob. We are! % 
this is the 


First Model Observer. Quite so, we 


Second Model Observer. And even now 
visit to some collection of cr for private adm 
fe ou all of you carry vouchers 

allery in your waisteoat-pockets 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 
Street Boy (appropriately applying the popular phrase to a ‘* deserving object”). ‘* He's cor 'km on!” 

















Mob ata them). We'do! ‘ Down with everything ! 
[They proceed to wreck the public-house and murder a stray 
iceman. 

First Model Observer (mournfully). Alas! Duwraven has much 
to answer for—very much ! 

All. He has! He has! 

First Model Observer. Indeed, he has, my friends! But as I see 
it is now close on two, and we have enjoyed six hours usefully doing 
nothing on the flags we boast without, what say you to getting 
through the other ten, as cheerily employed, amidst the squalor that 
waits us within ? 

All (with a shout). That’s the ticket ! 

First Model Observer. It is, my worthy mates! So now, wishing | 
each other a long continuance of this ennobling existence, let us| 
retire to our battered tenements, with a cheer for the name of 
SHAFTessvry ! 

Third Model Observer. Yes; and an admission that of all the 
rational, edifying, instructive, hopeful spectacles—— 

Second Model Observer.—There is nothing at all to touch — 

First Model Observer.—The Good Earl's Holiday ! 

Curtain. 








Mem. not Undated. 


Iw the Report of the meeting of the Date Coffee Company, which 
appeared as a prodigious advertisement in the 7imes—the papers 


have been in ted by them lately—a shareholder is represented as 


asking— 

** Whether there was likely to be any fear of competition from a mixture 
which, it was , was to be made from figs?’’ 

Such a question, if not satisfactorily answered, as it was by the 
Chairman, might have brought all the Shareholders to their legs with 





ong great ery of—‘‘ In the name of our Profit—Figs!!’ 
e understand ing money, but not coffee, out of dates. I 
fact, we do not see the ratson date of this Company’s existence ; but | 
then— NV. B.—we are not Shareholders. 


n| friends ata pinch. A 


CABINETS AND CATALOGUES, 


_ M. Turqvet, Under Secretary of State for Fine Arts, is establish- 
ing at Paris a Museum on the Model of that at South Kensington, 
and, to have something to put in it, as a start, has conceived the 
happy idea of emptyin 
cabinets and furniture,” which a contemporary alleges are at the 
present moment entirely ‘‘thrown away on Ministers and subordi 


nates, who would actua iy prefer modern and less artistic ae 
e the 


The conception is excellent, and if Officialism on this side o 
water is only in the mood for “‘ new fittings,” steps should be taken 


immediately to give it some practical mo for a Ministerial “ col- | 
e 


lection’ at Brompton would be invaluable. 


(1) ‘‘ Waste-paper basket, used by Mr. Giapsrone after reading 
the Turkish Despatches,”—for instance ; or 
(2) “Gum bottle and hot water-can, supplied to the Home- 
Secretary during his raid on the General Post-Office,” and 
(3) ‘* Extra wig prepared for the Srzaxrn, in case of riot in the 
House of Commons on promulgation of the New Rules,” 
are interesting items that at once suggest themselves as a good ‘‘ go 
off” for any Catalogue. is practically no limit to what might 
follow: for anything from a common office poker, waved in triumph 
at a Cabinet Council, down to a patched, re-covered, and worn-out 
woolsack, would have a special historic interest, The idea is capital. 
It is to be hoped something will come of it. 





‘* Paddy’s”’ Daughter. 


We beg to thank publicly the senders of several subscriptions, 
which we have privately acknowledged, for this sad case. If all the 


‘* Dear Boys” who at every visit used to help themselves out of | 


Pappy’s cheerily offered snuff-box would now help our good old 
friend’s daughter, Cor would, indeed, be proving themselves true 

dress Cheques or Post-Office Orders to Editor 
of Punch, 85, Fleet Street, E.C. S80 E.C.—we should say, so Ka-sy 
—todo. Bis dat, &. 





e Government offices of certain ‘old | 
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A CAPITAL CHOICE. 


Cousin Amy. *‘30 YoU HAVEN'T MADE UP YOUR MIND YET WHAT PROFESSION | victories; 


You ‘KE GOING TO BE WHEN You Grow up, Bossy?” 


Bobby. ‘WELL, YEs ! 


KWew, BUY Ir's LIVING my THE COUNTRY, AND KEEPING LoTs or Horses AND 
Bobby's Papa is a Curate, with £200 a-year. 


Does, AND ALL THAT!" 











THE FATE OF THE FOUR. 
A WOEFUL BALLAD OF LORD WOODCOCK. 
Arn—“ Hans Breitmann gife a barty.”’ 


Lorp Woopncock had a Party, 
Of high heroic strain’; 
They neld that the Liberal lot were naught, 
Chaperone 8 vauntings vain. 
had principles of the pateiot type, 





i they met 
numbered—just twice two ! 
Legh Weeneecx had a Party ; 
Four were ever found 
In deadly breach with vote and speech, 
the word for t went round ; 
cockiest Four in House 
was BaLvour, Wourr, and Gorsr. 
Wooncock led those three to > wae, 
foes might dread the worst 


Wooneocg had a Party; 
Four wae void of fear, 
shrank their foes, 
ther Tiriends felt felt — queer. 
slanged the Treasury bench 
seg ene would roar, 
And swear so stout a Party 
Had ne’er been known before. 
Lord Woopcoex had a Party, 
Whieh, led with nerve and nous, 
Was Grapstowe’s flail, Sir Srarronn’ 8 cross, 
And the terror of the = neg 
They called old Tories fogi 
sai line they ’d ali ine, 
rr! go for the oy lance lay, 
the Ishmaelitish line. 


ais Woopcock had a Party, 
But oh, that Party split ; 

Small bond have they, elas ! to-day, 
Save the bench on which they sit. 
The ribald Rad laughs loud and long, 

Sir STAFFORD smiles to see 
The Four, for solidarity, 
Too numerous—by three ! 


Lord Woopncock had a Party,— 
Where is that Party now? 
Where is the hyacinthine crop 
That decked young Dizzy’s brow ? 
Where is ‘Adullam ? where Bos Lowe, 
That star of free-lance fight ? 
All gone with the —¢ of f yesterday's a 
Away “ in the ewigkei 





ue Derective Portce.—In the Army it is customary 
to emblazon shields and inscribe th the names oY 
in the Police it ought to be the custom to record 
ailures in a similar manner, We should write Blooms- 





I poN’r EXACTLY KNOW WHAT IT's CALLED, you! bury, Cannon Street, Coram Street, Hoxton, Euston 


| Square, Burton Crescent, and Harley Street. Shall we 
have to add Chatham to the list ? Most likely. 











“YOUR MONEY OR YOUR LIFE!” 


Avrgoven the chetwyetive re aatives of * Giler’e yillt 
in stopping all domestic egislation uring presen 
jes of Forliament, tase bs ene ? Sey comaet chop, one Ses 
e are always sure of a —— e 
fight for that, if for nothin —and we ‘re fortanataly in in a 
— to anticipate what is 


ost-office will be reformed, and my a tying 0-3 much aa will 


it can make Z. ‘ sweating” its servants, it be taught that a 
Government Department is not exactly in the same position as a 
Hounsditch Slopseller. Several highly § -_ and ornamental servants 


wl dived asst the pople we oy 
Tax not only be 
6 ee ete taxed at 
5s Py Ty SO 
WT ee te betac uo oedeatine 2 


Eth mers cele cil te hee te army of pub- 


$ Kaveh elon 
ond hempenesy 


and |} 





| licans—who subscribe nearly one-third of the National Revenue—in 


ppite of the attacks made upon this body by the Nineomformist 
arty in Parliament. The embargo on the free cireuiation of goods 
and men will be removed by the abolition of the Railway Passengers 
Duty, the Hackney Carriage Tax, and similar imposts, or im 
tions. All taxes on food and tem mperenet will be repealed, an 
coffee, chicory, cocoa, dried fruit, will be at last thoroughly hen 
The | The probate duty now levied unfairly fm Be byt wd pro’ erty, 
extended te real estate, and the 
will be dealt with in a similar spirit. 

The Customs, especially those more honoured in the breach than 
the observance, will be penn toe of and the thirty-seven Cus- 
tom-Houses in which mon, wl eaten Le oto le 
collect about fifteen thousand be at let out as sailors’ 
-houses. Rie born and eae ll rate vee Bee Se the 


TH toned the Esaillation ‘of having bis dirty shirt 


and | never ats, wi his ret: trom 1 
mile be a kept standing on py BR Bp I 








@@ To Ooaassronpunts. — The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or 


stamped and directed eneciope 





Ser Contributions, In ne case can these be returned wnless ecrompanied by 6 
should be kept. 
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! " Lid fh) j y | } \ 7 ah n) T wal 
Te TTA A | BWR ALi y, THE SONG OF PAHTAHQUAHONG. 
Hj } ! | f j 
bi) f rf A “The Rev. Henny Pautanquanono Cuase, hereditary 
Li i | Chief of the Ojibway tribe, President of the Grand Council of 
q | Indians, and miata of the Colonial and Continental Church 


| Society at Muneey Town, Ontario, Canada, has just arrived in 
England, on a short visit.""— The Standard. 


| STRAIGHT across the Big-Sea- Water, 















if 
Uh 





—S 





From the Portals of the Sunset, 
Fim the prairies A the Red Men, 
uggema, the mosquito, 
Makes the vated hunter 
Scratch hi with awful language ; 
From the land of Hiawatha, 
Land of wigw: and of wampum, 
Land of tomaha and scalping, 
(See the works of J, F, Cooper, 
Comes the mighty Panranquanoxs, 
Comes the Chief of the Ojibways. 
Wot ye well, we give him welcome, 
After manner of the Face, 
Show hira all the old world’s wonders, 
Griffins in the public highways, 
Gormandis tions, 
And the Mar Mud-Salad. 
Show him, too the Palace, 
And the House of T -Talkee ; 
Where the Jossakeeds—the prophet»— 
oe the hag oye ye Arvengl voices, 
ike Iagoo t ter, 
With amoebae gabble, 
Talking much and little, 
Till one wishes tr d yanish 
To the kingdom of Ponemah 
To the of the Hereafter ! 
We will show him all the glories 
Of this of shams and swindles, 
= Land of ap ulteration, 
I~. Dusting sanding sugar, 
iz And of goods not up to sample ; 
| 7 Till disgusted PAnrangvanons, 
Presidetit of Hadian Council” 
N . neil, 
A NOTE AND QUERY Missio swell, and so forth, 
Wife (given to Literature and the Drama). ‘‘ Gtorck, WHAT IS THE MEANING Cries, ‘* Oh, let me leave this England, 
OF THE Expression, ‘Go To!’ YoU MEET WITH SO OFTEN IN SHAKSPEARE AND Land of Bumbledom and Beadles, 

THE OLD DRaMATists ?” Of a thousand Boards and Vestries ; 
Husband (not a reading Man). “’Dow’t kNow, I’m sung, DEAR, UNLESS | Let me cross the Big-Sea- Water, 
WELL,—?’RAPS HE WAS GOING TO 8SAY——BUT THOUGHT IT WOULDN'T SOUND With Keewaydin—with the Home Wind, 
PROPER !” And go back to the Ojibways!”’ 


— — 




















Nobody Responsible at Home to Somebody in Command Abroad, 
FRAGMENTS FROM AN UNPUBLISHED BLUE BOOK. Your despatch inexplicable. It simply means another £100,000 


From Somebody in Command Abroad to Nobody Responsible at Home. | 0n to the Estimates. This is most. annoying. However, as the 
situation seems embarrassing, you will be strengthened at once by 











I THINK it my duty to inform you that there are signs of disaffec- the re-despatch of the half company, an additional drummer-boy, 


tion in this Colony, that may, if not met soon by a prompt and rae age 
energetic display of force, possibly lead to serious consequences, On and the ammunition for the mountain gun. 
good vy ay I — oer the my ey pane ae acute, “ may Somebody in Command Abroad to Nobody Responsible at Home. 
expect y 6,000 well-armed men in the field against us. AsIhave| {| prorer to have again to inform you, that I have been over- 
ol Es fone asczace pees he onmecsen hr ise panes oo | ped omer ee ga ee iery soe, es 
: A - — 1 t | holding this Colony, in Her esty’s name, myself, disguised, 
ae, and five men of the Naval Brigade, I should be glad to! in a ditch. I attribute this result to the diffieulty experienced in 
know that Her Majesty’s Government realised the gravity of the persuading the enemy that the force I-have hitherto had at my di 
situation. | posal, represented, in reality, the tremendous might of an Empir 
From Nobody Retiidititle et Mois to Bomobody in Command Abvead. thet ovules a - ok if ——v against half the civilised world. 
Your ridiculously alarmist despatch to hand. How often shall I | * * - . wr 2 —e ’ 4 
have to impress on yon that what you describe as the “gravity of| | Somebody (vice Nobody resigned) at last Responsible at Home 
the situation ” abroad, must rene solely on the look of the Estimates to Anybody in Command Abroad. 


at home? We are, you must 
15,000 men at your disposal within three weeks, and a farther 10,000 


The arrival of your communication is, therefore, all the more | (if necessary) whenever you wire for them. This will cost the | 


untimely, as orders had already been issued for the return of half| country not a penny under Ten Millions. But never mind. We 
together with the gun, now at your disposal. I trust | should like, though, to know (in confidence) who is to blame for the 


thoroughly aware, pledged not to! Cnxrsis fully appreciated by H.M. Government. You will have | 


y; ° 4 : = 
by the date this reaches you that the sensational rumours will have | miserable dribbling system which has led to all this disaster, and 


been satisfactorily dissipated. now colossal outlay. 


Somebody in Command Abroad to Nobody Responsible at Home. | Anybody in Command Abroad to Somebody (at last) Responsible | 


I nEeReT to inform = that I was attacked yesterday by an over- | at Home. 
whelmingly superior force, and am in consequence now holding this} THawxs for the reinforcements. We can now probably effect with 
Colony, as well as I can, in Her Majesty's name, with the assistance | twenty thousand men what, three months since, we could have 
of my Aide-de-Camp, the drummer-boy, and a couple of friendly | managed with four. In strict confidence (I don’t wish this to go | 
natives. I really must impress on you the necessity of sending out | further), Nobody was really responsible for the miserable dribbling | 
some reinforcements. to which you refer. 








VoL, UXxx. L 
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AT A SCHOOL FEAST 


Teacher. *‘ Now, YoU THREE LITTLE GIRLS, ARE NOT YOU GOING TO SIT DOWN 
AND HAVE Tga’” 
Sararann. *‘No, Teacnen. Wr ALWAYS HAVE LATE DINNER AT ‘ALF PAst 


Six wira Par axnp Mar!” 


ANOTHER CRY FROM CLERKDOM. 

Tue following is assumed to be the form of letter addressed to a successful 
candidate for the post of Telegraph Clerk under Government ; and Mr. Punch 
need scarely say it is received with tears of honest gratitude by the father of 
a family of seven, who, having half starved himself to educate his children 
sees his eldest lad, the young hopeful of the family, appointed to a position of 
respectability and trust : — 

Srr, 

I am directed by Her Majesty’s Postmaster-General to inform you 
that you have been selected from several hundred candidates, after a competitive 
examination in which the rudiments of scientific telegraph are included, to 
till the post of Telegraph Clerk, and you are required to take up your duties 
immediately. Es 

In order distinctly to mark the difference between your position and that 
of the ordinary members of the Civil Service in general, your hours of mn | 
attendance will be eight instead of seven; you may be expected to be call 
upon to continue to serve at the office, whether fatigued or not, at the close of 
your ordinary labours; your Sundays and the ordinary holidays of the year, 
such as Christmas Day, Bank Holidays, &c., must be cheerfully accorded to the 
State that so graciously employs you ; and it is expected that your services will 
be available on ordinary days from seven o’cloek in the morning until eleven 
o'clock at night. 

Your position differing so entirely from the ordinary Artisan who has so many 
interruptions in his labour, and who spends the whole of me om dawdling, 
drinking, and getting paid, you will have no holidays at all ughout the 
year, and as payment in cash for overtime is consi derogatory to your 
position, your overtime will be occasionally credited to you as leave to be taken 
at hours most convenient to the Service and not to y , 


. | Service. 
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| As your official superiors are anxious to avoid repre- 
| sentations of inefficiency by means of bling letters 
in the public peners, you will be liable to instant dis- 
missal for the slightest inaccuracy caused by the hurry 
of business and the illegible handwriting of transmitters 
of messages; and as you will be constantly harassed 
| by seductive bribes for revealing information to news- 
paper touts and private detectives, you are warned that 
penal servitude is the consequence of any breach of official 
trust. 

On occasions of public rejoicing and national emer- 
gency, when provisions are dear, and beds at a premium, 
you may be ordered down to adistant part of the country 
to aid in the transmission of news, es, and de- 
seriptive reports, in which case you will be necessarily 
compelled to leave your wife and family, and your 
subsistence allowance will be teopence an hour. 

Being deprived of any holiday, and compelled to work 
in pag oy! offices, and in a stifling a , you 
may be liable to sickness, in which event, unlike the 
other members of the Civil Service, you will only receive 
two-thirds of your pay 
| By reason of the ion of special qualifications such 
}as honesty, integrity, and punctuality, you will be paid 
jat the rate ef £65 a year for eight years—less wages 
| than that of « common labourer, and deer twenty years’ 
service, when you may expect to be married, settled, 
}and educating your children, your honorarium will be 
| £160 per annum. . 
| You will be required to affix your signature to these 
conditions, and understand that any complaint, agitation, 

united meeting, or conference will be treated as a breach 





\ | of discipline, and render you liable to instant dismissal, 


|and the stigma attached to removal from the Public 
I am, Sir, yours obediently, 

THeopuitvus Docxert (Secretary). 
| On handing this death-warrant to the promising lad, 
the father of the family congratulates himself on freedom 
from an incubus, and hails one of the many blessings 
of a paternal government. 








THE WEATHER. 
(By One who is much affected by it.) 


What made me careless, cheery, gay, 

What made me throw ten pounds away, 

And cheerfully some large bills P— 
The Weather ! 


What made my head feel iron-bound, 

What made me kick my favourite hound, 

Quarrel with wife and friends all round ’— 
The Weather ! 


What made me open wide my coat, 

And get into a penny boat, 

And talk of Springtime like a ‘* Pote ?”— 
The Weather ! 


What made me suddenly feel ill, 

What gave me such a fearful chill, 

That I went home to make my will ?— 
The Weather ! 








Disaffected Dialogue. 
(After the first report of the Accident to Mr. Gladstone.) 


First Fenian (delighted), Bedad then, ‘ Coercion 
Bit.” ’s got it this time. e’s shot. 

Second Fenian (contemptuously). Shot! Man alive! 
divil a bit! He’s only had an ugly fall, and he’s all 
right again. < 

First Fenian (positively). I tell ye he’s shot! Didn’t 
I hear them say how he was wounded in the head, and 
that the last bullet in was got out yesterday, and there 
wouldn’t be another ? 





A Matter for Regret. 
“ Home education in Paris is, asa rule, impossible.” —Daily News. 


Awonest the Parisians, wherever we roam, 
For Girls’ education there ’s no place at home. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 





r\ 
SA 


‘ 
Aras 
~~ 
SAAN 





SOLO—L-RD B-C-NSF-LD. 
Arn—“ La-di-da!”’ 


SHE wears a splendid jewel in her | , we give it up, ioe's Quetta, 
crown. ' (Lytron owns) as good or better ; 
‘ Can-da-har | But then—where ’s our Imperial renown ? 


Can-da-har ! 


Expensive Afghan jewel in her crown, 
But then, where ’s our Imperial renown ? 


Can-da-har ! 








— — = SS 
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Monpay Night, Feb. 28.—Great thing to have 
a man in the House like WALTER JAMES—a man 
who will sacrifice the possible pleasures of a 
whole evening to the service of the State. To- 
night, after cleat surveying the ition, he 
went home, caref imself in black, 
put on a white necktie, parted his hair in the 
middle, sedulously brushed it till every hair was 
straight, and then om iy appearing below 
the gangway, denounced he corr ng Plan 
cleverly conceived, admirably carried out. 
Business of the evening, Army Estimates. 
CuiLpers taken up impregnable position on the 
ew wy Seen in composed of red 
leather ury box and bundles of papers. 
But he Pt ~ a chance to open fire, and, 


inspanning at twenty minutes to twelve, began 
to trek. 

Fact is, business of the night being Army 
Estimates, naturally to Mr. O’ Done. 
the question of bail for Prisoners in Ireland ; 
to Mr. McCoan the t condition of the 


Irish Magistracy ; to Mr. Dawson, the law 


relating to the application of fines and fees in 
Petty” Ressions TP this had not been Powel 
Mr, Bregar was ready with a few remarks on 


- the flora of the Mountains of the Moon. Won- 


derful accounts, by the way, Irishmen bring 
over of their iellow-countrymen, perhaps a 


_ trifle monotonous, the sole variation being in 


respect to precise kinds of infamy. Irish gentle- 
men holding the office of Magistrate are, it 
seems, venal, vindictive, and occasionally drunk. 
Magistrates’ Clerks steal the fees, and of course, 
Dublin Castle is a sink of iniquity. All this 
very sad. But fancy, if I were an Irishman, | 
would leave to others the exposure of the hope- 
less character of my countrymen. 

Just on the stroke of half-past twelve, when 
Wa rer James came in and made the import- 
ant and surprising discovery that Irish Mem- 
bers been in wilful obstruction. 
At this insinuation Mr. Hearty shocked, Mr. 
Artnur O’Connor surprised, Mr, Sexton 
wounded to the quick. is made three more 
speeches; but, as the work was done, Curipens 
bowled out, the Government spited, the House 
flouted, the natural curiosity of the Army 
baffled, and the night wasted, they were short. 

Business done.— Absolutely nothing. 

Tuesday Night.— Abandoned by Batvovr, 


having shown the Worrr to the door, and 


having given up the Gorst, Ranpotrn stil! 
preserves a light heart. It is said that since he 
must be a Party, and since the original founda- 
tion has been broken up, he is ‘‘going for” Mr. 
PARNELL’s place. Kanpoirn leading the Irish 
regiment, supported by Lieutenant Brocan, 
Adjutant Frviean, and Captain Hearty, would 
be a pleasing sight. Fancy there must be some- 
thing in it. At any rate Rawpoirn looked 
very much at home to-night standing at the 
corner of the front bench below the gangway, 
once consecrated to sweet communings with his 
earlier Party, but now deserted save for the 
gallant Dawson. Behind were ranged the Par- 
nellites pleased with the propinguity of a liv: 
Lord, and generous, not to say riotous, in their 
applause. In times past the Fourth Party have 
made it a point of honour to listen to each 
other’s , a8 well as to back each other's 
Bills. it was odd to see Ranpotru standing 
here alone 


* Like Casabianca on the burning deck,” said Sir Witrrm Lawsoy. “‘ Like Witherington in ‘Chevy Chase,’” said Earl Pency 
who prides himself on his personal resemblance to “‘ the stout Erle of Northumberland,” and is said to wear armour in the recess) ; 
* Witherington, don’t you know, the Party who fought on when he had lost the members that supported him : 


“*‘ For Witherington needs must I wayle, 


For when his legs were smitten off 


As one in doleful dumpes, He fought upon his stumpes.’’’ 
‘+ Like his impudence!” Harcourt growled ; for Ranpotpn was girding at him lustily. 
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Smart speech for Rawpourn. But not nearly so as the 
Sreaxer’s, delivered two hours later, when he said the Division 


must be taken forthwith. . 
Business done.—Arms Bill read a First Time, by 188 votes 


against 26. 
Wednesday.—Talking etymology with the Home Srcretanry just 
now, he tells me of a new word added to the ~ = language. It 
mes from Ireland, whence we 


iave the verb ‘to Boycott.” 
New verb, ‘‘ to Parnell.” ‘ To 
ell,” Harcourt explains, 
is to get = into a mess, 
and then to clear out yourself 
for fear of personal conse- 
quences. A man who “ par- 
nells” is a man who clears out 
at the right time. ‘' For ex- 
ample,” Harcourt said, kindly 
desirous of making it quite 
clear to me, as the 
engine-driver of a passenger- 
train takes it into his head, 
that instead of slowly cntecing 
a busy station, he will d 
through it at full 
he comes within sight of the 
station he dexterously drops 
off, sending the train 
That is ‘to parnell.’ 
easier than saying he jumped 
= and giving all the particu- 
4 Reading of the Arms 
Bill moved. Went over to the 
_ . Lords, and saw the Royal 
Assent given to the Protection Bill, Most exciting. Two Peers in 
plain clothes on the right-hand benches, two more on the left, and five 
in red gowns and wigs playing charades on a 
Thursday Night.—G iapstore back again. Came in holding his 
hat in his hand, and wearing on his head a black skull-cap. Re- 
minded me a little of a blind man I have somewhere seen in 
same attitude. Everyone glad tu see him back. Take him for all 
in all, he is the most important and comprehensive Brit introduced 





’ THE 


Tae Sreaxer “ Taxine’ 
Cuatr. 


into the House of Commons for forty years. Irish Members, 
thinking he had been dull at home, obligingly got up a little 
row for him. By special permission of the Dublin Land League, 
Joun Driton appeared at Theatre Royal, Westminster, for this 
night only. Fine dark-eyed, black-haired conspirator is Jon. 


Looks as if he really meant business. HeaLy more than ever vulgar 



















‘ ! , aie 
iN aleant [ew retin 
a ‘<> 8 on | Of t ? we 
ee , .: ‘ Aye LSS ¥s 
y - . ’ 





A Moment or Susrenss. 


speed. When | dr 


‘Muck | de 


bench before the Throne. | and 


terest could make possible Lat- “Tux Hovse Rose.” 
tention to these stupendous orations. 

the | Noblesse oblige! Lo Cosseanen 9 ee? longer than the 
average oration of Mr. Biggar ; of ARGYLL put Mr. 


ordered by the Speaker to withdraw,"rose, and, as’ he passed the 
Chair, gave the Speaker a friendly nod, such as costermongers greet 
each other with on ceremonious occasions, and vanished by the doorway. 
Glad to see no one has ventured to lay a hand on Mrs. Dawson. 
Gather this from finding Mr. D. here as eloquent as ever. It has 
already been officially announced that should anyone find irresistible 
impulse to lay a hand on his wife, they would have to take their 
sleasure sadly over the dead body of the husband. An Hon. Mem- 
r says, one might stride over Mr. Dawson’s dead body without 
knowing it. That does not affect the argument. Mr. Dawson not 
only here, but alive and speaking ; west be A Corse if contingenc 
above alluded to had happened ; arga/, Mrs. Dawson still safe, an 
Mr. Dawson lives to weleoome Mr. Cuapiry to “our ranks.” Mr. 
Cuarity blushes with pleasure. The House roars with delight. 
Business done.—Mr. HeAty suspended. 
Saturday Morning.—The daughter of the Czar is rich, and pro- 
bably is not to be tempted by a small coin of our , otherwise 
should be glad to give a penny for her 
thoughts as she has sat all night listening 
to the debate on Lord Lyrron’s Motion. 
By her sits the Duchess of Teck, with 
tiara of diamonds flashing in her hair, 
and pendant from her ‘ er 
stream of light sparkling adown her black 
ess score of 


Princess Many, 
Peeresses opposite, evidently thinks whole 
i : da = 
un- 


a bore. The Czar’s 
Lord CranBroox, of 


tens eagerly, loses no word of 
rous eloquence of -, . 4 
Lord DuwRaves, 
of Lord NS- 


and of the dark sa 

FIELD. Perhaps with greater 

Sra rig Highness heard se — of 
RGYLL demolishing every 
ntly-spoken but incisive psf} of Land 

RANVILLE. Must have been Large to 

hear some of the things said a! pussia 


Russian. But 





Arruvur O’Connor’s verbosity to shame. 
in the morning. As 


But the success of the evening ha mor 
noble Lords streamed baek into the House after the Division ‘* cack- 
ling with delight as if they had laid an egg” (vide the works of a 
great novelist), Dizzy, his head in the Sends, by reason of this 
great triumph over the powers of the eyil one, and musing on the 
coming restitution, when BexJaMIN shall have his own again, walked 
slowly to his old seat on the Ministerial , whence but a year 
back he, the mightiest Minister in Euro wont to speak. 
** An Omen! an Omen!” the Bishop of RBOROUGH cried. 
It was worth stopping up till this h the morning to see the 
old warrior laugh when he discovered e. j 
Business done.—Peers passed vote of eengure upon Eastern policy 
of the Government by 165 votes against 76. 


* VIANDE DE CHEVAL.” 
It was decided long ago that horse-. was good to eat, and ever 
since the ingenious M. Go 





FFROY St. brought it under the 
notice of kis countrymen, it has been atly eaten in France. 
In Vienna, Berlin, Hamburg, and Vil in Belgium, horse is 
consumed in large quantities, but the taste for it does not seem to 
spread here; atid a shop opened some years ago in Pimlico as a 
restaurant wherein ‘‘ Viande de Cheval” could be consumed, was a 
failure. True, at one or two big dinners given here and in Paris, 
gourmets spoke enthusiastically of ‘* Potage au Consommé de 
Cheval,” “* Saucisson de Cheval,” *‘ Cheval d la Mode,” “* Filet de 
Cheval,” and even of “ Salade Romaine a V’ huile de Cheval,” which 
last dish we should be inclined to hold, as Mr. Sapsea did himself, 





The Judge then assumed the Black Cap, and sentenced Mr. Healy to be— 
suspended 


comparison, Everyone quite when Spraxer laid Heaty 
the , and he was Army but es shown the door. 
When the critical moment arrived, 
book con the terms of the resolu 
of volumes ed up to the bye 
oe ‘™ y of Cavendish . W hast, 

etable. At proper book forthcoming. Quite 
the Premier put on the Black 
oy se ouse divided, Mr. Hear 
no disposition to withdraw 
Captain GossET 
attendants (who are drilled day and ni 
hemselves in battle array. But no blood was shed. Mr. 


= 





put t 


. | 
the usual diffieulty about the | | fashion ad 
tion of expulsion. All sorts | chester. This ingenious i 

i : near him, | horse-flesh for beef, but t 
y lay on 

ing to see 

. Heavy to be 


to feel for his sword, and the six elderly 
it in one of the courtyards 
Meats 


‘in abeyance.” chee 
But the taste for horse-flesh did not spread, nor is it likely to do 
so when the flesh of the noble animal is once more introduced to the 
public after the fashion adopted by a Mr. Brrpex, a butcher of Man- 
ndividual was not content with offering 
he animal had unfortunately died from 
disease of the lungs, and the carcase was unfit for food. This 
brought the enterprising experimentalist upon the digestions of the 
men of Manchester r the notice of the police, and Mr. Brrpez 
has been conde to the seclusion of a for the space of one 
cake aaty of aan “honesty i cho best pol y ‘om 
mder u e old axiom bed is cy; 
2 ne “cp he tries to nall horse-floeh lot him kill « fresh animal, and 
call it by its proper name, 


) 
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FROM THE RANKS. 
V.—Un-hansom Treatment. 


Sr, — There ’s 

YY NN a smart young 
WY chap who's 
known in_ the 

\. trade as “ Vel- 

‘ veteen Bos,” 





milkwoman over the way growing stouter and more bald about 
her parting. He felt getting like Rip Van Winkie in the play ! 
once saw when a gen’leman gave me an order for the galery— —moth- 
eaten and mossgrown and withered—and he didn’t dare look up at 
his Lordship’s window as ee went on, for his Lordship was gettin 

thinner and thinner and whiter and whiter, and more hollow-eye 
as summer gave way to autumn, and the leaves came dribbling down. 
It seemed like some awful ‘nightmare, and the poor young chap 
became quite melancholic and in a decline-like from mere depression 
of spirits, and terror of this slow death, and every mornin 


‘ because he’s a] when it was time to get up, i inotend of cueengras ou of Bad 08 fres: 
\’ dandy, and eos daias, and grooming the es iit was & , and 
* swell togs. e| rubbing up the furniture ol i was 
SY was helped. to Miichmes actend Ws gral ted 
; Sofa like bran—for ere yer sb up 
iy cab oat be fon oe ais ee rounc 
ee Re sneers and the chips of hi» 

mF ofiia bies Le were wong bm 

coches But he wears such a fool as mit. ie bed | had lately married, 
+ Ry ie [te Eas fie Cg 
00 in- ¢ ue nt 
\ el lay | od tel deal of it on bu ye yl Deriass Ceres 
. German ver who, LS oh a scrape 
way for cigar- read more than a pag tof whieh Sx M 

h, which cost a | wants gis. must not ust trust to the 

' moe and is the linen when eed aha © Golelly tart of wey, 
worth about ten- nis Kondede uarrel his poreidge, of make too Wry @ face if 
pence — topping, | it burnt his mouth a bit. © serious and 
slap-up, very|worn. You may see him ony day wel oF of Miran tay and down 
expensive — and|in front of that gloom his feet the misers fingers or 
on the strengte Ww g, or stamping with dee man on the face 

of it he mounted } of all creation—while > ieeke thon though the glass of the 
a crest upon his| upper window, mambling epee caves jaws over gruel, or 


panels, to which 


he had no t, and invested in a new rug and a macintosh like 
driven snow (excuse poetry, because apt to a driver). All the old 
Ladies in Piccadilly waggled their umbrellas at him; but, bless 


you! he wouldn’t Bay no notice. Down St. James’s Street he 
trundl hopes of the Prince of Watzs at least, aed 


, in 
loitered opposite W arre’s. ere was a fat swell, with wavy hai 
in the bow-window, recovering ed a B.-and-8., who stased 


at him with eyes like oysters. 7 ¥ when he felt better, he 
me out, climbed into the cab, are sat there, speechless. ‘‘ Where 
li I drive, my Lord ?.” asks Bos. (He knew he was a Lord— 
hie boots were so shiny.) But his Lordship was not well, and 
really didn’t care. He took a Cyspeptic view of life. “To any 
Club about!” he muttered faintly; and so he spent his after- 
noon. And so he spent all the rest of that season, Sir. Bon was 
ordered every day at eleven, at the rate of two guineas per diem, and 
no so ee, with the option of putting up in his fis Lordship’ s 
stables till wanted, when the wind was too cold for his horse. You’ll 
scarcely believe me, Sir, I daresay, when I inform you that Bop sat 
smoking his pipe in them stables sometimes 7 it was time to take 
my Lord out to dinner at eight p.m.! His cab had had no wear and 
tear, his horse had been gently exercised up and down the aristo- 
cratic De gg <p and fed on his Lordship’s oats, while Bos had a 
— = on his we account in the housekeeper’s room. Hot, 
cheese and celery, in a overgrown wine-glass. And this not 
once or twice, but four days out of six. Wasn’t that a good berth 
to tumble into? And there are many of the smart, good-looking 
young fellows who have jobs like that. 
But in Bow’s case he too much 3 it. And we middle-aged 
< as can’t quite say we "re youn -looking, were not so 
as we ought to’ve been. His pat ip went so hard at his 
i on life that he broke down—got seriously ill—and collapsed 
like a t talloon—could not get out at all. But like many 
invalids, a hiked to coax himself into the idea that his qualmish- 
ness would  paanall and that he’d be better for Se-and- -by. The cab 
wasn’t allowed to stop in the stable now. to be a standing in 
front of the hall-door in all weathers— mR snow, or sleet—lest my 
Lord might take a fancy, all of a hurry, for a drive, and Bos ee 
om | a pene up up and down for ever. He spelt thro’ the news 
k, with an occasional beseeching glance at his Lo whip’ 
ice eg window, i in that he might really be coming out, pn 
send him away. But there was my Lord crouched all of a heap 
more goggle-eyed than ever, wrapped in a blanket, sipping gradi: 
Sometimes a 4 would whisk by, and, jealous of the "job, would jeer 


— ““Why, Bos, how’s this? Are you cemented to og there 
m2 -stone?” ‘And then Bos, driven mad by the chi , would 
cine the bell, and ask if he might go. Nota bit of it! s Lordship 


ome to see the cab, and there the cab must stand for his ‘friends as 
to sympathise to - 

of time Bon got the naroaner- Se as I do when I look at my second 

horse—and wanted to turn it up. The wurkuss would be a pleasant 

change from the monotony of t is. He knew by heart all the stains 

flags, all the grime-spots on the portico; watched the old 


: 
g 





puffing at a little cigarette, vaihp | his ot Bay J with 
shrivelled fingers, as ie poke ‘wistfully wn at the slap-up shoful 
that he ’ll never get into a Fea ily Yours wonders at wha: hour he ’!! 
go out. yy 
T. H. alice ide Tomar THR Form). 











RARE 


GIVEN TO CELEBRATE THE COMING 
CHAFFINCH 


OrniTHOLociIcAL “ Hor” INTO 
OrenaTion or THE WiLp Birps’ Prorecrion Act. 


‘“ woT IN IT.” 








‘* Welcome, Little Stranger!” 
A new journal, called the Cuckoo, is announced, to which we wish 


every success, at the same time that we clear up a few misconcep- 
tions regarding its character. It will not be a “* word of fear,” nor 
particu unpleasing to the ‘ married as its reports of 
divorce re similar cases will not be as “ery rt not half as minut 
as those of some of our contemporaries sO is quite time that the 
name of a bird should be given Pan tare, when so many news 
papers are busy earning the title of parrots. As there are old birds 
that are not to be caught with chaff, we hope this young bird will 
not be irritated by nage. 





ARMY REFORM. 


Corporat Punishment is to be abolished, but every inducement is 
to be held out to Privates for o the Stripes 
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s CLEVER ! 
Jim (who has lately married one of the Strong-minded Sisterhood). 





| : 
Jim. “Utto, Jack! HAveEn’r SEEN YOU FOR AN AGE, OLD May. 
Jack, *‘Miss Betuinenam GoLpMore.” Jim. *“* Wuat, 
Jack, “On, tv's onty Twenty or Turrry THOUSAND A-YEAR! 


‘a Jack. “I'm GLAD you THINK #0, SE's JUST ENGAGED TO BE MY WiFE!” 


— , 
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INVERTED MAXIMS. 


‘In the good fortune of our best friends we always find something which is not pleasing to us.”- 


RocHEFOUCAULD. 


TELL MB, WHO 18 THAT Lovexy Gini?” 
THE GREAT Hewnges (” 
Bur sue ’s As CLEVER As SHE'S BRAUTIFUL, AND AS GOOD AS 


He’s A LuckY CHAP THAT GETS HER, HAY, OLD Man?” 


Jim. “i 'tttrtrr);)ry”" 


“IT sar/ 



















ON THE MANJUBA HILL. 


** They in vain tried to withstand that awful hail of lead. . . . Our poor 
feilows broke, and rushed for the crest in the rear.” — 7imes’ Correspondent. 


Taey broke! All in vain that long climb through the night, 
| Mute and breathless, o’er donga and boulder ; 








In vain the stern stand and the esperate fight 

Of our Highlanders, shoulder to shoulder. 
The foes, five to one, and as brave as our best, 
Stormed up the steep ridges and crowded the crest. 


They broke! Clean and close shot the Dutchmen, and fast, 
Right and left, fell our men, dead or dying. 

What flesh could stand firm ’gainst that tierce fiery blast, 
That hot hail of bullets ight flying ? 

They broke, sturdy Britons 1 blindly to death, 

Their thin lines swept flat as by Azrael’s breath. 


They broke! Dauntless Stewart, stout Fraser in vain 
Their torn ranks might rally and muster ; 
In vain did they gather again and again, 
Teeth set, in fierce knot and close cluster. 
They broke! Ah, the pain of that pitiful rush, 
Down the Spitzkop’s steep ridges o’er boulder and bush ! 


They broke! Whose the fault? Gallant Cotzey lies dead, 
Brave, generous, loved,—all men sorrow. 

To-day we must praise the slain heroes he led, 
We'll portion the blame on the morrow. 

’Tis searcely disgrace to such foemen to fall. 

*Tis pity such foemen are foemen at all ! 





THEATRICAL NEWS. 
Mr. Booru, the American Tragedian, is to join Mr. Invine at the 
Lyceum, where this programme is under consideration :— 
THE CORSICAN BROTHERS. 


| Fabien dei Franchi | Mon., Wed., and Friday) Mr. Irvine. 
Louis dei Franchi § Tues., Thurs.,and Saturday \ Mr. Booru. 


. . ) Mon., Wed.,. and Friday\ Mr. Booru. 
The Ghost of Louis \ Zues., Thurs.,and Saturday) Mr. Inviye. 


To be followed by Morroy’s celebrated Farce, entitled 

| BOX AND COX. 

| John Boz (a Journey- |} Mon., Wed., and Friday| Mr. Irvine. 
man Printer) \ Tues., Thurs.,and Saturday \ Mr. Boorn. 
| James Cox (a Jour- } Mr. Boorn. 
neyman Hatter) \ Mr. Irvine. 
Mrs. Bouncer , . . . Miss Genevitve WakRD. 





| 
| 


On the above nights 


Mr. Dillon’s Speech. 
f Thur s lay, March 3.) 
His speech about Devoy was full of treason, 
Devoid alike of argument and reason. 
When Members ery “ Divide!” the word employed 
By devoytees will be “‘ Di-voy’d! Di-voy’d! 





. . . 40 . . ”? 
| “Pavca Versa.”—Trichinosis Notice.—' Pig-Stickers Beware! 
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THE PILOT AND THE PURL. 


TIMKINS THINKS HE'LL ‘' Give THE Empress A Leap!” 








THIS If HOW HE Dogs IT! 














LES AMBASSADEURS S’AMUSENT. 
(See the Times, March 3.) 


Fravyce, But who was she? 

Russia. I don’t know from Eye, but she was the prettiest woman 
I have seen in this place. 

Greece. Is this business ? 

Germany. Yes, of course it is. We mustn’t do things in a hurry. 
Don’t you think a little tobacco would help us in our deliberations? 

Italy. Most certainly. I intend to have a cigar now. 

England. \s that one of those Cavours one gets in Rome ? 


Italy. Not likely. Try one of mine. 

Engla and, Than 

ay at Don’t you think that Turkish tobacco makes the mouth 
ve 

had Turkish business does. [AU laugh. 


Turkey. Then let us haye some ehechat up 

England. 1 haven't tasted guste t since Py was at scnool, but if my | 
memory serves me it is Vat bar { Sherbet is onet, 

Greece. The claims of Grecks, Gentlemen, from the days of 


Homer —— 
England, Oh, fo on that tack! rou had been flogged 
over Homer as ofte heye, you would es e his yery name. 
Ttaly. Is an in more d oteery ¢ than his catalogue of the ships ? 
Homer existe f po- 
lermany re Whats etched weather we ’ve been having! 
purkey- mE is Gaslling to reflect that it is worse elsewhere. 
Gentlemen, the descendants of TarmistocLes—— 


aly. Oh, th th at was the man who held the pass of Thermopyla, or 
“fi he ¢ ap "t he? 
No, surely he was an orator, or am I mixing him with 
nel No, Evrrerpes was the orator; TuemistociEs wrote 
age At least I so. But you, Gaeece 
4a 





can tell us 
should I know? (P (Privately to > England. ) 
Well entemen, 


sn and L ve on Task go gig ths for 
1 Yeo bate pet tae: Ta! tal p Pe Cent Rieue 


—— 





te do for us ? 


Greses ( ately to Ro ssi), What are you 

Russia. youl lsee. Don’t be in a hurry. in any time you 
are passing. Good yy Erit Rossi. 

Greece ( Seriente ly to rary). What és going to be done for us by you f 

Italy. What do you think ? as GoscwEN says. leave ing 
on in the middle of the day. Remember that. eat lraLy 


Greece ( priv sosay | 


France. Do you 


is always a spare seat at b 


reakfast. 
Greece (privately to Germany). Will it be men or money ? 
Why don’t you bring out a book of conun- 
drums? ¥ ell, good bye. Come and try 


Ha! 


German 


that wine. 


to France). You'll of course be on our side ? 
now that it is four o’clock? By the bye there 


{Erit France. 


Exit GenmMany. 


Greece (priv ately to TurkEY). Are you going to do anything ? 


Turkey. Certain! 
Greece. Well. 


Turkey. Go home and have a nap. Good bye. 


"What? What? 


makes one po sleepy. 


Greece. 


must write to GLibetosh and 


m hanged if I think one of these men 


ll him Homer. 


though I am blowed if I don’t 


I must wire the et 


That will make him 


knows, any more than I 


humbugs! 


Mayor of Landon, p aod oe Proce 
’ am ow 1 1 e 
benpy » thong T am blo was. What a lot of 


That sherbet 
4 Tunkey. 
earnest. I 
please him, 
with a crib. 
HEMISTOCLES. 


ite 


(Exit Greece in a rage. 





’Arry ’ad—for Once. 


Scexz—Ezterior of St. Famers dial on a Schumann and Joachim 


’ Arry (meetin ago ee who has come out during 


an interv al, 


Hah ir ut 


done 4p. gr 
’Arry ( 

danein’ licence ! 

five. 


Ot What's way What 


Friend 


What is it, a ps ora 


eit 


ier Mati! 





humann’s magnificent 


re aot 
ge ve 


in i, SO ft 
hes to the pay-place, 


Sunpay Pops.—If you want Sacred Music, go to—Cuarre.t. 
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WHAT IS A “RUN”? | 

Tus is not a Sporting Co- 
nundrum : no Foxhunter need 
reply. We allude to a The- 
atrical “ Run.’ 

An eminent Musical Com- 
om, an equally eminent 
Jramatist and Author, a 
Joint-Stock Company, a num- 
ber of distinguished Mana- 

and Actors, a Chancery 
udge, and a host of Chancery 
Barristers, have been spend- 
ing much time and money 
within the last week, in trying 
to discover the exact meaning 
of the theatrical term “ ran.” 
Dictionaries were searched in 
vain, and no wonder, as the 
theatrical profession has a jar- 
gon of its own. 

“Run” is a word used in 
dramatic cirvles to signify the 
number of seubeallipe per- 
formances of a certain piece 
at a particular theatre. It is 
used to represent as of equal 
importance the most dispro- 

portionate results. It is ap- 
Pied to one hundred ts at 
a theatre not much 
than a furniture van, in the 
same sense that it is applied 
to one hundred nights at a 
theatre the size of a an 
forum. If the stage appealed 
to the imagination behind the 
curtain, as it sometimes a 
peals before the curtain, 
poetical drama would not be 
such a rarity. 





Mr. Jonw Ditton thinks 
that he will be one of the first 
to be under the Peace 
Preservation Act. His friends, 
it is said, share his present 
conviction. We hope they 
won't share his future one. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 22. 


THE EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA. 


WE WELCOME HER Masesty TO ENWLAND, WHILE A PLAINTIVE VOICE Is 
HEARD IN THE DISTANCE, SINGING, 


** Come back to Erin, Mavourneen, Mavourneen |” 


| A FEW PENANCES FOR 
LENT. 

Mr. Gladstone.—To super- 
intend the enforcement of the 
Irish Coercion Acts. 
ann J stan ster.—To assist in 

e forthcoming evictions. 

Mr. Bright.—To consent to 
|the sending of further rein- 
iovoemaente to the Cape. 

Beaconsfield.—To read 
. from beginning to 


raw tay tow’ & .—To visit 
‘ourt Palace on a 
a R. Churchill.—To re- 
| constitute the Fourth Party. 


Prince Von Bismarck.—To 
well when he wants to be 


Mr. Goschen.—To make 
ay Ag mwed between Tur- 
ke 


Rochefort. — To learn 
lish 


r. Parnell.—To under- 

M. rege To kee 

"ietor _Hugo.—To 
his —_ birthday seated 
ina t at an open win- 
dow over again. 

Sir Evelyn Wood.—To wel- 
come Sir F. Rosperts on his 
arrival at the Transvaal. 

Sir F. Roberts.—To explain 
matters satisfactorily to Sir 
Evetyn Woop. 

And (worst of all) the Trish 
Obstructionists. — ° stay in 
their native country ! 


\ 


taAwrnton WE . SueY¥ teow 





CONSCIENTIOUS. 

Or course Sir Garner 
Wotsk.ey avoids any Church 
on Sunday where there’ "sa 
sermon besides the usual morn- 

ing prayers. He still objects 
to long service. 














WITH THE WYNNSTAY. 
Punch to the Empress of Austria. 


A wetcome to the Kaiserin, who rides 


ht and well, 
ad aS = hunt from her 
may bear 
> From Austria’s ona Vin rial halls she 
comes to Engli 
And ms a a es ad in the field has lighter 


pis antly she races on through all 
livelong da 2 Os 
And who would k his fences when 
an Empress leads the way! 


The meet was fixed for Cloverley, the 
An old dog f uickly f ny and Yotcks "aye 3 

oO OX was quic oun “ Yoicks!”’ awa ; 
Past Ightfield on to Fail be ran for Wilkesley lik _—— 
But there upon the Course at Ash the hounds que close behind ; 
Heads up they ran, before them fled the fleet fox for his —— 


In sooth it was a ‘ crowded hour” of not i 


So fared we with the W Hunt, oo en 
a MIDDLETON Aa! —- ha rode, as English sporteman 
m her d old horse Hard Times, the Empress sail’d away, 
ype can lue habit shone for us an Oriflamme that day 
reer the fence,—she flew the brook ~—aewemmitie fox’ s knell, 


he cap, and hand the brush, the Empress wins so well ! 





On the menu for Vicron Hveo’s 
gaise, sans Parnell Sauce, but with Grévy. 


pa Otter a little good-humo 





— Irish Stew & la fran-\ there 
gad oy al gt 


A TRIAL BY JURY. 


(By Our Own Illegal Reporter.) 
Author and Composer of H.M.S. Pinafore y. Opera Company, Limited. 


THIs was a peculiar case. me. Plaintiffs having made e.doint 
arrangements for a pleasant ‘‘ not liked i were s 
up by the Defendants. They bad nt —_ it, and so had broweht 
the ; resent action. On the case being ed, Mr. Justice Fry, who 
took his seat on the Bench amidst -i. rounds of applause, which 
he acknowledged with repeated bows, notified his intention . + gue 
the evidence on either side with renee musical accom 
Mr. C. Russetx, Q.C., on behalf of the Bar, thanked his Lordship 
in a few feeling and well-chosen he for the suggestion, which, 
att. ‘he thought would materially assist the pacers of the case.” 
grand piano was \ brought ‘on the Exch ane Division, 
in the well of the Court, 
was ‘finally placed on the bench by the side of the Judge 
Mr. Justice Fry.—I think if Mr. Svtirvan will a up here, he 
can give me some substantial assistance: for while I weigh out 
a he can provide me with the scales. ~~ —. 
r, W. 8. Gitsert.—You want him, my Lud, c Fe ape Mew 
we our own Notes. Roars o 
our ovr here rose and said that if the Plaintit we 
mind his own business but undertake also to teach them theire, ey 
as - 2 oceans te fing am opening chorus. 
RY (addressing the Foreman).—Then you propose to 
gris ws with series! boo? Well, Gen cmon, T am quite agree. 
able ; but I think, if a 1 permit me, I may as well first 
“* How I came to be a nie. 
Mr. Norru, Q.C., a be of his clients, objected. They came 
prepared to tell the Bench how they came to be gpedasnn 4 of 
Comic Opera. 
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Visitor (who is leaving). ‘‘ Bur I sex HERE—( pointing to bill)—rHaT IT'S STRICTLY FORBIDDEN !” 


Waiter (for Self and P 


, de.). “* AN, BUT WE NEVER MADE NO STRANGER OF You, Sir, 'M suRE, Sin!” 


[Usual result / 








Mr. Justice Fry.—Very well, brother Nortn. (Zaughter.) Iam 
not in very good voice, so am quite agreeable. By all means, let 
Mr. Sutirvan take his place at the piano, and Mr. Girpert stand 
on the Clerk’s table, and give us a verse or two. 

[Prolonged applause, during which Mr. SULLIVAN was assisted 
over the Counsels’ heads, on to the Bench, while Mr. Grunert 
mounted the table amidst some vociferous banter from friends 
at the back of the Court. 

Mr. W. 8. GitBert said :— 

bel a | we, good friends, discovered that ‘‘ Fame” 

pelt ‘‘ impecunious party,” 

We winked to each other, and said, ‘‘ This game 
Is a vast deal too High-Arty.” 

So we turned in our minds to Ages Ago, 
And to Serjeant Bouncer’ s fury, 

Cut Hanwper and SHaxksPeare, and stormed Soho 
With a new sort of 7rial by Jury. 

The Plaintiffs were about to proceed with a second verse when 
Mr. Russe interposed. e said he did not see the good of con- 
tinuing this. They were met there this morning for the sole pur- 
pose of having a good stare at a whole host of theatrical celebrities, 


and he was most anxious for his part to produce his thirty odd like- | 


nesses at once. 


_ Mr. Justice Fry.—Certainly, Mr. Russext ; let them all stand | 
in a row on the Bench. I should like to have a look at them myself. 


Which is Mr. Bancrorr ? 

Mr. Russerx.—You shall see him, my Lud. 
Show Mr. Bancrort to a Public Box. 

Mr. Bancrort then entered the witness-box. He said a company 
of Walking Gentlemen could manage a run between them. He had 
seen it done. One of the best runs he ever had was with a Hare at 
the Prince of Wales's. 

Cross-examined.—Y es, he had known a run cut short from imply 
<ng, Sie duty. He did not mean absolutely his own duty—but 
some 1 4 else’s. A volcano in the pit of a theatre need not stop a 
run. 


(To the Usher.) 
[ Loud laughter. 











|ought to be made torun. He 





| 


paper into the crater after seven, and send down the prompter with 
the book in a fire-escape. 

Mr. Justice Fry.—Excellent. Now let’s look at somebod 

Mr. Jonn HoLirncsHeap was then examined. 
stopped the run of a piece in his life. On the contrary he had acted 
on the principle that a piece that couldn’t run, and wouldn’t run, 
that very simply. 
if he could help it, allowed a piece to try to run without legs. 
( Laughter.) 


else. 





He had never | 


He never, | 


Mr. Justice Fry.—I suppose, Mr. emma you see no ‘arm | 
to 


in that ? [ 
Mr. Artuur SuLtrvan was the next witness. He said 
by a gentleman who did the libretto of Coz and Box.’ He would 
praia not to mention names. ted it exceedingly. Yes, he 
iad not stopped there. Meeting with his brother Plaintiff in the 
present proceedings, they had gone step by step further away from 
the Albert Hall. (Here the Witness was visibly agitated.) Had, he 
admitted, found this ‘‘ descensus Averni”’ remunerative. 
as a rule, did not run anything like five hundred nights, and so were 
never very satisfactory to the composer. He should say that the 
market-price of a first-class oratorio, fully scored, with the band 
parts copied out, would be about £4 10s. [ Sensation. 
Cross-examined.—It was easy to stop the run of an oratorio, If 
you didn’t pay the band, and the chorus, and the organist, and the 
principal singers, and the conductor, an oratorio wo 
Being asked whether, notwithstandi this, he was sorry to have 
met with Mr. W. 8. Grivert, the Witness burst into tears, and, 
amid a scene of indescribable confusion, was carried out of Court. 
After a few minutes’ consideration, the Jury returned a verdict 
for the Plaintiffs. 
Mr. Justice Fry.—Well, Gentlemen, that will be sixpence to each 


of you! 


Upon the verdict being known, all concerned in the proeeiings 
joined in a break-down dance and patter-chorus, the Plaintifis 
1andsomely announcing their intention of giving the Jury a cold 


the manager would have to do would be freely to admit | luncheon on the damages. 





oars of laughter. | 
he was | 
first led away from the paths of virtuous High-Art oratorio-writing 


Oratorios, | 


not run long. | 
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SEASONABLE ADVICE TO ALL. 


Says Moses To AARON, 
**You sHOULDN’T PorK FARE ON.” 


Save Aanon To Moszs, 
“I’ve cor Tricuinosis!” 


THE MILITARY CORRESPONDENT OF THE 
FUTURE. 
the full weight of the recommendation of 
Campkiper, that vr * hte evg | at 
the seat of war should reveal no secrets of military importance, h 
en his “‘Own Special ial.” That Gentleman has een | & 
uested to send only such intelligence as can be given to the 
public without injury to British interests. The following 1 is the first 
communication that has been received from him :— 

Head- Quarters. 
exactly where, because that world 
be playing into the hands of enemy nor can I give sive you any any & date, 
for the same excellent reason. ess you would like to learn 
the number of forces under the General’s command. But then, 
** which General ?” yy might ask, and I certainly should be unable 
to satisfy you. 8o it I eannot give you the name of the chief officer, 
it a | absurd going into into details about the force he has the 
honour to command. In this ] am sure you will agree with me. 

You want to know, no doubt, how we are off for infantry, and I 
frankly admit that I have means of gratifying your euriosity to 
7 ¥ But then patriotism steps in and bids me hold my pen. If 

ou our “field state,” it would be published in the morning 

ondon, to find its way over here, bel before the close of the same 

. Bo you see that I yet. Lim Vat, howe 

I said a si ris word pon the sult. I ma at, however, 
have one 


> San ed manner possible, 
battalion per two hundred dozen. I must ny he 4 to decide 
be a little 


which — is most likely Lay be with us. This 
xercise for your intelligence ingenuit 
“iia scarcely ot ah to say much about them. 
soldiers is to act as scouts. Ina 


As to cavalry, you can 
, the duty of mounted 
Of course such a force would 
pemere. Buk bore bo pase 


oT wad ok you peor 


Mx. Powca, feeling 
HLR.H. the Duke of ( 


Here lam. I cannot tell P ip 





| @ force ? KT ore you press me too ¢ 
| decline ¢ to o say another word on the subject. 


| 
ciate this reticerice. 








inted, they must 
do is done for the 


If your re aia Ts are disa 
-- themselves with the reflection that what 
ost 

Artillery, too, is not an uninteresting topic. There are man 
doubt, who would like to learn whether we have any guns wit 
Perhaps we have, perhaps we have not. If we have, our cannon on 
scarcely fail of securing attention sooner or later. Sooner or later, 
I repeat ; and heartily ae that by fixing this date I have not been 
guilty of indiscretion. Should you have any = upon this point, 
please show my despatch to a military expert, and be guided his 
opinion upon the subject. You will not offend me by odiling the 
passage out. 

Send remittances—which are ‘‘ the Sinews of War ”’—addressed to 
me Poste Restante, Rue Jean Jacques Rousseau. I will take care 
that it shall reach me safely. In the meanwhile do not be surprised 
at finding the envelope of this letter bearing the Paris mark. 
As I have already told you, and as I tell you again, my ehief object 
in life is to puzzle the enemy ! 








ADVERTISING WEATHER FORECASTS. 
AY, Daytime.— 4 
@lear, an my. 

deli tful 


ouR 


tiselivents—Cut your cloth 
pe a ath your + pew ) 
Pe wea- 
ther toe, for oe 
rnethes driv- 
is | choull 
opening for 
theetrinl's advertisements. 
Accommodating weather 
forecasts being guaranteed, 
so that everyone can book 
a month in advance.) 
Tuesday, Daytime.—A 
trifle unsettled. Showery. 
(N.B.—Here could come in 
umbrella-makers’ adver- 
tisements. Open to com- 
petition. Also waterproof- 
coat-makers and mackin- 
toshists can apply.) 
Evening.—  Gesa. Dirty under foot. Sinner Occasional pelting 
storms, wetting you through in a second B.—This is just to 
show what we could do if we liked. Thactricel Managers, beware !) 
Wednesday, Daytime.—Dull in town, but delightful at Brighton, 
Ramsgate, argate, Sunbury, Putney, Surbiton, Kempton Park, 
&e., &e. (N. B.—First-rate opportunity for advertising excursion 
trains, race meetings, &c., &c.) 
Evening.—Murky and unpleasant i in London. Charming at Crystal 
Palace and Alexandra, (N.B.—Evident chances for advertisers.) 














ROYAL PRACTICAL JOKE. 


We are delighted to see that our beloved QuEEN is in excellent 

irits. Nothing, for a long time, has given us greater pleasure 
than reading in the Court Circular of Thursday last how Her 
Gracious Mayesry assembled a Council at Windsor, and then, when 
the gravest possible business was being transacted,— 

“ Her Mazzsry pricked the Sheriffs at the Council.” 

How those Sheriffs (bless °em!) must have —— and roared 

! and how Earls Spexcer, Sypney, and na onn Brient— 
were “all there ”—must have screamed with laughter. 

Ah! to quote Mr. TERRY, in Ali Baba, ‘‘ We are a merry (Royal) 

Family—we are !—we are! 








FROM THE LOBBY. 
Ir the Solicitor-General for Ireland is, accordin 


“The Junior Freshman of the Ministry ” Sir W. 
said, has y come out as ‘‘ Senior Wrangler.” 


to Mr. Dawson, 
. Harcourt, it is 





Acapremicat.—Combine the two Colleges, Girton and Newnham, 
under the title of ‘‘ The Sister University.” 





a To Coraesronpents.— The Editor does not hold hi-nse!f bound to acknowledge, return, or 
stamped and directed envelope. 


y for Contriutions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by & 


jes should be kept. 











0 


ome (OD 
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FAUST AND FURIOUS. 
(A Nicht wi Berlioz, and an Afternoon with Three Popular Performers.) 


THe Musical Public is now paying Brriioz nothing more than 
what it barely owes him. His Foust is a grand work. 

Why in Oratorio or in the musical rendering of a Dramatic Legend 
is it necessary for the performers to keep the 
words-and-musie-books in their hands’ Of 
course, singers are required to hold their notes, 
but not im this way. Is their memory so 
very defective that, no matter how often they 
may have sung their parts, they cannot get on 
without these rtitions? Is it a greater 
effort to remember a dramatic legend, or an 
Oratorio, than an Opera? Fancy on the 
operatic stage the Artists going th an 
Opera holding the seore of each Act before 
their eyes, or Mr. Irvine, Mr. Boorm, and 
Miss Ettey Terry playing Othello with books 
of the play in their hands ! 

The book of a Dramatic Legend which is to 
be sung and not acted, should not be inter- 
spersed with Stage directions. For example :— 

art I., Se. 1—‘* They disappear in the air.” 
They—Messrs. Luoyp and Santitey—don’t do 
anything of the sort; they sit down quietly 
on each side of Mr. Hattie. Again—* They 
are borne through the air upon Faust's cloak.” 
Mr. Sanrixy as This applies to the same gentlemen, who 

Mernistorueres. simply resume their seats, and the only air 

“The Prince of they are taken through is the one conducted 

Darkness is a gen- by Mr. Hatwé, and played by the Orchestra 

tleman.” — Lear, alone; and a most balmy air it was. The 

Act IIL, se. 4, Hungarian March is effective ; the ‘‘ Gaude- 

; amus igitur!” disappointing; and there is 
nothing to equal Gounon’s Soldiers’ Chorus. 

Miss Many Davis, charming as Marguérite, is the only one of the 
performers who @ in proper costume. If not quite the Mar- 

trite dress, it was a sufficient indication of it, and the idea might | 

adopted by Mr. Luorp and Mr. Sanriey, who, in future, could | 
suggest a notion of the characters they are assuming by appearing in | 








a portion of the appropriate costume. As Mephistopheles Mr. | 
SaNTLey could be in evening dress as far as the waistband, and then | 
he could be continued in tights d Ja Mefisto; and Mr. Lioyp as 
Faust might reverse the notion, and come out in dress trousers, with 
doublet, cloak, and collar. 4 propos of costume, in the present 
libretto Faust is evidently particular as to his dress, the Author | 
having made him ask Mephistopheles, 

“ What boots to-morrow, Fiend ?” 


To which inquiry, however, his diabolical companion returns no 
answer, implying by his silence that the To-morrow will come 
never. 

The most stirring, most dramatic, and, we should say, the one 


| 
| 





i = 
ae ae 

~AS/e ~— =| — a! * eM 
Sr. James’s Hatité conpvctinec Meruistorneres Awp Faver 
THROUGH THE AIR. 


song likely to achieve permanent popularity, is the diabolically reck- | 
less serenade of Mephistopheles. It was magnificently given by Mr. | 
Sanriey—that is, it was magnifi-santley sung. Mephistopheles in| 
evening dress y gave this serenade with such an infernal relish 

that it would not have surprised us had he afterwards hopped about 
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lat a concert of celebrities, arising from 


‘airy trifle, “‘ Revenge Timotheus cries,” which had quite an 





the platform, like Barnaby Rudge’s raven, shrieking out at the top 
of his voice, ‘I’madevil! I’madevil! I’madevil!!” There 
was, indeed, a sort of satanic eagerness displayed by Mr. Sanriey 
as Mephistopheles, in run- 
ning off the platform after 
Mr. Lioyp = as Faust, 
which, though no doubt only 
the effect of their both 













Mavame Scuumawn AND Heme Joacnrm potwe A LITTLE “Or.’’ 
TOGETHER. 


being in a hurry to catch a last train, or to avoid the crush, sug- 
gested something terrible at the finish. Probably Mephistopheles 
cones him up at the door, and said, ‘I’m going your way; |'!! 
take you.” 

The last part is the best of all, barring the serenade above-men- | 
a The wild weird ride is thrillingly exciting. Then comes 
the climax :— 





Mephistopheles. His soul is mine for evermore ! 
Faust (naturally enough). horror ! 

[‘* They plunge into the abyss”’—i.e., Messrs. Liuoyp and 
SantLey sit down comfortably, the former occupying his | 
time agreeably enough in talking to Miss Davis. 

The Dramatie Legend ends with an Epilogue and a chorus of Celes- | 
tial Spirits, followed by loud acclamations froma delighted audience. | 

Last Saturday Madame ScuumManw gave us “ her last appearance | 
but six)”"—to quote the advertisement, which reads like a sort of | 


| stage “‘aside.” Were the line written dramatically tt would be 


High Art-hur Chappell (aloud). Her last appearance ! ! !—(rwink- 
ing aside)—but six. [ Eerit sliiy, 
Her reception was enthusiastic, as usual. Yet there is always a 
certain shade of melancholy that must , 
tinge the pleasure of any one who assists : 


the fact, not of it being their last appear- 
ance bar six (why not “ bar six” when 
speaking of musicians, Mr, CHAPPELL, or 
is it too sporting ’)—but of being present 
for the sole purpose of witnessing their 
exeeution! Boldly, yet modestly, Ma- 
dame Scuumann, Herr Joacnurm, and 
Signor Prarri stepped on to the soaffold— 
we mean the platform—and their exeen- 
tion was as Bm mae a triumph as that of 
any Martyr of Penzance—no, Mr. Su1- 
LIVAN, we should have said Antioch. 
The Martyrs of Penzance would be a A Litrie Arrerwoow Pr- 
Ritualistic Opera. The selection on arri—Sma.u anp EARty 
Saturday deserved to be murdered rather 

than justly exeented, it being about the dullest thing we’ve heard 
for some time. By way of relief, a pale young gentleman of feeble 
appearance, but with a fairly strong voice, sang Hanper’s light and | 





enlivening effect. We recommend everyone to go to all “the Last 
Appearances but Six ’’—(why stay away from the six, though ? eh, 
Mr. Cuapre.t ’)—of the gifted pianiste, Madame ScHuMANN, 


The Voting Market. 


Whar are ealled the “ legitimate expenses” of elections yield 
some curious results, and show that the cost of Voters varies like 
the cost of beef or labour. At Oldham a good substantial Liberal 
voter could be had for 10d., while a Tory cost 1s. 6d., and the same 
articles at Wolverhampton cost respectively 2s. 2d. and 160. 1d. At 
Hackney Radicals were as low as 10}d., and Conservatives as hig) 
as 8s., and in nearly every the Tories were considerably 
higher im price than the Li . The nearest ar ch to an | 
equality was at Manchester, where the Liberal fetched 4¢. 24d. and 
the Tory 4s. 114d. These are the lowest ready-money prices for the 
politieal article, and no reduction is made on taking a quantity. 
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A Dapo!—anpd 


Grigsby. 


_ bir ee 


a limp eel. 


kieked 


only she fidgets 


Begin to Be. 


the cramp. 


Pater. 





TO LOOK AT, I AssURE you ! 
os Nor FOR THE WORLD, Mn. Griassy ! ‘7 


WARP eee r he wouldn 
Lity Vavassevr like a mooncalf. 
curve directly under her left ear which is distinctly precious. Could gaze at it for hea, 


‘Tuesday ( Jack 
and to Be Beautiful were strictly speaking, 
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THE APPALLING DIFFUSION OF TASTE. 
| Much as he hates a joke, Sir Pompey Bedell has a still greater loathing for Nature, Poetry and Art, 


which he chooses to identify with Postlethwaite, Maudle, & Co. ; and Grigsby's lifelike imita- 
tions of those gentlenen—whom, by the bye, Sir Pompey has never seen—have so gratified him, 
‘ that he honours owr funny friend with a call, 


Sir Pompey (aghast), ‘‘ Waar, Mr. Griossy, CAN THIS RooM REALLY BE Yours }-—wiTH 


Artistic Wawt-Paper!!—anxv a Brass Fenper///—AND, GRACIOUS 


Heavens, a Buwow or Liss in A Brug Por!!!!” 
“Tory 'ne wot ror Luwonzoy, Sir Pompry; 


LET ME OFFER You ONE!” 








THEY 'RE ONLY TO SMELL, AND 


[Beats a solemn retreat. 





ATHLETE AND STHETE. 


. Awful pris that Motpwarr! 


and asks if I see a smut or a spider. 
Lity asked me what I was going ta be. 
identi 


With Lity and Beamisn on the 


I wasn’t a ‘iS - 
ter?” squeaked Mor MoLpwarp, e 


Ean TT sighed h e. 


ity. Saw my slog for six out of the 
’t like to be a Hercules. Said he ’d rather 


Monday (Tristram). Quite too awfully utter Philistine that Jacx } —y 
Laity is Consummately Quite ! 


Being brief excerpts from the Diaries of Jack Beamish and Tristram Moldwarp. 


Monpay (Jack 
Jolly nice girl, 


Languishes round Lity Vavassecr like 


und, and asked Moip- 
Antinéus. Could have 


There is a ittle 


Motpwarrp said that “‘ to Be 


I asked him when he was going to 
He twined his legs in another pattern, and replied that of course J could 
not understand him. 
Tuesday (Tristram). 
arranged myself in stern in consummate ——_, 
Beamisu laughed ental’ inted 
sup that got the cramp. the Philietine 
ednesday (Jack).—LiLy tc a me 1 ail 
the intervals of sthleticn. 
“What! do 
if I know it,” said 


river. Bramisn pulled. I 


Lay asked if I wasn’t afraid of eins 
toa otnpe of woodbine, and asked if 


ever got any time for reading in 
” T hoped to > the 


* Not 
His “Ah!” is meting from ap moll and 








meguie infinite impudence. ‘‘ And what 
do you intend to do for a living?” I 
= on omni! 
wriggle. e t squirm so! 
Wednesda Tristram). 
hour y: 
design for a y A Lilies—a@ . Bhe 
thought it pretty, but just a bit lacka- 
daisycal. Explained, that S Seuae ever 
seemed morbi till the Soul was attuned to 
it. Just as she was ing to under- 
stand, Beamisn rushed in 
her to a game of Lawn ‘Tennis. And she 
wen 


myself oy 4 


T. hureda (Jack). Explaining “‘ sprints ” 
to Liry. Morpwarp, lollopping on a bench 
in a tangle, said, “‘ All haste is undivine.” 


Asked him what was more exhilarating than 
lively action. He said, “lovely emotion.” 
My emotion was not iorele tk fact, I felt 
sick. Wonder what Lixy felt. 

Thursday ( Tristram). aes entanaparing 
to =e to Lity the pity to the In- 
tense. Fine passive suscepti subtlest 

normal emotion. As illus- 


nuances of ab 
¢ hangering rapt mere 


tration opeanes 34 

with which 

aw Bn we B, of a minute mole on — ty 

lity gave a little quick onan. a 
mising! How few understand th @ quite 
ton auitelyuteremtany oe sbudder ! 


morrow ! 
I’m Ba ise fast tll * Surely Lit 
can’t like that a attitudinising 


helpless Nincompoop? And yet—— 

y (Tristram). We Live on Satur- 
day. G to get Y ome —  ~ 
ane eg see. Pe a 
Pp of culture by a Chine, 
and BowpEwow’s Bale And lazy only 
needs Hsthetic Culture to make her Con- 
summate ! 

Saturday (Jack). Hooray!!! Liv loves 
me, and loathes the Wriggler! Told him 
the passion for Blue China was an effeminate 
craze, and that Bowpewow’s Ballades were 
weakly wicked! t tip, that! Ly 
le afternoon. Must go and write to 


“Saturday (7 roe m). nat — ai 
—BeEaMisH ! os | ty, too - 
sible Psyche condemned to Beootia | hl 
—Psyche in Beotia! Splendid motif for a 
sonnet. Go and write it at once! 





ALDERMAN ROBIN HOOD, M.P. 


Ir Robin Hood had been alive at the pre- 
sent day, he would maze lived.in Sherwood 
Forest, but ins of sallying out at in- 
tervals and robbing onttes, he would have 
acquired forest-land by various means, 
would have become an Alderman of his 
Corporation, and a Member of Parliament 
for his County, and would have’ suggested 
and prom: railways t h the forest 
to give a new value to his “ ible man- 
sions” and Semi-detached vila.” ” Luckil 


we live in more honest tim 

we hear that the sanctity of of Epping Forest 
is about to be invaded at the nd the City of 
charitable brewing pocsery Sky and - hy 
Conservators,” we 

be moved by the fact that they 


houses, and public-houses in they pe heart er 
the threatened district. 





‘*Le Printemps.” 


Ir is evident, from the recent disastrous 
fire in Paris, that there is one oy 
don’t better in France, and 
their Fire Brigade. i wanl te come 0 
our English Suaw for that. 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


\y a 
Prex ~SAWeWawe . va KH 


Sl Mowpay Night, March 7.—Sir Wri11aM Harcourt in in charge of 
the Arms ‘Arme Bill in Committee to-night. Had evidently made up his 


— to falsify pe current to the effect that he is of 

ag tere oe say that he would sacrifice the Minis- 

try for the success of a ont that if the passage of a Bill in 

he was concerned ed upon his smothering a retort, he 

would let the Bill 

“Tt is my yy as ened he is reported to have 

said, “to put down Ss ae, Homicide, fratricide, matricide, and 
suicide, I punish ; and shall I myself commit jokicide ?” 


This i jd an invention of some enemy. As to the character sketched 
above and assigned to aes alla mistake. He is the mildest 
had charge of a Coercion Bill. Mr. Forster 


that ever 
by looms through the lurid light of Irish denunciation as 
oekeleste tyrant. Sir WiLtiuAM ne with him peas a 


never been in rR 





N 
| 
\¢ \ 


\ 7 ren ee = 


Ve- BEL * 


with a delivate chest like this to cross the Irish Channel ?’’ When 
he was not speaking, he sat with hands folded before him and 
head leaned backwards, so that he might, with sweet expression, 
regard the illuminated roof that reminded him of a home far away 
where the meek and long-suffering shall find rich reward. If he had 
to refuse any of the many demands made, he did it with an expression 
of pain that showed tow. deeply it wounded him to hurt an Irish 
Member. If Re ne, gave, he gave with both hands, adding grace to 
bounty. or silent, standing up or sitting still 
with this onan hale = i ms he was a touc ing spectacle, a 
sight that poate: even M | 

As for Mr. Bioear, he = ~y a spell-bound. Sat silent, 
staring at the Right Hon. Gentleman, and never so much as opening 
his mouth—in itself no small victory. Some talk of Irish Members 
signing a petition to the Premier, asking him to place Mr. Foneren 
at at the Home-iie, and give to t the gentle creature who now 
rules there 


Business done.—Arms Bill in Committee. First Clause agreed to. | 
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Tuesday Night.—Never saw such a row in my life. Yes, once 

before, when I paid an official visit to a hospital for do ,.and they 

howled, barked, and whined with envy to see me walking about 


without a chain or other bondage, and agpeventty in good health. 
Mr. Frxtoan began it. When he rose, for the two-hundred-and- 
oneth time, Members opposite gave vent to their feelings in a pro- 





Tus Cross Bencugs, 


longed sigh. Mr. Froxieay, highly sarcastic and effusively polite 
welcomed this break in their silence, which he alliteratively and 
Dan-O’Connelly described as ‘* beastly bellowing.” Then up rose 
the Chairman, and his battle-cry ‘“‘ Arder! Arder!” rang through 
the House. Mr. Fiovigaw more polite than ever. If he could oblige 
the Chairman he would withdraw ; but what ’—any particular word 
the Chairman fancied ? If so, here was Mr. Frs1eax, with his head 
persuasively on one side, and his syllables longer and more sweetly 
drawn out, ready to wi w. 

Then up jumped Mr. Caxtay, as if shot out of a catapult. Came 
up with loss of breath and a little indistinct in speech. 
jumped Mr. O’Dowwext, also Mr. Heaty; whilst in the bi 
Mr. Brooar observed, shouting at the top of his voice, 
outstretched hand attempting to still the tumult, so that Josern 
GrLLis might come to judgment, Also the Chairman on his feet 
answering Mr. Bieear’s signals with similar deprecatory waves of 
the hand, and lustily calling out  Arder! Arder!” as if it were an 
incantation. All through which the Home Secretary sat medita- 
tively stroking his chin, and looking on reflectively. Members in 


aol 
with 


Irish quarter constantly popping up and down. Presently all elected | pet 
y 


to stand, and shout together. Finally gave way whilst Mr. 0’ DonweLi 
faced the Chair, unflinchingly receiving at short range the persistent 
ery of “‘ Arder! Arder!” 

n the end, or in the middle, or three-quarters along, or some- 
where or other, no one could say exactly where, Mr. 0’ Donwen 
was ‘‘named,” and the Home Secretary promptly moved the 
Resolution for his suspension. Then the fight began again, i 
Members, by way of change, remai seated, putting on their 
hats and shouting away in chorus at the Chairman, who, 


Heaven for the length of the table between him and th bene- 
volently regarded them through his spectacles. Mr, Brecar 
wanted to shout with 


his hat off, but that, 


an offence against 
the Constitution. 
Mr. Bieear did not 
care a hat for the 
Constitution. But 
his friends, careful 
for the possibility of 
his continued 
tendance on Parlia- 
mentary duties, in- 
sisted upon _his 
having a hat. Then 
fresh difficulty arose. 
Nobody’s hat would 
fit Biegar. All too 
small; pressed them 
down—wouldn’t go; 
stuck on one side— 
fell off. Where is Mr. Leamny? Great rush for Mr. Leany. 
Captured his hat; stuck it on. Almost total disap ce of Mr. 
Bieear. From under the canopy, with the rim of Mr, Leany’s hat 
resting on his nose, Mr. Biooar heard shouting, “ Mr. PLayrarr! 
Mr. Prayrarm!” Sir Omantes Forster, wakened by the row, 
and wanted Chairman of Com- 





Lostne nis Heap. 
A Portrait of Mr. Biggar in this tile. 


thought he had tumbled inte the hat, 





it appears, would be | 


at- | Giants’ Caus ; 
against its disturbance by a railway being driven across it. 





| war, and then let your Army be licked into shape. 


JHARIVARL. 
mittees to drag him out by the legs. Didn’t offer to go to the 
rescue. At last O’DonneLt comfortably suspended, Mr. Frviear 
renewed his remarks at the precise place where he left off when, as 
he says, “‘ an un-tow-ard circumstance a-rose.” 

Business done.—Mr. 0’ DoNNELL suspended. 


Thursday Night.—Sreaxer rather spoiled sport to-night with his 
objections and rulings-out. Thirty-three Amendments on the paper 
and promises of as many divisions. If they had all come off the 
Aquarium would have been nowhere. Unhappily less freedom here 
than over the way. No one interfered to rule particular glass balls 
out of order, and the shooting went on as per programme. Here the 
SPEAKER ruled out more than half our amendments, and by conse- 
quence deprived us of as many divisions. But on the whole can’t 
complain. 

See now whence word “‘legislation”’ derived. To-night our legis- 
lation began with legs and ended there. T.B. Porrenr fell out early. 
Says he is out of training, and, indeed, has never been the same man 
since he went to America and ate so many dinners in the interest of 
Free Trade. Brices, on the contrary, in at the finish. Says he is 
half-a-stone lighter since Coercion Bill was brought in; pa. ol whe 
he will be quite thin before Third Reading of Land Bill. 

Rather hot in the lobbies. Service of attendants with buckets of 
iced water and sponges with which they wiped our faces as we passed 
in the successive laps, very acceptable. Mr. Leany says e has 
ordered tights for the Land Bill. Much cooler and better for walk- 
ing in; only question as to whether Speaker will ‘‘ take notice ” of 
the costume in the House. SreaKER so very particular. But Irish 
Members never at a loss for Amendments. Mr, Leany will add to 
the original Resolution a long, loose cloak, in which he will envelope 
his graceful form on entering the House after 
a division. ‘* Prevent him getting cold, too,” 
he says. 

GLApsToNE did not miss a lap, and never far 
out of the first flight. Cast off his black skull- 
cap as he wart to the work, and has not 
since put it on. On Tuesday he threw the 
Lord Advocate into a condition of speechless 
terror by suddenly appearing on the Treasury 
Bench without his cap and with streamers of 
sticking-plaster waving on his crown. 
run in hurriedly when the row commenced 
about O’DowwELt, and forgot to put on his 
cap. To-night streamers have been decently 
nipped off, and the Premrer looks so little like 
as if he ever felt a wound, that we expect 
every moment to hear him jest at scars. 

all over by 





SERGEANT-AT- 


Tue 
Ans; or, BLACK 


midnight. Then affecting scene BEADLE ON THE 
ween Parnett and Home Secretary. A FLook OF THE 
sucking dove quite a ferocious creature as Hovse. 


compared with Panwett. Home Secrerary 
visibly affected. Thinks of residing some part of every year in 


Ireland. 
Business done.—Arms Bill as amended reported to the House. 
Friday Night.—Thought we were to go home as soon as the Coer- 
cion Bill was passed. We have been at it nine weeks now, and 


one gets to feel a little tired. But ag soon as the figures in the final 
division are announced, and everyene wants the Protection of the 
Arms of Morpheus, here is Sir Jom~ Lynpock, rising with calm and 
murderous intent to discuss ancient monuments. My ideas a little 
mixed with hearing so many speeches, and my legs a little stiff with 
going through so many divisions. But gather, generally, that Sir 
Joun’s back has been put up by remarks made about the Griffin. 
Wants to see it preserved, and hints that CoanceLtor of EXCHEQUER 
should pay up for some extra policemen. GLADSTONE says no objec- 
tion to their preserving the Griffin, especially if they will put it ina 
jar and hide it away on a shelf. At present it jams the traffic in the 
Eabenr. Mr. Sranuore fiercely attacks Mr. Guapstong. PETER 
appears as mediator. Mr. Sergeant Snon lets out that he thinks the 
Giants’ Causeway is an ancient monument, and eloquently —_ 

ouse 


crumbles away like one of the most ancient of monuments, and 
when the division is taken, it is found the majority is against the 
PREMIER. 

Wild cheering from the Opposition. 
with great difficulty seoventea 
the Treasury Bench. 

Business done.—Arms Bill read a Third Time. 
ments supported by 79 against 56. 


Ancient Monu- 





A VOICE PROM A VETERAN. 


Waar is the use, demands an “ Old Soldier” of your newfangled 
Army Organisation’ Wait till you are drawn into an European 














Sir StarrorD NorTHcore | 
from immediately taking his seat on 
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NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


Whenever I sees a 
poor Chairman, as 
sometimes do, a strug- 
gling in vane to get out 
a few simple sentences 
and looking so hot 
nervous t we 
Waiters quite pities 
him, it reminds me 
my own feel 





rye out Grace, which 
y saying, 
| silence for John Jobis!” 
Oh, didn’t they laugh. 
However that was a slip 
any waiter might make 
for we’re not sup 
know French. But, 
as ill luck would have it, 
| when I had to eall for silence for the Chairman, I had rolled up the 
| long list of toasts and was flourishing it about, as I had seen ARKER 
| do, when just as I said, ‘‘ Crave silence for the Chair,” I brought my 
roll down with a bang, right upon the Chairman’s shining bald head, 
so smartly too that it e quite a report! I was soon bundled out, 
and didn’t show myself there again for many a long day. 

It wasn’t of mue uence in a purfessional pint of view for it 
was only the Butchers’ Gill, and the Butchers isn’t quite A 1. 

They acshally sumtimes asks their friends to dinner and gives ’em 
nothink but beef stakes, yes, beef stakes, cooked in every possible 
way, and in almost every impossible way, and some on ’em has the 
face to say they really likes it. 








It’s astonishing what things people will say at the dinner-table. 
Even the most particular of men seems to allow theirselves a large 
amount of sauce peckont on these occasions, espeshally over very old 


ort. 
I think Port’s a much wickeder wine than Claret. 


(Signed) RospeRrt. 








} 
WHO WILL HAVE IT? 


‘* A Vacancy in the Office of Black Rod is expected before long,” 
says 7ruth, and as the post is one of the few *‘ good things” leit, 
there will probably be an ugly rush for it. The place, however, is 
by no means a sinecure. In addition to the necessity he is under of 
wearing black silk stockings in winter, cleaning the brasswork of 
the Throne on Saturdays, teaching deportment to Peers under sixty, 
and sharing any perquisites he may pick up in the Strangers’ Gallery 
with the policeman on duty and the Sergeant-at-Arms, Black Rod is 
expected to know the cab-fares from the House to every part of the 
Metropolis, the latest odds for the Derby, and, when t " are in 
season, the price of oysters. Add to this, that he is not allowed to 
drink beer in the lobby, and that when the Lory CHANCELLOR dies | 
on the Woolsask, he is called upon to pay the whole of the funeral | 
expenses, and provide suitable mourning for the Junior Bar, it will | 
be seen that £7000 a year, if an adequate, is not an out-of-the-way 
figure for the duties of the office. Anyhow, whoever gets the mn, 
Sir Witut1am Kwottys “ being well over eighty, and very feeble,”’ | 
his retirement at least seems judicious. 








Parliamentary Politeness. 


Ir is doubtful whether any Government can be successfully carried | 
on in a tone of pous sarcasm, and certainly the Seldom-at-Home | 
Secretary would do well to use the word ‘‘ Convict” a little less fre- | 
quently. No one knows better than he does that it is not a term to | 
apply to political prisoners. There are many people who might call | 

HARLES THE First a gaol-bird, but then they speak with no weight | 
of official authority. 


** Rueeep InpDEPENDENCE.’’—(A definition suggested by some recent | 
bs: intscences.””)—The habit of mind induced by failure to 
secure a genteel independence. | 





| knock under. 





Trap ann Bawt, 


Cuess (CHECKMATE), 





EVELYN’S DIARY. 
(Advance Sheet.) 
March 10,—Reinforcements on their way! Started! Hooray! 
Celebrate the news by a down by myself behind a donga. 


Caught by my Aide-de-Camp. Never mind, Feel I shall have my 
chance at last. Must look up detai 





Meantime, Mem.—to learn a | 


few phrases which I can air at champagne lunch with the Dutchmen | 


to-morrow. Hope they understand meaning of “ Armistice.’ 
Wonder what it is in Dutch? How about stoppenshoots ? 

March 15.—All details out! A pretty go this! No chance for 
me, after all. Ropenrts coming. Well, anyhow that’s a nasty on« 
for Sir Ganwer. But they 
What ’s the good of being a local Major-General ¢ 


However, every 


body very kind, specially the . Asked ’em a riddle about 
it at lunch. Q. What’s the emptiest handed thing in the Service ’ 
A. A full Colonel. Explained this to a friendly Kaflir later. Hi 


roared. Still, haven’t yet got over the details. To sleep, hammering 
out verses of a new Comic of my own,—title, “* The Horse Guards’ 
Job.” 
March 16.—Wake up singing chorus— 
For the Duke does La-di-da, 
And sends out fighting Ron ; 
So you don’t know where you are 
ith your Horse Guards’ job ! 

Translated this after breakfast to friendly Kaffir. Roared. Suppow 
it is good. Shall try it on Boer Commissioners to-morrow. Strang: 
reports, by home mail, about possible “ pacific attitude.” Don’t lik: 
this. Where will be my chanee, I shoul like to know, if we have to 
Newpieate was bad. This is worse. 

April 1.—Hooray! Roserts at last! Splendid sight, the advance: 
But what have they done with their bayonets? Olive branch in 
the muzzle of every rifle! Look like the fellows who came after 
Macbeth! Explained this to friendly Kaffir. Roared. ‘Ask Kovxnts 
what it means. Only winks. But there,—they can’t have sent out 
15,000 men for pothing. At least, I hope not. Is it W. E. G.’s joke 
for the First of April? Ask Ropexts. Still winks and won't say. 


’ 


Friendly Kaflir in fits. Evidently, shan’t have my chance ! 





Tux Moperw “ Sreaken’s Asststant.”’—Mr. Prayrain. 








ight have kept Newpreare out of it. | 
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(Informal Introductions are best—especially when formal ones are not forthcoming. ) 
Ponsonby de Tomkyns (to Mrs. P. de T., who is artfully protruding a tiny foot). ‘‘Wuat's THe coop? His ALL Serenity ’s As BLIND 


as a Bar. He’. ONLY 7READ ON IT!” 


THERE 's A Daruine!” 


Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns. ‘1 MBEAN HIM TO!” 
Mrs. Ponsonby de Tombyns. ‘‘Wuy, HE'LL HAVE TO APOLOGISE, You GoosE, AND THEN 
[ The august foreigner falis into the pretty little trap, and success crowns Mrs. P. de 7..'s endeavours. 


Ponsonby de Tomkyns. ‘‘ WHat For!” 
SUT THERE, LEAVE IT ALL TO ME, 











ARMY ESTIMATES. 


General Foozle. What, do away with our Colonelcies? May I 
never go to sleep again after my dinner at the Senior in an arm- 
chair, if the Service is not going to the dogs !—going to the dogs, Sir! 

Colonel Snooks (Shoreditch Highlanders). Quite right to give us 
the kilt! Hope they will quarter our men in some day. 
Should like to see our native country for once in our lives! 

Major Muddle. What, make me resign because I am a Militia 
Major of seventy! Too bad! And when I expected to be a Colonel 
by 1890! Well everybody will go if this is passed! How can the 
Service get on without us ? 

Captain Greyhair. Good! I’m to get my promotion at last! I 
see—six Field Officers instead of three! I suppose they will tell me 
off—to command the Band ! 

_ Lieutenant Curleywig. Very proper. Quite so. Turn the Militia 
into Reserve Battalions. Gold lace instead of silver! Yes! Much 
prettier at a faney ball! Fine force! Glad | belong to it! 

Sergeant- Major Fortyyears. Increased pay—increased position ! 
No need to take a commission. Far sooner belong to my own mess ! 

Sergeant Boneandsinews. Pension insured! Civil employment to 
follow! Shan’t give up the Service for the present ! The Army is 
looking up ! 

C al Tenterfour. Going to make a couple of dozen of us 
K.C.B.’s!_ And why not? See what crack-shots have done in South 
Africa! The Army is essentially a force of Volunteers ! 

Private Thomas Atkins. C punishment abolished! Well, 
I never cared to get Ais stripes! Hang it if I desert urtil I have 
had another try! Maybe they will abolish the Defaulter’s Book 
next! Well done our side! 





For Sate.—Second-Hand Gloves: only the Lefts can be guaran- 
teed. An instance of what SHaxsPeaRs calls ‘‘ Maimed Rites.” 





BEWARE OF THE WEED! 

“ Collidine, the new alkaloid existing in tobacco, is a liquid as poisonous as 
nicotine, the twentieth part of one drop sufficing to paral) se and kill a frog.” 
—The Times. 

Tue Chemists are at it again ! 
Though the weed may be sweeter than manna, 
There still may be seen what they call nicotine 
In cigars that are made in Havannah. 


And now here ’s a new alkaloid, 
Collidine is the name,— it ’s surprising ; 
’T will finish a dog, and, whén ta’en by a frog, 
It will kill, after first paralysing. 
Away with the fearsome cigar ! 
And yet, stop! Collidine has been in it 
For years, if you please, so Ill smoke at my ease ; -- 
Give me back that havyannah this minute ! 


——<K——————S 


An Astrological Hit. 


Some people continue to entertain doubts of Astrology. They 
should read ZapKre1’s prophecy for the conclusion of last month :— 

“ Parliament meets under favourable auspices, and farmers will benefit by 
measures of reform.”’ 

Compared to the foregoing, perhaps, even among ZapxreL’s “‘ ful- 
filled predictions’’ there never was one which, in point of fulfil- 
ment proved so thoroughly out-and-out. 





M. Gamperta is a lover of harmony. It is vumoured that he 
intends producing an important musical work on pianoforte studies, 
to be entitled, Le Serutin de Liszt. 
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A DIFFICULT PART. 
W. E. G. (ae Hamlet), “ THE TIME IS_OUT OF JOINT ;—O CURSED SPITE, 
THAT EVER I WAS BORN TO SET IT RIGHT! ”~Act L., 8c. 5. 
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Messrs. Crawl and Funker. “‘ Wuere’s THERE A Barper?” 
Second Whip (rather in a hurry). * Haw’? stver A one FoR Mites /—Coom vr, ’Oss!” 











NO THOROUGHFARE. 


THE complaints about the filthy City ditch called Lowest Thames 
Street have been uttered for twenty years without avail, and now 
the Corporation have invented a new line of defence. They refuse 
to remove or abate nuisance, and seem to claim the power of 
removing the public. They contend that Lowest Thames Street is 
a market, and not a thoroughfare, and that Billingsgate must endure 
for ever, according to the sacred law of Vested Interests. This is a 
brilliant idea for the Duke of Muprorp to copy. If the public 
complain—as they do complain—of Mud-Salad Market and its 
obstructions, the answer is, find other thoroughfares, as these are 
rivate property. When the reputed owners of markets have closed 

the streets with muck, and the Black Sabbatarians have closed 
all the taverns, and when the Metropolitan Board of Works has 
ruined all the ratepayers in constructing fancy thoroughfares, the 
greatest city in the world will be a charming place to live in! 








HOW THE MONEY GOES. 


THE Beyplenentery Estimates are out, and comprise some odd 
amounts. y has the F. O. overshot its figure for telegrams by 
£13,400? That isa stiff sum, and means a good deal of talk. Is 
it possible that some friendly person at home has been preparing the 
Scuttan’s replies? Lord Durrerqy, too, seems to have n quite 
out in his “furnishing” estimates. He goes beyond his mark by 
£1,800. His Lordship should evidently have fallen back on the 
“hire system.” But the most mysterious item is Lord Cowrrr’s 
“Equipage Money,” amounting to £2,770. This looks like the 
cont of a Cireus company, a question on the subject might 
well be asked in the House, Indeed, all the items are curious. It 
is nevertheless satisfactory to find that with much judgment, no 
charge has yet been made for the feather-beds and fresh straw- 
berries supplied to imprisoned Land-Leaguers, and that neither 
Sir Wit114m Hancovat’s Post-Office kettle nor Carrary Gosser’s 
steel under-shirt figure in the list 








The Fall of Wolseley. 
[Sir Gamner Wouseey is to be banished to the House of Lords for the 
remainder of his natural life. Vide Public Press.) 
“ Ivy I had served my country with half the zeal that I have served 
my Chief, he would not have peeraged me in middle-age.” 


| 








A PROSPECTUS, 


Tue utter want of a solely esthetic paper having long been felt, it 
hath seemed good to certain Anti-Philistines to conceive a journal 
that shall fill the gap so longempty. Its name shall be The Lily, 

The proprietors will exclude from the columns of the Zi/y all 
that is known as ‘“‘News;” also law and police-reports. The 
dreary verbiage called ‘*‘ The Debates,” will be rigorously sup- 
pressed. Should, however, an appreciative rural nook choose to send 
one of the proprietors of the Lily to Parliament as its neperoentasste, 
that proprietor will be entitled to report his own speeches, at what- 
ever length he likes, according to the tariff of the Lily's advertise- 
ment columns. Each proprietor will be at liberty to contribute 
drawings, articles, and poetry to the Lily, and will reserve the right 
of criticising the same himself, 

The Lily, though meek and drooping, will wage a war of exter- 


| mination against the scofling, scurrilous gor: known as Punch. 


[t is finally resolved that the Lily shall be the only paper allowed 
to lie on the tables of the Oxford Union. 





**De Mortuis,” &c. 


Tomas CaRntyie is dead and buried. Dean Sranzry called him 
a prophet, when he might have called him an inspired Jingo; and 
CARLYLE is said to have called Dean SranLey an old body-snatcher. 
CarLyLe used the English | with a foree and eccentricity 
that was happily peculiar to himself, but it is more than doubtful if 
he said half the things which were attributed to him in his lifetime. 
lf he did say them, it would certainly be better now to let them be 
forgotten. He had a very poor opinion of Grorex ELio1's powers. 
CARLYLE was something more than a rude old gentleman, with 
powerful tongue, who passed half his time im making people 
uncomfortable. 





HIGH ART BELOW-STAIRS. 
Tue modern James of Bukley Square is going in for Aistheti- 
cism and Cultchaw. In his pantry he sits gazing on « lily in an old | 
cracked blacking-bottle. He calls it the *‘ Lily of the Valet,” 





“Nor uy rr.’—Mr, Braptaven, M.P. for Nothinghampton. 
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look-out to prevent 
between the as ache- 
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OXFORD ASTHETES. 


UNDERGRADUATES going in for 
the Peacock’s Feathers must re- 
collect the fate of the Daw in the 
fable. He was plucked. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 23. 


PROFESSOR HUXLEY, 


Proresson oy Natura History, Natvraist, Inspector oF 
FISHERIES, ETC. 


** There is more in heaven and earth, O ratio, than is dreamt of in 
your philosophy "——(so perhays he'll find it in the rivers). 


THE GO-TO-BED QUESTION. 


at salled to ete 
e new Licensing 
and dried in a 


Irisa 
to hear 
Bill, said to be cut 


an Bill re ‘would ho- 
nestly grapple with a t social 
one, | t would destroy the 
worship of the Sacred Jackass at 
Clerkenwell, and take the regula- 
con, of of public amusements out of 
of a mob of reactionary 
at, would do some- 

thine for the most Dismal City in 
the world. Such a Bill, however, 
was never stated to have been in 


curtailment 
under which no London 
was to be oem oes eleven 
- a at mi ste 

e ‘ew- ue would, no 
doubt, be agreeable to certain 
rere ew fanatics, but the 
country, we hope, is hardly in 
the humour for more Puritanical 
restriction Liberal Party 
will probabl find out, one of 
these days, 


t the Nincomform- 
ist party are ~ their best allies, 
thing more 
to bed. 


_—— 


st \ ih 


le want to do some- 
pay taxes and go 





A Return much Needed. 


Tue Postage-Stamp Savings’ 
Bank scheme of Mr. cwenee te 
an acknowled success, and a 
vast amount of money—the result 
of small thrift—has been de 
sited with the Government. e 
question whether any | this 
money has been Se pe’ by the 
Post-Office servants, 
cially by the telegra yy clerks. 
Perhaps some Hon. Member will 
ask the question ? 


LL.D., F.R.S., L.8.D., 











THE KAISERINN WITH THE CHESHIRE CAT 
HOUNDS. 
(By the Veteran.) 


Ir has been hard work, Sir, recently for the Old Man, keeping up 
Feaprem Her Im by me tem oyal Maj esty, ELIZABETH Amatre Evornte, 
—r and ae Hungary, over the whole county 
—< > y nothing of the Weald of Kent, a 
Take te “an! what a by 
Fell, and Hydal ount, fill Master Reynard eraftily took water, and 
swimming right across Windermere, left us all, including myself 
and the Empress, like Lord Helvellyn in the lament- 
ing)—Dartmoor, Cannock Chase, and the Valley of wane 2 Horse. 
The Veteran and the Kaiserinn ( that the names of both 
should so my home !) have been all 
are both game to be “ samy ” is to attain the 
success, as my Sey goed fad the Ci 
old monastic term”) sa Vad. all went Abbey. Ah! 
I remember the heroic old Field-Marshal well! How he ‘ * Cottoned ” 
“ Veteran,” he said to me one night after dinner, ‘* pass the 
never Meg my Chateau-Lafitte.” “ You 
answered, with a low bow, ee | 
Vi- | 
Fine old 


height of 


gone to bed in his boots lately. So well known is my huntin 
tume in the Cheshire Cat county, that they call me ‘‘ The G obe, ” 

because I’m “the Pink’un.” Ha! Ha! Not so good, though, as 
that joke of mine about the ‘Chateau-Lafitte. The young ’uns are not 
gy) py b and bang-up, and high 

othing more thoroughly superbd an -up, geewoa- 
rollicking, than the run which the Evergreen, the Empress, and one 
of the finest shuffled, most a, cut, and most neatly spotted 

ks in England (I need sit nd say that I allude to the Cheshire 
Bat Hounds, of Ne my old and hig ay nee ee ee a Hita- 
RIOUS GRAYMALKIN, Bart., is Master) y. peed 
itself was of the cheeriest I have ever known ; he oy we woke u 
saltpits, I can tell you, openorny I headed the first fox for vee 
least four miles. could hear the din of the couteaur de chasse, 





t vo But they | 
vinaria curatoris vicarius (fine | 


the hoarse shouts of the Empress’s Pandour, Magyar, and Tsigani 
grooms, & ~ ge, (unfit Tor publication) of the a! the yelpi 
-= the a passing remark (in the prettiest platt Deutsch 
er Moje ajesty. ‘I compare the Veteran and his grey horse,’ 
= said to Count BRADDLESCROGGSHEIM ye rte (he isa descendant 
of ancient Irish Kings), ‘‘to the moon ; the longer and faster I ride, 
E nearer can I get to either.” . heard another voice (surely it was 
ae that of the M.F.H.) roarin ms. nobody give that Lage 
| who has ridden over the hounds od goed. Fate beg how 
| run him out of the dashed field.” Whom “sould Sir Seana yen any 
meant? I saw no Tailor in the field. Her Majesty’s graceful = 
| pliment touched me, I need scarcely say, to the double quiel —. Yes; 
Gorin mount was indeed a spick-and-span, out-and-out, nobby and 
a one: none other, indeed, than cn deer Bunkum out of 
descendant of the ee Ar 














| 
| 
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‘THE SERVANTS.” 


Materfamilias (finding the new Nurse deep in a Sensation Novel). ‘‘Sunery, Nurse, You CAN’T NURSE ‘ BABY’ AND READ AT THE 


SAME Time!” 
Nurse. ‘On, Lor’, ves, 'M. 


SHE DOESN'T DISTURB MY READING A Bit, 'M!!” 








Mane a little stormy. Withers a wee bit’withered (Buster, like his 
rider, is a Veteran); but such hocks! Regular Johannisberg hocks! 
The next fox we found (a sound spanking fellow of the true blue- 
and-buff breed, and as artful as a m-load of monkeys with 
their tails burned off) we unearthed at Mouseybridge. Away went 
the Cheshire Cat pack in a full cry of cat-calls, the whippers-in 
belabouring the dogs with cats-o’-nine-tails. ‘‘That,” I ventured to 
remark‘ to the Empress, ‘‘ will make them squall like my dear old 
friend e CaTatant!” ‘* Mon Véteran!” replied her Ma- 
jesty, “vous étes impayable.” I appreciated the compliment, but I 
don’t think the Veteran is quite impayable. But, yoicks! to busi- 
ness. The scent (which the 
in hermetically-sealed carboys of rock-crys 


press had brought expressly with her 

I tal, lay very strong, re- 
minding one equally of Bremensacn’s Wood Violet, RowLanps’ 
Macassar Oil, red i and Gorgonzola cheese—of the last 
especially. So gaily away went the in and the scent, and I and 
the Empress Count BrappLescrosesHEerm™ O’Surypy, and Count 
Katzenmund (Imperial and Royal Equerries), with the Earl of 


Ever Sir Hrianriovs (with a ca hunting-cap), Lady 
Irowica Zoepone, Miss Fexis of Purrin , Captain Tyrer Mott1- 
now, Captain Backup, and my dear old chum Jox Ticxssy of the 


Salmon and Saucebox Hotel, Nantwich (one of the cosiest old cara- 
vanserais in the —— over wepent and lowland, upland and dell 
woods and towns, Metropo itan Boards of Works, hedges an 
, five-barred gates and ten-barred fences, tare and tret, fraud 
covin, right away, thorough, geewilikins! Soho! Round 
Tattenham Corner (as round as one of Messrs, Mankuam AND Spor’s 
billiard balls, and as green as the cloth of their patent slate billiard- 
tables) ; Popsy-wopsy Thickets, across Grimgribber Gorse ; 
right into the Doldrum covers, hark away, high-tantivy ! 
Good Sas! Ha !—a check! Never mind. Atitagain. Past the 
t tee . Past the Soap Works.* Bang through a quickset 
eyes scra’ 


in again); it was a glorious sight. It was grand, too, 





s’s eyes scratched out); bang out of it (Empress’s 
* Veteran! Veteran! History may repeat itself; but you should not.—Ep 


to see the highly respected fox, with his branching antlers," proudly 
stepping out like one of the inimitably matched team, so splendidly 
tooled by my venerated friend the Duke of Rrspows. Talking of rib- 
bons, the fox (whom I opertiealy 

refuge at last in an old i 
smoke him out with some of CrowcrospeEr’s Patent Lucifer Matches, 


warranted not to ignite on the box. The second fox, so soon as he 








christened Cuagies James) took | 
cromlech, from which we had to | 


saw self and the Empress, ran away so fast that we never saw him | 


any more ; but the third fox died very game. Self and 
were in at precisely the same moment, at the death. I would wil- 
lingly have surrendered (noblesse oblige) the brush to the Empress ; 
but Her Majesty, with that ing bonhomie (or rather bonne- 
fae which distinguishes her, insisted on sharing the trophy 
with me. 

‘When you were in the Service, Veteran,” the Kaiserinn re- 
marked, “* you must have had a brush with the enemy. Will 
you not have one now with a friend ?” 

I shall shave with my end of the brush (it is the stumpy end) till 
my dying day. 

} ies at the Abbey to-morrow. Onl 
housekeeper’s Christian name is Carry. 


* Veteran, Veteran, hath Reynard horns ? 


Her Majesty 





Notices of Motion, 
For the next Court of Common Council, by Deputy Beeswing. 
Tat the Lonny Mayor be requested to change his title of ‘‘ Right 


Honourable” to “‘ Right Reverend.” 
That the Mansion House be in future called ‘‘ The City Taber- 


nacle.” 
That the following inscription be placed over the entrance :— 


“Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter this sober dwelling,”— 


SHAKSPEARE. 





y a pute carrée, Tho | 
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AMANTIUM 


‘‘T wisn I WAS DEAD AND CREMATED, AND MY ASHES | “ Move on!” or “* Walk their Chalks!” 


G-noom TABLE, AND THEN PERHAPS YoU 'D 


a member, we regret to say, of the Stock Exchange). ** My DEAR | 














LONDON PAVED WITH GOLD. 


Every Lon- 
doner is familiar 
with the works 
of the Artist-in- 
chalk on the 
pavement. They 
are generally a 
mackerel in 
brilliant eo- 
lours, a remark- 
jable sea-piece, 
|a horse and his 
lrider, and a 
jlandscape of 
| the now ¢ efunet 
” | tea-board style 


| 


, | of art. It is 
|generally st 
posed that the , 
| shabby but not altogether disrespectable person who sits 
. | by them is not the designer himself, but the guardian 
lin charge of these Art-treasures, or a speculator who, 
| having paid the Artist-in-chalk so much, takes his ehance 
of the results. 

The individuality of the gifted pavement-decorator 
has hitherto beem shrouded im obscurity ; but since the 
|exhibition of the Whistler Pastels in New Bond Street, 
and of Mr. Burw®-Jonxs’s Sea Nymph at the Grosvenor, 
the original genius that has so long adorned our flag- 
stones cannot henceforth remain a mystery. The hands 
of the masters are evident ; the labour is divided. Mr. 
Wuestier, the Pastertuwarte of Bond Street, sketches 
the subjects, which are first suggested and then touched 
up by the inimitable Burne-Jones. We do not ourselves 
wish to trade on this discovery, though we are aware 
os millions in it.” . L wy to do Messrs. be 
and B.-J. a good turn wit igh-Art speculators who 
=~ | will now make a rush to bid for these creations of genius, 

> | and, during the Season, will sit on the Park side of Pic- 

eadilly with a portable railing in front of them to keep 
off the crowd, and a money-box for the sovereigns which 
| will be chucked in all day long. An occasional douceur 
to the police (‘‘C” Division most likely) might prevent 
any unesthetic minion of the law from bidding them 














Tae MaryLesone Mystery. — Paces i will 











( , 
THAT WOULDN'T gvp THE FAMILY JARS—IT WOULD ONLY BEGIN THEM!” henceforth be known as “‘ Maryleboning a ch 





A DISSOLVING VIEW OF THE POLYTECHNIC. 


Ir is rumoured that the Polytechnic is about to pass into new 
entertainments will be discontinued. | 

Under these cirewmstances, it is not improbable that the following | 
| ** Oatalogne of the Sale” will be isened :-— 


Secret,” including working Comie Skeleton and 
| Spectre to illustrate a reading of Hum/et. 

Dissolving Views of ‘‘ Taking of Seringapatam,” capitally adapted 
for Lectures on the Zulu, Ashantee, or Abyssini i 

Job lot of Chemicals for producing ‘‘ Br 
their aceompanying Perfumes. 

Gigantic Electrical Machine, capable of killing an elephant. | 
Useful lot for an old gentleman ordered a 


| hands, when the 


ssinian Campaigns. 
ixperiments,” with 


‘mild gabwanie treat- | 


Illuminated Desk, with 
shooters, and nuts on an Easter Monday. 
yular Candidate at a contested Election. 
ies of the Royal George, experimentally blown up several 
| thousand times by the Diver. 

The Diver's Helmet, curiously indented by rapping pennies on 
Useful for Antiquarians. 

The Diving-Bell, licensed to hold six comfortably, might be 
converted inte a lift, a summer-house, or, with machinery, crane, 
air-pump, &c., would form an endless source of instruetive enter- 
tainment for any gentleman with a fish-pond in his grounds. 

Several working Models of Inventions which, owing to some 
strange lack of intelligence in official quarters, have never been 
brought out and patented. N.B.—A little fortune in everyone of 

| them for anybody of a mechanical turn and with time to attend 


guard to ward off buns, peas from pea- | 
Capital rostrum for an 





| MS. of the lecture delivered by the Glassblower between the 
| pauses of the entertainments, with list of prices introduced. 

Drop of Thames Water extracted from the River twenty years 
ago, and microscopically exhibited on the large screen morning and 
evening ever since. Very curious specimen otf ‘ what we drink.” 

Portraits of Sir Joserpm Paxton, Kossurn, Biowpry, Lord 
| Ractay, the Duke of Epnvevren as a Naval Cadet, SronEwaLt 
Jackson, the Suan, &c., &c., used in various @ propos entertainments 
during half a century. Useful for importation to the Colonies, or 
Central Australia. 

Two hundred and ninety-seven lectures sent in by voluntary con- 
tributors, which (as no stamped envelopes were enclosed) were not 
** returned with thanks.” 

Farewell by Pepper’s Ghost (which will still haunt the establish- 
ment)— 
Our lectures now are ended. Our Directors, 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air; 

And, like the baseless fabrie of this vision, 

The Diver, Diving-bell, ingenious modellin 

Dissolving Views, and the Great Dise itself, 

Yea, all which it exhibits, shall dissolve . 

And like this insubstantial “ Poly ” faded, 

Leave not # rack behind. [Ghost vanishes. 








An Important Pint. 


Tue Lager Beer Brewery Co. Limited has issued its prospectus. As 
to what may be the result of its Hop-erations we eannot venture upot 
any Vat-iemation. There is a good name among the officials of 
Company : it is the Seeretary’s, Mr. Axteutt, B.A. Though at first 
sight most appropriate for a Beer Company, yet it is only “all but” 
and “not quite.” The value of “ B.A.” here must be Beer Agent. 











Copies should be kept. 


4M To Connzsronwpents.— The Bditor does not hold hicnself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
slag envelope. 























Mancu 26, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 133 




















THE MILLAIS-NIUM IN NEW BOND STREET. 


zjwhete at pa, is to be seen ts, the room edjoining 

friend, aqorye e vits his 

ao hes taken p lent ont of Punch’ s in ting ape 

erown, by framing our illustrated review of his artistic 
On this same page oceurred a poem entitled ‘‘ Io 


ess and Mr, Wesson bes pasted a sheet of tinted 
Ce rc over the poem, but left the “To Triumphe!” as 
1 emghe 


or 


bilation, He might now change it from “ Io 
into "I mq eny oy WD as the sale of the 
‘eats. ”  effects—-we mean Pastels—has been mar- 


yellously remunerative ; so that, on the whole, as as comognad with 
ourselves and the he certainly has the best of the joke, 

—the best ‘‘ by But let us pass from the ” Jim” ta the 
*Jem” Coll bot of J. E. Mrrxats’ pictures. It is KC 


pormeet b ook from Strawberries in March, 1851, to 

pe Cherries in [<7 1880. A converted Pre-Raphaelite 

the best artist. Ask for a is no refreshment- but 

should Mr, J. Jorptiwe be present, he will courteo an ou 
required, a very powerful one, a glass which clears but 

does not inebriate, and by its aid you can examine the sgarvels of 
lite as shown in Mr. Mriuats’ early 

his brush on oo ws particular hair of the human 

and attention as a TRUEFIT «' a Dowese—wpo 

in Bond wy AD iont 


ve the 
so faithfully that an my 


the stuff for trousers at a glance. 
. he took a sacred subject, a touching tradition well 
known to the pe Christian artists, and, preserving just so much 

bolism as would apnea sentiment, he 

brushed away like cobwebs, 
mene view, in A.D. 1849, of a beauti legendary episode of 
AD 

No. 6.—Mr. Mitiats made his Strawberry-mark in 1851, with 
** The Woodman’s Daughter ;” then, in a Po Raphaelite haclite frenzy, 





No. 6.—Very Earty Prize Straw- No. 15.—Cuerry Bounce, THe 
BERRY, Exnrprrep sy Mr. work or A Rive Artist, Exui- 
MrLxais, 1851. BITeD BY Mr. Mruvars, R.A., 

1881. 


exhibited his ‘‘ Autumn Leaves,” 1856; and, as a pre-Raphaelite 
fenreioenent, his “ Vale of Rest,” 1859, which we may take as 
of the burial of style of art as far as concerns Mr. 
who left it to the present resurrectionist school of Burnr- 
Joxzs & Co., with its caravan mermaids, angels with artichoke 
wings, forlorn diaphanous maidens, and its unwhole some paganism. 
No. 15, Cherry Ripe,” is the popular picture, of course. Here 
we see how in the j¢ Christmas Number, the poor young lady 
was cut off in her prime. The Graphic proprietors might have 
written under their print, ‘to be 
y 









we 


eget) 
. er 


continued in our next,” and given 
her legs in their Christmas Number 
for is ne If Mr. Murriars 
WHISsTLER’s =. he 
would exhibit our contrast of 
“Cherry Unri just wunder- 
peoth Poor thing! How different 
er expression would be if any of 
those twin cherries on one 
** Arcades ambo,”’ i.e., Blackhearte 
both—should not be quite as ripe 
as they look, Like the — at 
Sir Joun Moorr’s funeral, she would 





No. 15.—‘ Ix To-ro.” 
Continued from the“Graphie’ “ pens & think of the morrow,” 


Christmas Number. Our old friend, ‘* The 
Yeoman of the Guard, ” whose 
motto, to oe 2. quotation from Professor Percryat Leien’s im- 
mortal Comic Latin Grammar, ought to be— 

“ Beefeater wnus erat gui scarlet coatum habebat.’’ 


That wonderful artist, Old Father Time, has vastly improved even 
this magnificent work of art. Time’s touches—ah oul, they give 





even the greatest living artist a wrinkle now and then. 


oe k there 
* And here, Number N in the catalogue, but Number ; 
A 1 in fact, is the portrait of the Great Artist by himself— 
as it should be. hat would it he been had 

in his pre-Raphaelite da 


Was it Time who tok . Wausrixr by the forelock and i 


7 heir > thse bee 

wo ave es 
chem !|—well, at that paw Pay Eg bntmnel rather a 
master in Macassar oil treatment would not only have been 
very different but of vt the occupied a considerable time ; while 














War You wear Now. 


The Artist as he is in 1881. The 
rare “J.E,.M.’’ of the Collection. 


Waat You wanes Tuen. 


The Artist as he would have repre- 
sented himself in 1866. 





now, with a rae oe bh heed, oat a freer use of the brush, he can dash 


tp arn and we get a manly, 


hi 
sturdy, a ie or ie povra the Pre lapis - 
le or 


olen spent, then Fat Haar a he r isthe Ascetic, 
in just what his portrait represents him—himself all by 





A FRIEND AT A PINCH. 
(A Peck-sniff from our Private Snuff- Box.) 


Tose who have 
seen Jom Pinch 
at the Vaudeville 
will readily un- 
derstand why, as 
a rule, the late 
Cuartes Dick- 
ENS so strongly 


title might just 
as well have been 
called Tom Any- 
body — say Tom 
All - alone, The 
Stage is said to 
hold upthe mirror 
to Nature—in this case the glass used has been of rather inferior 
quality. The result is a somewhat distorted reflection of an episode 
in Martin Churzlewit. =. Tom Tnorwxe appears in the bills as 
Mr, Tom Pinch, put, ia ite of a win of very peculiar construction, 
his identity is not pi. r lost in his new character—which is not 
at all the real astiete, | cat Fine beck. od ‘nanan of Mr. Wiz- 
rraM Farren is sketc omnaies of of Sir cazle in modern 
costume ; and the represen «lh bf Cherry conscien- 
tiously preserve that reputation er which the Vaudeville 
enjoyed in the oeety days of its 

rom a snuff-box point of 
to a full mull ; but : Divorce, Miss Lyp1a Cowett’s performance 
of the flower-girl’s ‘‘ Bunch ” is not to be sneezed at. 








Quire natural that Dr. Croxe (ominous name ) poewld Pempion 
yishop 0 ASHEL | 
Archbishop | 


the three L’s—Ladies’ Land 
and Emty. How pleased little F 


eo— 8 he is Arc 
w’Ly must be with her 








vou, LXKX. N 


| 





objected to the | 
dramatisation of | 
his novels. The 
piece now play- 

ing under this 


rw, this single Pinch is nearly equal | 


| 
i 
i 
j 
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So ORS 

My ae 
Ne 
Nis eres 

|S NA 
Pa 


A DOUBLE EXPERIENCE. 


“ Suatt I neap you A pretty Stony, Erriz?” 


**VYxes, DARLING.” 
A Srory wirm A Monat 1s Like JAM WITH A 


** Has rr cor A Mora. To rr?” 
“Tues, Mumssy, I'D RATHER NOT. 
POWDER IN IT ! 





HIGH ART BELOW-STAIRS. 
JOHN SMAULKER JUNIOR ON STHETICS. 


My pear Mary, 

You, at Gath Lodge, among the Philistians from morn till dooy eve—pore dear 
sole !—can ardly emagine the innard appiness that ave bin my lot sinst settlink down ere at 
Peacocke Pleasaunce—the sweetly sinnificant name give by Sir Opray Lowper to is new Igh 
Art Willa. Sir Opray and is family are Hutter, o boo days hongles, as we say in Frentsh, 
and Beauty is made at ome in the basement as much as in the boodwor or the bedchamber. 

“ Without black velvet britches wot is man?” sez some poick or other. He weren't up 
to much evidenshally, but then he lived in the dark days afore daydoes. Black velvet, like 
crimsing plush—wh-r-r-r! ow the thought hof the latter hojusly wulgar faybrick de make 
me squirm !—is now honly fit for the Sunday weskits of retired Bungs and hid genius oh my 
np A oh easthetik livry wot is suyvice ? J should rayther arsk. And ekker answers 
“a oller woid.”’ 

I wish you could only see my livry. It were designed for Marster by Mr. Motpwanrr, 
the hemminent ammytoor dekkerative artist. It is not too much to say that it is kon- 
summit. Konsummit, my dear Mary, ecspresses the Hight of Quiteness. I menshun this 
becos the word, though “fermiliar to our mouths as Year Round,” is at presink 
** kavvyairey to the Colonel,” and a ostler to whom I a to use it the other day seemed 
to ave a hidea that I wos swearin at im, showed t in consekens. But my livry! It 
is tight and twirly in fit, and demitinty, of course, in colour. A corse Philistian footman o: 
my akwaintance said as it looked like sea-sickness turned up with yeller jarndice. But he 
were a beast. Our air is worn long and frizzled like a porter’s knot in wool, and we ain’t 
none of us allowed no carves! Carves ave ad their day, and, like biceps, buzzums, plump 
cheeks, and other human nubblynesses, are w , 

Peacoek Pleasaunce is a Ome of Igh Art from attic to airey. O Many, the Kult—that’s 
washup, dear—of the Konsummit lifts us all to the same level. You should ha seen me the 
other day, standing on a stone globe in the garding, on one leg, hugging a lily branch, while 





a Ro pen monyy — that’s 7 ar 
skete meas a hallegory. e attr 
were trying, after a hour of it, but the 
effeck were soopreem. Miss Hortanwenr is 
tremenjus at gories, makes em up like 
posy out hof ennythink. Wy, 
she painted MELINDER Jaye, the hu 
oima Limaly down theories lot of astonished a 
ping limply down a 
stars, which Mr. Motpwarp said was the 
most offley hutter inkcarnation of Night 
he’d ever ——. yw as 
saucer eyes, any amount 80 
she comes in andy Lee i chin, te 
oung ladies go in for chin kultchaw, sittin 
or ours with their clenched fistes under 
their jors like contemplettive arpies; but 
chins unless took early aint easy to dewelop, 
and MELINDER JANe’s ready six in 
beats theirs oller. 

Ow I should now live in a huneasthetick 
family I carnt emagine. You tell me there 
aint sech a thing as a daydo in the ole of 
Gath . Mydear gurl, its ekscrewshi- 
a send you, per sarmple post, a 
lovely peacock’s feather. Put it over your 
looking-glass in your privit chamber, 
it’ll be a comfort to you fote der mew. I 
should tell you that me and a few more 
Konsummit Souls—in liv’ry—are thinking 
of forming a Association, to be called’ the 
Twirl Society—for bringing Beauty ome to 
the Pantry. Why not? ‘Barely she’d be 
as much at ome there as in the Ovel. More 
so, hindeed, for the soul of wot ribbled 
Scribes call a flunkey, is naturally more 
responsive to the thrills af igh class emosh 
than the corse clay of a coster. Emagine a 
“ bricky ” in mang, Sees = ey twirly 

-green togs—like me! But the tr 

—~ | the Suvvinks’ hall refleck fount on 
spnpanyeons the finer himplushes of the 
ring room and the boodwor. So you may 
depend upon it the Twirl Society will be a 
sooksay yorrimiddle, and I ope yet to see 
ou one of its ‘‘hutterest hornymenks.” 
)wsomever, I shall be able to tell you more 
about it in my nex. Meanwhile, I remane 

Your dew 
Joun SMAULKER JEWNIOR. 








RITES AND WRONGS. 


Tue new Turkish Financial Year was 
opened last week with religious ceremonies ; 
— were offered, sheep were sacri- 
Re . The latter rite is 


queen, of 
| course, as they are first well fleeced. It is 
| just as well to keep up good old customs— 


specially on imports; but some malicious 
persons’ will be reminded of the story of 
the pious grocer who said to his assistant, 
“Have you brick-dusted the cayenne?’ 
“Yes, Sir.” ‘‘Have you birch-broom’d 
the tea?” “Yes, Sir.” “* Have you sanded 
the sugar?” “Yes, Sir.’ ‘“‘ Then—— 
come to prayers.” 





Note by the Chairman. 
Vide Another “* Evelyn( Ashley)’ s Diary.” 
‘“Eyoxisn Agriculture,” says the Daily 
News, “is in a state of transition.” The 
object of the Commission now sitting is to 
make the transition (per rail) as cheap and 


f | as rapid as possible. 





WIRING IN. 
Wit the Telegraph Clerks and employés 


be compelled to strike? They have ad- 
dressed themselves to the PostmastER- 





GENERAL and said “‘ Don’t Force it !” 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


eo 
¢ 


e 


*tPhay SA \ 
YR HWE 


Staff. Northcote (Betting Man), ‘‘ Beaten on Uneewcy, WittiAm? 











Wry OF COURSE YOU EXPECTED IT. D1pn’t YoU GIVE ME THE 


Srraicut Tip asovur THE Opps YOURSELF!” 


Mowpay aK Pig ht, March 14. memes ankle thin, 
in tics mpossible to im é an 

eae ——_ 2 Bathe: r goes —~ hin 

that be should be a Railway Director. But his position at $e Benes 

is unique. Epwarp Warkiy, who is I hear, a 
oie. Diiwyry. 


how rugged sim- 


y Director, tells me very curious thing about 
He sa if it ever happens that the shareholders turn rusty and 
want te new, you ’ instead of making a long 
in » Oye ILWYN, and p on 
a chair in front of the orm. b Se pee to.do i to lb quist, 


sida, The people co, SL = 
a’ wyw and feel relieved.” 

this. Man of wide information Sir 

deal in America, and seen many 





excitable and suspicious body of shareholders. None but a man of 
the strictest integrity could afford to wear the same suit of clothes 
for twenty years. None but a man of unimpeachable rectitude could 
cross his legs in the Jord Mr. Ditwyw does, or sit with head slightly 
bent forward, and that watchful and wary look upon his face. Often 
in times has a Minister trembled when in Committee of Supply 


he th t he was about to a vote, and the delusion has been 
ym "the sound of 5a a and the diseov « a strange 
yet familiar figure at corner e gangway. r. DILWYN is 
probably the original young man from the country whom it was 


impossible to surmount. Just the sort of man with whom Minis- 
blandishments — ufivighted no —o' A, not care to be 
mesial at Court, and 


contempla - 
tion of him with a vr v sarighted his le — yoo 8 Levée. 


Yet here is Mr. Dinwrw ie hy a blush on his ex ive 
countenance Mr. Grapstrong, of which he 
says he has given him wliase nelle ~~ ty They are intended to counter- 























| ance 
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| balance Sir Starrorp Norrucore’s Manifesto issued this morning 

| and are designed with intent to give the Premier an opportuni 

| answering it. Quite a stroke of genius to get Mr. Dinwyw to take a 

| leading part in the farce. It has the touch of humour of inducing the 
Arch bishop of Cawrersury to say a bad word, or his Grace of York 


ee 


Sa 


OVAT OF 
APPEAL 





Aw Uncertain Szar. 


to look in at a bal masqué. The House saw Goh, and roared at 
Rugged Honesty. But R. H. tended not to the shouts, and 
went on to the end even to “ y,” with a beautiful appearance of 
| belief that he was tackling the Government. 
Business done. — Urgency . Unprecedented progress in 

Committee of Supply. 
Tuesday Night.—Milleuniwm suddenly turned on, and before quite 
knew where we were, found ourselves with arms eet cock te 
say, the 


necks. The lion is lying down with the lam 4 
Home Secretary is sitting on the front cheerily 
chatting with Sir Ricaagp Cross. If any - 
trice’s den we should certainly go and put our on it, 

In this happy condition of affairs we are voting pablic money 


pleasing. Nejone would be so far at vari- 
with the prevai ask inconvenient whys or 
untimely chardnss, Perer, who used to look after ,the national 
pence, sits pensive in his corner seat. Mr. Moncx has retreated 
within his cell. Mr, Dinwyy is _—— with astonishment the 
figure he cut yesterday. Once NDREW Lusk rose, and putting 
his head on one side, after the er,of an interrogatory parrot, 
‘wanted to know.” But his voiee sounded so hollow that he scareehy 
recognised it, and sat down marvelling. . Mr. Cansan, ruddier than 
a cherry, and Mr. Parwe.t, oilier than an olive, make a few remarks, 

but nothing that would delay the pro- 
gress of business. Mr. A. M. SuLiavaw 


| in a manner excessively 


iling mood as 


bears|.testimony to exceeding 
way in which the State Trials were eom- 
ducted in Dublin, and the 2 


Trial is gilded by fees. These remarks 
from the dock are held to be entirely out 
of place, and T. D. 8. is obliterated. 





“A Count Ov.” 


N.B.—Not a Portrait, as 
there is no Count m. 


deep design on the part 
Yurbubion oa tis Trensurg Hanah’ Ghali thoy yield, and 
tur 2 OR ° 


eorner of the gangway. 
“ Worse,” said Sie Winezan Hancovrr. “* 
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our lee 
for | Oh, I beg 








sitting on the Spzaxer’s steps moving to reduce the Premrer’s 
salary by £500. Had his hat on, and remained seated while he spoke, 
under the impression that a division had been called. 

Business done.—Kemainder of Supplementary Votes agreed to. 


Thursday Night.—Greece and Turkey seem to be coming to blows, 
negotiations in the Transvaal are reaching a point of acute interest, 
and Mr. Curipers has ready another speech on the Army Estimates. 
But none of these things oceupy the mind of the House. e question 
is, Is our Lonp Mayor safe ? Happily, he escaped the first shock, and 
after the Common Council had welcomed his arrival with enthusi- 
astic cheers and expressions of heartfelt gratitude at his deliverance, 
some one put an inconvenient question. Was the Lorp Mayor at the 
Mansion House at the time? Thus unex ctedly interrogated, the 
Lorp Mayor admitted he was not, and enthusiagh subsided. 

Since then begins to think there was a mistake. Must have been 
there, and saved only by the dauntless cou of the City police, 
else why should he cheered in the crowded streets, or why this 
absorbing interest in the House? Came in just now with light and 
graceful step and countenance tuned to gravity of situation. Some 
one observes there is a smell of gun: . Loxp Mayor looks con- 
seious, and audibly whispers that this not the coat he had on at 
the time. Everyone crowds round the Lémp Mayor and shakes his 
hand. Some of giving him a medal for personal bravery. He 
begins to think that the policeman was a myth, and that it was he 
(the Lonp Mayor) who pressed 
the brown paper to his 
busy, but 


he believes box placed there 
some City Waiter discontented 
with House hospi- 


Sir Anprew Lvsx believes it 
Was an Alderman deranged by 
a of teetotal drinks. 

_ Mr. Alderman Fowrer be- 
lieves it was a destitute 


“master who feels the 
Me AYor has struck a Blow 


highs altel Lawsor, fing Af 

ti grow - Z 

heves was the act of an i LZ Za 

Fijian, who had §cenz 1 a Mvon Havuntep Hovse. 

of Clerkenwell, and who Tux Iy-spEpCTRE AND THE 
desired to recall the Lomp Goner or CuaTuam !! ! 


Mayor's attention to those 
islands in Southern seas, which héejhas somewhat neglected of late. 

These are but the mutterings of envy. We have our Lonp Mayor 
safe —_- us plump and sound, ; 

Army Estimates on to-night. Lémp Mayor sits watching through 
his spectacles succeeding speakers. If in thi : 
he must learn something of the art 
first, but becomes muddled as oné 
directly contradicts another. Moreever the place 
Geepowder, and the Lorp Maxem’s cheek pales at the thought. 

wing his cloak around him il ait, he strode forth. 

** All 1 know about long service and short service,” he said to 
Lord Extcuo, “is that I am uncommonly glad the Lorp Mayor 
serves for twelve months only. It’s all Very well in the crowded 
street or the animated Forum. But in the dead of the night, when 
you lie on your sleepless pillow, thinking the noise of every passing 
wheel an explosion, and the seamper of every Mansion House rat the 
tread of an assassin, it is quite another thing.” 

Business done.—Men and Money voted in the Army Estimates, 

Friday Night.—“ Avast there! pat your jib-boom ; lay out on 

scuppers; haul in the bow-line; sheer off; steady, so! 
your pardon, Joby, didn’t see it was you ; but let 
Committee 


there ’s a good tellow, we are into 
‘Thotongh 
to 


was TREVELYAN. oe not be Mistaken im 
A - 
As soon as he was appointed 
the Admiralty he read up Captain Marryatr pony mg be 


me . 


though I did not a recognise his literary style. 
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Jeames, *‘THEY TELLS ME AS THE Morwin’ Post 18 Comin’ TO A Penxy ! 
Wuen I Fust HEARD OF IT, CONSTABLE, YOU MIGHT 'AVE KNOCKED ME DOWN 
WiTH A PEAcock’s FEATHER !!” =, 


OUR OWN CITY COMMISSION. 
The Remembrancer. 











Our Commissioner. You 
are, I believe, the City 
Remembrancer ? 

Remembrancer. I am. 

O. C. Whence do you 
derive your singular ap- 
pellation ? 

_ never 


, 2 i am ex 
to forget anythi 

0. Is omy Torthing 
om never forget ? 

R. Yes, Quarter Day. 


0. C. Ah, certainly. 


Houses of " Peciioment 
during the Session to hear 
what is going on, to be on 
good terms with the Whips, 
to coach up the Sheriffs 
when they present Peti- 
tions, and to warm up our 
friends and cool our 
ee by occasionally 


— a few of the right 
sort of fellows to dinner. 
0. C. What do you 





om a right sort of 
ell ow ? 

A’ fellow with a large appetite and‘a small’ brain, and who is not worried 
wiih onpagientions ee o a troublesome constituency, 

you er such men ? 

y making it the constant study of my professional life. 
Dear me, how very strange! You are, I presume, the Parliamentary 
Agent of the Corporation ? 





R. I am, in fact, the connecting link between the 
Gentlemen ‘of the Houses of Parliament and the Common 

Councilmen of the City. When M.P.’s whom I want to 
see are not in the Ho Tg Aebag By tle Ue pe 
and to search for them between the Acts, whic 
muse, , very much interferes with my enjoyment of the 


O. C. Of course, of course annoying. 
R. And the hours I am ‘om obliged to keep are something 
awful. I sometimes don’t away from the Opera till 
go po and then often Na pee or 








hana ne: , prant further duties of 

yy T have a the Court of Common Council 

various matters y have probably read in the 
mp some days previously. I have to invite the guests | 
or Lard M ad Mayor's Day, and - everybody the best | 

to write excuses to those I cannot find room 


fr 


and yk to bear all the blame for whatever 
amiss on that terrible day. I have also to look 


etter the venison that cers are entitled 
to receive from Forests. 
O. C. And y to taste the same. 


y to taste the same. 


a And 
C. Have there not in former times been some slight 


differences of opinion between the Kemembranver and his 
em és? 
There were some a long time ago, but that has al! 


been on Comfarab arranged! But I thought th: 

‘ u ought the 

were some eel made about the receivin 

by some of Clerks of ts or commissions v! 

rost objectionable ? 
R. Yes, but the tion, in its wisdom, passed a 


very strong resolution t nothing of the kind should 


tnd, havin be sane copia, at a rate, not till the next time, | 


made a clean sweep of the office, at present, 


TMS say, 


une rie merciful man is merciful to his—employ/. 

O. C. Any other duties ? 

R. Oh yes, plenty, but they are difficult to describe, 
as many of them are of a very delicate and confidential! 


"Gin conection ith Royalty ? 
" wii t 
Rk 4 Mor lees ond theretore I hope you will 


aula y not. Ws you any holidays ? 

R. Only ay r a a months when Parliament is 
not sitting. I work harder than any M.P., except 
the Speaker, 7 course I require rest as much as any of 
them. 

O. C. Quite right. 

R. Some we House sits so late that I lose all 


v! how very sad. Pray what salary 
all your terrible amount of work / 


do you 
Fgh eet fo (A) 
2. ¢ Dy you, wane if in 


5 é “indeed 
You may retire, Sir 


it ’s all serene. 
Corporation seems as merciful as they are 


sincerely wish yot may get it! 
“Titcare, humming “‘ Ii segreto 





Racing Note. 
“Joun Porter and Mr, Guetron have separated.’ 
he pilepeaet he ianings bed many 2 bas on 


r owner, F, Gurrron ; 
The Prince of tub flies 


from King» lere, 
So ends the alliance ’twixt Porter and Beer, 





Election Agent’s Circular. 


N consequence of the — guecess of the comedy | 


aid Sent to 
the same scale for other Performances. N.B. 
Seats can be booked several month in advance, No one 
of the name of Jams need apply: « Home-Rulers liberally 
and conservatively treated wi 





Aw Anwy 
Prince of Wales's. 





t# can be made on | 


Hetrtart. — “A Fil Colonel” — at the | 
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REFINEMENTS OF 
Fair Intense One 
Bashful You 
Fair Intense One. 


Scamp 26, y OBI. 





MODERN SPEECH. 


‘HAVE You sEEN THE O1p Masters at Buritncron House?” 
ith (fresh from Marlborough, and better at Cricket and Football than esthetic conversation). 
‘ARE THEY NOT REALLY Quite roo TOO! !’ 


** No—THAT 18—I MEAN, YES 








DON’T LET’S DREAM AGAIN, 


* * © seems rather like an evil dream which I should be 
Mr. GLADSTONE. 


Ain—‘* Let Me Dream Again.” 


Polite Porter sings. 
Onsrruction ? Nay, Sirs, prithee name it not! 
A distant dream, a shadow of the past. 
I scarce remember when it was,—or what, 
Its form from out my pend fadeth fast. 
’Tis as the phantasms of ghostly fear 
Which fever’s dim Fh som fancies weave. 
But now the platform’s free, the line seems clear, 
So we'll be moving on, Sirs,— by your leave ! 
It was a dream, a nightmare of the brain. 
Since we are waking, don’t let ’s dream again ! 


Was I too urgent ? did I drive and shove ? 
Irked by mue *h lu , baffled by dead-lock ? 
Well, we 're so late. is you will kindly move 
Sir Srarrorp, and those Irish bhoys won’t b block, 
All may go merry as a railway bell 
Name not Obstruction more, it can but grieve. 
And now we're really getting on so well, 
Bad bygones shall be Syrones,—by your leave! 
It was a dream, an incubus of pain, 
Now we ’re 0 awake, oh! don’t let’s dream again! 


** Obstruction 
| glad to dismiss 











A RESULT oF “ SELF-HELP.” 


Tue advantages of “ Self-Help” isa Semeqooes subject for the 

| Posrmaerer-Generat to lecture on. The a 4-—* gained by a 

| letter-carrier who “ helps himself” is a a's introduction to some 
| eminent Judge and a select circle at the Old d Bailey Sessions. 








UN-HERRING INSTINCT. 

No wonder Fish is so shamefully dear! Listen to Mr. 
in the Court of Common Council last Thursday :— 

“ Billingsgate (Telegram) Mid-day.—Your Herrings just arrived. Can’t 
obtain any offer for them ; no trade.’ ‘‘ Don’t send fish at any price, market 
glutted, and no trade.”’ 

“ Why’’ (asks Mr. Beprorp) “ are these telegrams sent? Simply because 
the Corporation, in their obstinacy, will not have a second Fish Market. 
There are more than ten thousand "fishmongers’ carts and barrows waiting 
for fish every morning, but they are not allowed to remain after nine o'clock, 
consequently + the fish that arrives after that time has to be kept till the 
next morning, by which time much of it is bad, and all much deteriorated, 
and its beautiful freshness lost. * * * The first requisite for a proper Fish 
Market is that it should be open all day.’ 

Bravo! Mr. Beprorp. It’s never toolate to mend. Give up that 
fearful Griffin, and, like a wise Cobbler, stick to your last idea of 
cheap soles and eels, and you will not only be forgiven for the past, 
but will be heartily thanked by all lovers of the purest and most 
delicious food that great Nature provides for our ravenous appetite. 


BepFrorD 








‘Jerry Building.”’ 


A new Company is to be got up for this ‘‘ tumble-down-dick 
style of building. It will ealled the ‘Jerry Co. (Limited).” 
The models for the walls it intends to erect will be taken from those 
of Jeri-cho. Everyone knows what happened to them, so the “‘ Jerry 
Co.” must be careful how it blows its own trumpet. 





VOICES OF THE SHOOTING STARS FOR MARCH. 
Enthusiastic Sportsman. Seen Carver and Scort shooting at the 


jum ? 
A ‘Wful Wag. Shoot at the Aquarium! They must be muffs if 
they can’t hit that. W Why they might as well shoct at a haystack ! 























OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Marcu 26. 1881 











“BY YOUR LEAVE!” 








Porrrr Porter. ‘‘ NOW, THEN, GENTLEMEN—JF YOU PLEASE. WE'VE GOT TO MAKE UP LOST TIME!” 
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SG Nah WIN MA Hf a Hf ag ay 4 


A TIME FOR EVERYTHING. 


Cockney Sporteman (eagerly, te Huntsman, busy with his Hounds, about to draw a covert). “Ht! I say, Mister—Hi! Give vs rn’ Tir, 
WHEN 'S TH’ PROPER TIME 1 8A¥ ‘ Yoroks!’” 





= 





AN ASTROLOGER’S FLUKE. THE EARTH REVOLVES ON ITS TAXES, 


Ook friend Zavetet, however, near good Tue real aim, ambition, and function of Governments of all kinds 
His “* Voice Ar Stars” for 7 es ieted : —_ s mars is not a gislate, much r~ to reform, bat be wa, one tax, aoe a 
“ Pm again. For this purpose the Conservative Lion lies down with the 
The Oxar will be in some personal danger about the 6th instant. Liberal Lamb, a fussy atom, _ pate 2 Fourth ceases to be fussy 
by if Zaperet im his Almanac had said nothing further about | and offensive, and even the mob of rom egg | who represent 
the Sovereign assassinated on the 13th ins would certainly have | themselves first and St. Giles Fda for a £ Sime, the thele 
looked like, at least, not a very wide miss of the bull’s eye. policy of obstruction, and do all they can fam em 
But the Stars say more in ZADKIRL's prophetic pages. HI Hear their | As a good substanti lierenen apd Heart fr of course, by the rate 
“ Voice” again vaticinating in May :— payers—heals all the erences and et of Bumbledom, 
“ The Osar of Buses will gain by the he trénsit of Jupiter over bis sun's | $0 & Committee of § “ye in the | Se ae Commons stops orations, 
place, but Saturn near same place also; hence danger will ee a po a. scenes, @ ote vote is passed with 
Sh dng abvonemmans by the greater fortune.”’ ong leasing le ry La is held fw guish ones in 
the Critic, and not a is given measures W are 
alt he cree. eto Lap to eit meng at ek Gare ola ar 


Parliamentary discussion. 
Grae that ater ed ba ithe : » Dat STE TRS SE, ie difference between the oS er and the legislator is oe: 


the tax-payer, as a worker, has to — poison he pad; Se 
“ Satur transite om the 1 instant, the place of the Sun at the birth of 
the Czan, and Mars ascendant cn the 28th thie will be « dane legislator, as a worker, likes to me Goan Bip wees As 


” early as possible in the Session Peon 2. Teyh are 

gerous month for the tediel : his armies will meet with defeat. lusouah, pow g bony after » refreshing Haste holiday, Radon te 
dink te Re = grey of Mats and Saturn” to take | breaking of Fpelianpentory pledges. of reform are intro- 
Taurus on the 6th of uly, and declare thereof :— duced with a langues oie Se be see Fistting, the Goverhmer! 
OL egalioed ‘betting 


“To the Czar of Russ1a it i¢ ominous of defeat and personal danger, and and after this great festival 
he will do well to prepare for the dread summons.” Official to sharpen his 


"asus te 
, Innoeents ’’—the greatest innocents 8. 
calla tng Cae of Hepa” by Seater Conceal teeth ware i, ait out tobe fet to oS ata en 
w Hativition ersonages,” the natiyi veh thal Yetat, comet aos endn be fcbtass bet the Loghiouios weal bo 
pnunen) Ss erequage. i OSL, . of * cuk much more speedy and ive. 
Dire ‘To these he fansite in 1881” the fist of which 
is remarkable indeed :— ° 
“ Apeit Yah, Battin fn soxtile t6 the Moon's radtoat place.” nA EaareTM, Saamees -</Eiae Goaclon will 206 be sitegtinns Kasoen, 
Let the Fitet of April by all means be the fete of Zankren and his| to be one and the same , This is a useful and obvious eon- 
believers. 
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AN IRISH PARLIAMENT. 


THE unfinished Opera- House on 
the Embankment, which has for 
long been as desolate as Balelu- 
tha, is at length to be completed, 
but it will not be ing to 
the intentions of its original 
moters. The hhestato tion 
have > Mr. Marizsow to 
hand the property over to two 
a, to be turned into an 

l or suites of rooms like those 
“‘sky-parlours” which tower high 
into the air at Saint Anne’s Gate. 
Se Sas, a0 geet; but we would 

a further use for the big 
bu ding, which will assuredly, 
&s prospectuses of new companies 
say, ‘‘ commend itself to the pub- 
lic.” Leta large hall in it be set 
aside for the reception of the Irish 
Members of Parliament. Let it 
be comfortably and substantial] 
furnished, so that the chairs 
benches cannot be broken, with 
no fire-irons, heavy books, or 


intone lites oben while a 
theme dusall Con gucharel onal 


padded rooms into which any 
gentleman might be locked who 
was in danger of h himself 
or others in the heat of debate. 
To this Seeny saloon to 
the House of Commons, the Irish 
Members might be escorted by 
Captain Gosser whenever they 
felt Obstruction coming on very 
badly, and only allowed to return 
when they worked it off on 
each other. Here isa hint for the 
new proprietors of the 
building, which, if acted upon, 
will earn them the eternal grati- 
tude of heh “ faithful Commons.” 








PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 24, | 4 BALLAD FOR BRADFORD. 


“A meeting of Yorkshire farmers 
= ee to + -y ler the y= means 
of alleviating the present depression 
in the Bradford trade. The meeting 
came to the resolution to appeal to 
ay! Royal Highness to countenance, 

her cxample, an effort to change 

the fashion in favour of the Bradford 
goods. Samples have been 
already forwarded to Her Royal High- 
ness.’’— Times. 
Sap it was to see it d 
All the work for ool peta ; 
Yorkshire then took 


To the fair Princess of WALEs 
Came petition she would care 
Frock of Bradford wool to wear ; 
If the fairest in the 

Donned it, all would understand 
"T'was the fashion. Not in vain 
Did they plead, for she will deign 
To wear wool of chosen =" a 
Ladies, follow her example ! 


=! 


Change of Name. 


Ir is said that the Hon. Fet- 
LOWES-WALLoP, second son of 
Lord Porrsmovutn, is about to 
contest North Hants in the Liberal 
interest, and try to wrest this 
division from the hands of the 
Tories, who have held it firmly 
for many years. We wish him 
success, and hope he will be 
known in future as the Hon. 





* BLACK” ART. Wa.top-Tory-FEtLows. 


ArmosrHEeRic Nove.ist comixne ovr with “Sunrise,” IN| fywryvstasw.—The Artiste’ Vo- 
WHICH HE DOES NOT TRY TO ‘‘ PoINT A MorAL,” BUT ‘‘ A DAWN! Junteer Corps will fies to serve 





seven years with the colours. 











OPENED BY MISTAKE, 
(Gum and Kettle Department, G. P. 0.) 
The Earl of B-c-nsf-ld to Sir W. V. H-re-rt. 


My pear Sre Wri, 


SuxcE circumstances, on much beyond the limits of — 4 


conception as outside the 


to the decorous dulness ¢ = > Masteious 
— believe me, watched a Oe peroree of one as gd occa in that “ 


A... . a of which 


I respectfully 
y and solic:tude ~AS ..1 decisive as yoni = ha 
are Rye, Ly. -- od tm $f 
, o e tasmagoria of 
my i Se jy Sond, where the | menos rasta 
with some 
entered into the dignity that 
me above without i from belog to let fall my 
_ But I am immensel 


obvi were at least sufficiently 
gency to fear that I 


other shoulders as I passed from 


And 
7Tou have, I take it, bean paying mo thet hi 
of imitation ; and flattered as I am to the full by 
I cannot I feel more exhaustively acknowledge 
He beg with’ Me dace Gar aa ae 
0 with, remem 
r at least, be shallow: and that to 


of party being eliminated, we differ 


sharp be 
you may, at least, 
so essential as to be acute. 


ivate communication 
? When 


nl 


HE 


un 





I know that i in the columns of the daily papers it is usual to spell it 
with a ‘‘C,”’ but here my intimate acquaintance with it and 
ends. I have heard of Ghuznee. Ihave heard of Mery. Norru- 
BROOK tells me that 1 must not confound the latter with Margate : 
and there is some reasonableness in this suggestion. I cannot sa 
that I have ever confounded it absolutely with Margate: but 
should be sorry to have to point out its exact position on the shores 
of the Caspian. And do I know in the least the Caspian is to 
me | be found ? What bounds it on the North? Certainly not. Why 

oO P 

I can refer to Balkh; to Herat ; and to—what is that bey of India” 
—I forget its name—but no matter—and rattle “the ke 
effectively in the ears of those who look to me a § the tier, the 
Scientific Frontier, which that City dinner ae oe to me suddenly 


as a revelation, and in which, Lyrron, the anchorite and enthusiast 
of geogra’ hical rectification. nas believed devou zens ~~. 7 ever 
since. I have, I think, in the respectable r hapeody of =o 
bate, referred to teadaies as the Gibraltar of the 


when I had pictured it washed by the blue waters of. ‘he be Sea of 
Aral. Now that I hear it is about four hundred miles from any- 
where, I should rather describe it asthe Resherville of the Caucasus. 
Some day I may come across it in a map, and then some new dis- 
covery as to its _, location ma deeation, may oe me with a fresher and 

r phrase. sounds well. But do 
—l oy den te Wisene, vo wisundenttond. I am not be- 
yond facts f am only above them. ae rather ape the man- 
nerisms of a matured mystic than attain mediocrity as a master of 
mere matter of _" e may diverge iverge politically ; but we have 


; | doubt my candour, let me re-assure you. Let me put my “ Scientific 


Frontier” on paper. Here you are :— 
a LAN Bridge of Prato loading to Roms; Monthl Mage- 
3 ; 3) Bite for ¢ #? Statue of Empress, © free Military Road ; 
~ | oes (6) Supposed position o ; (7) Spar of the 
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TEMPORA MUTANTUR AT THE MUNCHING HOUSE. 


Isn’T IT FAR BETTER FOR MEMBERS OF THE CORPORATION TO BE TREATED TO TEA AND MUFFINS, INSTEAD OF GUZZLING PUNCH AND 
PORT AND GORGING TURTLE AND VENISON? 


a 











Bokhara ? or the Steppes ? or Possessions of Emir of Thingummy ? , 
ire LENDING THE MILLIARD. 


Scene—The Ministére des Finances. Crowds, stretching in queues 
into the next department, and waiting patiently for a week or 
two to pay ther money and take their stock. Minister of 
Finance besieged night and day, and bombarded every other hour 
with five-frane preces. 'AnRy (in Parry) surveying ‘' them 
forring ways” scornfully. 

Minister (within). No, Usher, it’s no use your bringing me the 
* 7 Due d’AumMALE’s card and compliments, and would I let him 
subscribe a couple of millions? y, 1 have just had to refuse 
og to a ere’s RocHEFORT pore raging Jos three hours in 

- C 

Be guided by me. Next Thursday, strike and shine. But if you the See =» te ae ‘Cheistm re “| 4 ee 
must, in the interests of the newest taster, be able and accurate, Chorus (without) of Victor Hugo, Theresa, Dumas fils, M'‘ Mahon, 
forget not, oo whose mantle has fallen upon you, and, at} ind the Proprietors of the ‘* Printemps” (advancing with stockings 
east, be icy and acute. Yours encouragingly, B. | full of specie ; ensemble). Take, take our gifts, great Minister ! 

Usher (advancing sternly). Go and make queue. Even J couldn't 
get His Excellency to take more than a hundred thousand franes of 


Cau +t  Qmerv * 


— ® Quetta — 


Oxus +] 





oe CANDAHAR 
———————— 





4 








BELL-METAL WANTED! my savings. 

Canon Grecory wants a Big Bell for St. Paul’s, ’ Polyte (in the queue). Week’s provisions beginning to get scarce ; 
For the means of compounding bell-metal he calls. and I’m only two thousand off from the pigeon-hole. 

is proposal seems fair, for there ’s reason to think Pickpocket. Forty-third wateh! By the time I get to the bureau 
That he ’ll find you the chimes if you find him the chink. I shall be able to take up five hundred thousand francs’ worth. 
Of a good quid ’ . Marquise. Mille pardons, Monsieur ; but one is really so bewild- 
If an let him foke tol aes ame ony —. ered after four days and nights in the queue. Do you think there ’ll 
His appeal in the City will rest on good ground, be a million’s worth left for me ? 
He invites your investment in something that’s sound. Chi _* Not likely. My v- mngaes has pa sont ° me be 

; o4n say that there is no use in getting more t a hundrec 
$e ins path be : ot alt the ee he eenicite tn. thousand wanes, for the Government will, try to please as many 
aos meg — yest d foot» you, designing no sell ; ” gon my ing! There’s a policeman taking advan 
— more, and up goes the Bell. tage of his position to invest a hundred thousand out of his turn ! 





: ’Arry (from’ Olborn). They are & rummy set! Dashed lot of 
Why would it be dangerous to ask one of the Midgets home to | labourers chucking their coin away on Consels! Give me the manly 








dinner? What! Dine-a-mite in the house! Impossible! British sport of backing Fi for the Battersea Park Plate ! 
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ALL 


John Thomas. “‘Dip you Rixc, Sm?” 

Surgeon (just arrived at Country House). ‘ Yus 
my Surcicat InsTRuMENTs ON THE DrEssING “TABLE 1” 

John Thomas. “Suneicat Instruments, Sie? 
WAS wHAT you Dressep ror Dinner with!” 





IN THE DAY’S WORK. 


Way HAVE YOU LAID OUT 


I THOUGHT THEM THINGS | Policeman X be Treble X and double stont. 
| merely precautionary measures. 


QUARTER DAY, 
Friday, March 25, 
Yes, by Jove, it is Quarter Day, 


Rent due again ! 


And I must stum as soon as . 

I, for my part, think it sbould be tated 
Whe oor yt tenant go ont Som 

This arch its Frida next year Teer: 

r 

Oue day 1 vow {'ll be off to the 

Saints— ES ir py al 

Rent due ! Yes, of course, it is Lady Da 

Why sh ie Daaster so uently come 

Though the sug shine, this mus aly dy, 

Dit poss ball the Ci, 7~ 

This would become, for {a pokat the pelt 

Now, as it is, it’s my land» i y, 

Whilo my poor bu ne puts a on myself, 


Rent due again! Yes, indeed, it's a trying day ; 


How to get money I searce can 

This te fat woree to laundress a day, 
When the rain falls on the cl on the line. 

I can’t imagine a or y: 4 
ey oe eee at to ; 


y say, go mad in 
I can’t conceive, for I’m out 


“OH, PRAY DON'T MANSION IT!" 


Tae Mansion House 


week a aoking ne last 
OH Hy 4. 
hed” 





‘e.. es 
tem re ay a 
few of, Gun- 
r Tea. A 
‘ouncilman suggested that 





| might have been Cotton. 


if it wasn’t powder it 


What is the next object 
marked out for destruc- 





ition? Better increase the 
(guard of Constables 
labout the Griffin. Let 


These are 








PROS AND CONS. 


Reasons for ‘ 
—— and Crasmer, and Messrs. FLusrer, Biosrer & 


of em if we give it back. 


nexing the place, we Aave annexed it now oy if 
it, right or wrong, where is our prestige likely t to? 
a and that looks like slavery, and slavery is wrong. 


a if you have to apnes a 
5. use the only wrong 
once is the wrong that we do ourselves. 


territory to do it. 
—_ 


Zulus, and the Boers ha defeated 
Zulus some day reviving then defea 
inyading Natal, is a permanent menace to England. 


ence —the ‘ 
Nwerzz, Panne, M 


trying to enforce it. 


3. Because a is vexation, and 
4. Because a 


tion pas 


6. Because the Boers are such 





‘ Keeping the Transvaal at all hazards,” b 


Reasons for ** Giving back the Transvaal and Entire Ti 
whole > & or one o’—to the Boer,” by Messrs. 


2. use if we go on, We may mrad tax defeated Senin. 
a 


5. Because England ‘Na atang, that the prefers being defeated. 


by Captains 


8. Because I 've read that Boers take young Ka! reas paid appren- ous 


Beeause it is ulways — to stop wrong wherever you see it, | 


6. Because, if we leaye the Transvaal, Russia will invade India, _ 

7. Because England, having utterly defeated and decimated the | decided not to ¢ 
land, the danger of th 

g the Boers, and then have this information, I may add, on the General’s own suthority. 


ARY, | 


1. Because nothing is so even a proof of the wickedness of | 
the annexation as the fact that we have been temporarily defeated in 





GOSSIP A LA MODE, 


Ir is rumoured that a certain well-known Banking Firm of 
European fame have made arrangements to stop payment on Tuesday 


. Because, by George, Sir, the beggars will think we 're frightened | 2¢xt- 


What is this story I hear about a 
2. Because, although we may possibly have acted ents ase | accused a noble Lord of picking his aS in the Division Lobby ? 
we don’t keep 


| 


without 


I have much 


€ is familiarly called 


it be an ascertained fact that “‘ the Major” 
ought to be turned out of that Club, or—left alone in it, 





Right Honourable having 





seats at cards, he 





The report that the lovely © ountess had eloped with her groom is 
oundation. 
t it isn vi always right to stop st Parliamentary Whip. 


It would more probably be with a certain ex- 





pleoree in h enneuneing thes if has now toon, finally 
r r r “‘ Bunks,” as n 
0 anatee Poor dear ole pepe murder of his first wife. I 


|. ‘* Fau-de-Colonial Bishop” ” will shortly ‘appear, so it is said, 
- in the Divoree Court. 





A Woolwich Infant. 





‘On the 14th March, at 14, Montague Place, Russel] Square, the wife of 
Micuas. Guww of a son,’ 





He may be by nature the mildest of boys, 

But it’s easy to see he must make a great noise : 
May he live to be loaded with 
Here ’s health and long life to this son of a Guy! 


honours well won! 








£2 To Counerro 





DENTS — The Eilitor does not hold hinse'/ bound to acknowledge, vetura, or pay for Contridntions 
s(am ped end dorccted envelope. 





Cope: sho 





Tn no cree con these be returned unless accompanied by © 


id be hept 
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A DRAWING-ROOM DRAWN 


Dk OP fe : 
; 4 , Wwe 3 ee ca 
‘ A || a hh yi 
N/, 


BY A LIVELY DEBUTANTE. 


\ Ge 


et 


T a.m.—Woke at five. Called by Exise 
two hours later. 
9 a.m.—Breakfast. Mamma nérvous 
about asthma and draughts in Palace. 
10 a.m.—Hait-dressing commenced by 
. Ana ent in feathers. 
11 a.m.—Still dressing. Arrival of 
train. Late train. Last hint about 


carrying it. 
Noox.—Imposing procession to draw- 
=foom. 


2°15 p.m.—Arrival of cousin CHARLES 
(who is to sormpeny pe i gorgeous 
uniform; splendidly miser- 
Xble. Sword, telling, but inconvenient ; 
spurs aggressivel yo ijectionable. 
12°30 p.m.—Visit of Mamma’s inti- 
mate female friends to see “how we 
looked.” Verdict satisfactory. CuaRLEY 
apologetic for spurs—and sword. 
12°45 P.M. — e announced, 
Descent of ladies and train - bearer. 
Notice Cnantey’s waddle occasioned 
having to go down-stairs in a pair 
spurs. Packing of carriage a matter 
of difficult and danger. Obvious ques- 
tion, ‘ ere shall we find room for 
another?” 


1 p.m.—Arrival at Club. Introduction 
of Papa in Deputy Lieutenant’s uniform. 
Cur ey’s spurs and Papa’s sword both 
voted unnecessary nuisances. 

1°15 p.M,—Stoppage in the Mall. In- 

ction of party by mob. Free criticism 
feecibly express 

1°30 ¥.M.— Blinds drawn down by 

on one side—sudden Looe 
ance of mob on the other. Blin 
both sides drawn down. Cat Feel (to 
inyself) like Manre ANTOINETTE among 
the revolationists. a O cmsaae 


a ee ed a” 
P.M.—Ha * Lund,” 
Basket. ae 


. Pleasant pic-nic. 
amiable, Papa beaming, Mamma canven 
sational. Forget Marre ANTODNETTE. 

2 P.m.—Grand move of about four 
inches. Excitement. Blinds up. Dead 
stop; thob more critical than ever. 

2°15 p.m.—Several jerksof four inches, 
accompanied by dead stops. Carriage 
fairly on its way at the rate of a State 

uneral procession. Running commen- 
tary of jocular spectators as we pass. 
Again feel like Marte Awrorverrte, only 
Rep 
at Papa’s spectacles and p - 
hat, They do not go well together. 

















pid ascent —. oy erie ar- 
fival in first soul dead stop for an 
indefinite period 

3 p.M.—General thové, Awfal crush. 
Calm impertur of Gentlemen- 
at-Arms. Polite for empty chairs 
on arrival in each new foom 


3°15 P.m.—More "dead- locks, 
and crushes, Gradual pro 9 
State Apartments. — = hear the 


doors, very hot fear 


Sounds of mili 
heard in the ieee i ly 
friends. In pauses of n, ample 


time for o examination of as - 
portraits, the gorgeous sofas, e 
retty landsca gardening seen 

tho cindens.. — 


‘ “= p.m.—Fearful fap sd Sud- 
en isappearance of Papa ABRLEY, 
Have they got into difficulties with their 
spurs and swords? Thought they would, 
Single file formed by ‘Dewagers and 
débutantes. 

3°33 p.M.—Oards passed from hand to 
hand. ‘Trains extended by officials in 
Court-dress. Invitation to proceed. 

3°35 p.M.—Acard read. A lowcourtesy. 
A smile from Her Gracious Goodness. 

3°36 p.m.—General view of other Ilus- 
trious Personages. Vague reminiscence 
of the deculing ¢ group at rab Madan Tus- 
sauD’s, Pass on, and > not to touch 
the figures. All ov 

3°40 P.M. Peeling t of tified but in- 
tense relief. Mamta detigh ted. CuHan- 
Ley and Papa also satisfi It bass 
I managed my train splendidly oe 
them they mana eir swords and 
_ beautifully. 

a 45 P.M. “< with good spirits before 
perture. Everyone in good 

4 v.m.—Coming down. ‘Abival of 
carriage. Re-packed huffiedly; car- 
riage-paid. 

5 p.m.—Returh. Day of thie 
coming Season. Suggestive tasia on 
ped ** Home, sweet Home!” 

th variations; lively ones, and plenty 


of ’em. 
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“SI NON E VERO,” &ec. 


Old Lady. ‘‘On, Mn. HACKLES, YOU'VE STUFFED MY PARROT VERY BADLY !| of their own property. There are times in the adminis- 


ALL THE FEATHERS AKE COMING OUT ALREADY!” 





THE UBIQUITY OF ALCOHOL. 


‘“* Tue Earth is a Toper,” sang Poet of old, 

Nor of water alone does she drink, we ’re now told, 

Something else Mother Earth drinks, like Mynheer 
Van Dunk, 

Something less to be sure though, without getting 
drunk. 


Monsieur Mitwrz, a Professor and Chemist profound, 
Has got absolute alcohol out of the ground. 


He finds some of it even in soils that are . 

But from rich and fat mould has cuneate aaah more. 
He detects it in river, in spring, and in rain, 

Not only in cistern, but*likewise in main,— 


That is, in the waves of the ocean, you know. 
He. has alcohol found present even in snow. 


He says that he thinks, though he can’t as yet swear, 
That as vapour ’tis like to exist in the air ; 

In short, he makes out, go wherever you will, _ 
You’ll at hand have materials for working a still. 


From it none but the purest spring water is free, 
Wherewithal shall Teetotallers, then, brew their tea ? 
So the spirit which Nature pervades, as divine 

Bards and Sages have said, is the spirit of wine. 


To matters organic it owes its production, 

Through decomposition in states of destruction, 
From various causes of chemical action, 

Whence comes fermentation—in short, putrefaction. 


As the microscope, showing a water-drop rife, 
In minute animalcules, with animal life, 
Disgusted the Brahmin, how Chemistry must 
Any scrupulous Total Abstainer disgust ! 





The Right Move at Last. 


A womser of Ladies and Gentlemen in the unwieldy 
parish of St. Pancras have decided to do their own paro- 
chial work, and instead of delegating their authority to a 
| set of ignorant and rapacious jobbers who make Bumble- 
| dom a trade, they offer themselves as their own Guardians 





| tration of domestic affairs when it is necessary for the 


Taxidermist. *‘Way, Lor’ BLEss YER, MUM, THAT ’S THE PUFFECTION 0’ | Master and Mistress to descend to the kitchen, and clear 


Srurrixn’! You KNow THe Movttin’ SEASON ’s NOW A COMIN’ ON, 


Mum !!” | out the scullions. 














DIARY OF A REPORTER. 


“ Additional precautions have been taken for the safety of the Houses of 
Parliament from the misdeeds of unprincipled persons. order has been 
issued requiring any visitor or stranger carrying bags or parcels to submit to 
an examination of the same before entering the precincts of either House. 
arrangements are made under the personal supervision of Sir Eomunp Hgn- 
pERsON, between whom, Mr. Leonanp Counrtwey, and the chief of the 
detective police in Manchester, a conference took place last night.’"—Daily 
Paper. 

4 v.m.—Just got down to the House. Wonder 
why there are so many respectable elderly 
gentlemen loafing about. A short man in spec- 
tacles knocks up against me, begs pardon, but 
says he wanted to see if I had any dynamite 
about * rw Short man in s les I 
find to a detective from Mane tr 
notice a person, evidently from the country, 
y = we Sow - ammo | Dietionary of Lon- 
ss aa! & don in his , apparently examining Houses 
Tux Heav-urrren ©! Parliament. By rapid and adroit movement 

ann wis Starr, © his umbrella he knocks my hat off. Pick it 

up, and remonstrate angrily. Person from the 

country says it ’s all right—obliged to do it—Sir Epmunn’s orders. I 
ask him if Ae is a detective from Manchester. ‘‘ No, from Birming- 
ham,” he says, and just wanted to see if I had a case of ne ell caht 
ight 


concealed under my beaver. Smiles pleasantly, and says it’s 
What an idiot ! 


ell him I am a r. He lage, one are, 
“So they all say.”” Why, can’t the d Yard fellows do thi 
sort of work ? They would know who I am. 

4°15.—Got into House at last, thank Heaven! Have been 
thoroughly searched twice already. Feel rather funny in my new 
costume, which Sir Epmowp says all Reporters must now wear: 
silk tights, gaiters, and strait-waistcoat. As Sir Epmunp says, I 





caida toe up the House now if I wanted to. Usher just come to 


search me thoroughly again—ordered to do it every five minutes. I 
ask Usher if he takes me for a Nihilist? He winks, and says, 
** Plenty of ’em about.’’ I reply, angrily, that I’ve been a Reporter 
for fifteen years. He says he knows I have, and beams to ery a 
little, ‘“‘ but Mr. Courrney’s so suspicious.” Good fellow, Usher. 
Shall remember him at Christmas. 

5°0.—Take out a parcel of sandwiches from inner pocket. At once 
seized, handcuffed, and led out of Gemery in charge of Usher (crying 
bitterly) and five detectives in plain clothes. Notice person 
country still reading Murray in Strangers’ Gallery. What a 
hypocrite! I am led off to private room of Speaker. SPEAKER 
sent for. Conference between SPEAKER, Ser, it-at-Arms, Black 
Rod, Mr. Covrryery, and Sir Epmunp, all about my sandwiches. 
As far as I can see, they are nee Be as to who open them. 
Finally decided that Sergeant-at- shall open them to-morrow 
morning. Meanwhile I am taken in custody to a damp dungeon 
underneath the Thames. Sir Epmunp says I shall save a lot of 
trouble by confessing at once. I ask what he expects me to confess. 
Does he take me for a housebreaker? Sir Epmunp says somethi 
about a Mansion-housebreaker—Usher very much amused. I te 
them I’ve come to report the debate. Mr. Courtney in ’ 
taking down all my answers in shorthand. Pooh! Have Ministers 
nothing better to do? Thoroughly searched again, and left till 
morning. Shall certainly write to papers to-morrow. 





The Pet of Portumna. 


‘The Royal Humane Society has voted its Silver Medallion to Miss Jenn1z 
Coarss, of Portumna, for rescuing her sister from drowning.” 


Tue Humane Society properly votes 
Its Silver Medallion to Miss Jennie CoaTEs; — 
And the folks of Portumna may say, ‘ We ’re in luck, 





In possessing a girl of such excellent pluck.” 
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Says the Y Opap1AH to the Old Onapran, 
“T am sh 6 my Sire, I am shy!” 


Says the Old Homer-buyer to the Young OpapIan, 
* So was I, at your age, so was I. 


Monvay Night, March 21.—Late Home Secretary disclosed a re- 
markable sm in the secret history of the last Government. Only 
shows how liable we are to misunderstand people. Ata time when in 
the House of Commons Sir Richarp Cross was trumpeting forth the 
ort Reliey of “British Interests,” there was a fearsome 

in the cupboard at the Home Office. When I say there 
was a skeleton in the cupboard, I mean there were two feet of sewage 
in the cellars. Whilst we were thinking of the Home in 
Cabinet Councilfarranging with his; colleagues the fate’of Empires, 


salts under his nose 
them 


f . a note to the Treasury, informing 
if they did not iook after the sewage, he would take 
I and charge them with the rent. 

seems to have t them round. Eminent engineers | 
called in. Sniffed all about; sure it was sewage. Architect said 


| 








| social government of 
he was actually sitting in his office with a large bottle of smelling- | 


| principle into our own 


“impossible.” Surveyor (at £1200 a year, with private practice) effect. Liberals nowhere compared with 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


- ~ 


Ya 
THE TWO OBADIAHS, 
For with such a big chance as Debate on 


Candahar, ‘ ; 
And against ‘ that Boy of Nomrucorr’s’—I’ll shake hands with his Papa— 
You ’ve merely to be modest and in ; 


there you are.” 
Says the Young Opapian, “Iam fly!” (Old 0.) “ He is fly!” 


| said ‘* incredible.” ., At" last ‘decided to look. Looked accordingly, 


and found the slight sediment mentioned above. 
Now we know what is meant by the “ policy of sewage” which 
the late Mr. Disnaxxi once announced. It'means to arrange matters 
so that instead of the house-sewage running into the tuwn-drain, the 
town-sewage runsjinto, the house. So o— and guite worthy 
the occasion. Ordinary house may more or sooeed on ordinary 
principles; but when you come;to the Home Office, the head of the 
i the country, the embodiment of all its practical 
wisdom, then it is necessary to strike out a new line, and 
turn to;your sewage. Everyone delighted with the asovery. A 
going home to make arrangements for the introduction of the new 


Vv in Committee of Supply. 
otes passed in DP... 


gat ore for 


in this respect. «For 


Business done.—Numerous 
Tuesday Night.—Conservatives have 
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| weeks they have been arranging an assault on flank of garrison with- | Mansion House, and sends the pistol per post to the House of 


drawing from Candahar. , Notices of motion 


the evening, in pursuance of a new ot 
introduced in our Courts of Law. “* i er that 
= Alderman said, ’aughtily, But subsequently he told me 
| that this answer was not given owing te ignorance - 

“Of course, Toby,” he said, =a know very well that Candy ‘er is 
a place in the East, where sugar-eandy from, as bury 
cakes come from Banbury, and E 'verton.” 

Very affable man the Alderman off the bench. Thinks of 








questions asked, 
two nights’ debate) 
ised by way of wind- 
ing up the week. Then, 
just on the eve of the| 
debate, when Liberals, | 
steeped in sense of false | 
security, think nothing | 
would be done till Mr. 
StanHore began to pipe— | 
then amid dead and im-| 
pressive silence they bring | 
Sir Ropert Carpe to the 
front, and confound the em- 
battled host — with | 
this imposing Presence. | 
Alderman does not often | 
speak in the House. Con- 

tent to ~\4 os =P. 
“Speech is silvern, but 
is venerable,” he 


silence is ¥ 


said to Asumeap-Bart- 
ETT, when 
s invtiea "his 





in an attack 
~ a égim 
sides,” he added, after a 


But to-day there has 
discuss Candahar, and 





respectable. Letter of apolo 

Exvcuo) actually Hot from ay | , Alder- 
man came to the House, bearer of a petition. “ in favour 
of Candy’ar,”’ he announced, with unspeakable gravity, and nearly 


fabulous venerableness. 
“Where is Candy’ar?” Mr. La 


taking up foreign polities and joini EAD-BaRTiere in the 
formation of another “‘ New pa y.’ ial . to laps afte 
foreign affairs, growl at GRraNnvVILLE, to Ditxs, sm 
the way for the return of Satispury. 
This over, went into the dead-meat trade with Mr. Cmarir, and 
had rather a 
cheerful evening 
with the foot- 
and-mouth dis- 
ease. Sir WAL- 
TER BARTTELOT 
came out very 
impressive. 





Emp 8 
out in his speech 
in unexpected 
places just like 
cattle - disease 
among what he 
calls “ our flocks 
and herds.” As 
a rule comes 
down heavy on 
conjunctions 
re — prepositions, and 
Is No ONR TO RAY POR THIS! Most sav-Dawwive! other eompara- 
Bor rue Pisro. eamm Faas ov Ca4nes/ tively immate- 
Most oLav-Dewsisg /” i parts of 
Result 
of earlier study. ‘‘ Take eare of your prepositions and conjunctions, 
Watrex,” an eminent elocutionist onee said to him, “and your 
nouns and verbs will take eare of themselves.” This advice the 
Baronet folloy.s, cecasionally with startling effeet. 
wee done.— Mr. CHaPLin’s Motion rejected by 205 against 147 
rg | A fternoon.—What seems to me peculiarly claruing 
in English Nihiliem is its range. Sort of N hammer, 
great, or too small. ‘The other day 1 began with the! Laan Manes 
great, or too small. e it : ro 
now it has come down to the Home ah 


+ | that you see much upheaval of the 


Commons. Harcourt acted with great presence of mind. ‘Send 
hither Inspector Dewnine,” he said, as soon as his eagle eye alighted 
upon the disguised glove-box. 

“ Dewntne,” he said, when that able and accomplished officer ap- 
peared, ‘‘ I am in the frequent habit of receiving anonymous testi- 
monies to my worth. Sometimes it is a box of cigars, occasionally a 
sovereign done up in once it was a threepenny bit. I 
am a-weary of these tributes of p people's love. I am rich; I am 
honoured. I have noticed your civility and attention to your duties. 
Take this box, Dewwmve ; make its contents your own. It may be a 
sovereign, or it may be a threepenny bit. You must take your chance. 
Perhaps you had better open the box in your own room, and, by the 
“ o it quietly and carefully, It may be a china vase.” 

en the Home Secretary went out, took the penny "bus over 

Westminster Bridge, and stood listening on the other side of the 
river, with his eyes fixed on the Houses of Parliament. An hour 
later when, nothing haying happened, he came back and met Mr. 
eee, he was quite culepiond ( to hear that the box contained a 
pistol. 

I jot the story down just as it was told to me by a credible person, 
who, if not aetually present at the interview, was in the House at 
the time it took place. 

Business done.—Second Reading | gon to Mr. Cuapiiy’s Bill to 
Amend the Agricultural Holdings and to Mr. RopweEt1’s ditto, 
on specifie ground that they are worthless for the purpose designed. 





‘No Room ror ‘SMOKING,’ MISCALL’D ‘SMOKING ’-Room.” 
Thursday Night.—Great match on to-night between two young 


-cocks, Ay name yt og and the other GLADsTONE, 

by his illustrious father. 

though the were kept 
was in ring, ing round with before the affair 
got wi Young Giapstoye observed on h immediately 
Ompasite, leaning forward ready for a syring. Then everyone saw 
Ww Dining- 


, and Lobby and Smoking-Room and 
Room WE:. me in seeres. e 
Young Norrucorg y marked, all the failings and 


excellencies of famil orator , aks in a low voice, without an 
gesture, unless coat hii to twist one leg round poet = 
may be regarded . Seemed to have a | to say, 

the mass papers in his hand; but did not get it off in very 
sprightly fashion. 


Young Giapstoxe a much showier game-cock. Dashed in in fine 
style. ade several good points; heard all over the House, and 
encouraged by frequent cheering. ; . 

Pretty to see the desperate efforts the illustrious nts alter- 
nately made to appear unconscious of the fact that the Hon. Member 
speaking was his son. Sir StarrorD sat immediately in front of his 


eac 

Fine crowd to see the match, 

quiet, and young Norrucore 
18 


heir, with — oF ag St are. and ap air 7 ye 
tory of paternal pride. e Premier feigned ough it was 
not difficult to tell, from the flush on his cheek, that | he was prouder 


of these cheers for his son than of the thunderous applause with 
which the Senate is wont to greet his own 3 
Business done.—Candahar debate commenaal 


Morning, 2 a.m.—My Lord Hanrmerom has santo 2 
Pree will add to his reputation. Rather difficult te speak at 
at the fag-end of such a debate. Hanrrrseton came up (not exactly 
ing) at half-past eleven, and hammered away for an hour and a 
half. “Every blow a nail in the coffin of Lyrrow’s glittering poliey 
in our Empire in the East. Tremendous cagpee, Sanne N 
taking when it comes down, no resisting its suecessive blows. 
Hantiworow speaks as if he were himself cmvinced. A little detail 
his scarcely worthy of mention, but goes a 


t 
H 7 
‘Busi done.—The “ No Confidence Trick” defeated by Liberal 


Baturda 
h that 





humour about it teo. Leaves the powder on 


Business 
majority of 120. 





























9 PME Na Nt 














Aram 2, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 149 








~ . 
5a. ‘ \ | For a rich Relative. 20th, **Thou art going to the 
tr grave! but we will not deplore 

.” —HEBER. 
Boer, “Ir was ‘Nex on Noruinc;’ so I cave um "rHe Neck, and I’ve} For a Tobacconist. 30th. ‘‘My dank and dropping 





= 


cot nis New Stamp Recerrr.” 





THE CENSUS, 


Apri 4, 1881. 
Au! Posrumus, truly the “ anni fugaces” 
Glide by, = | old friend, we no | are young ; 


A new generation brings fair and faces,— 
The wrinkles now show on the girls that we sung. 
In vain pan attacks of old pre ben fence us, 
Though bravely we combat ih aches and its pains, 
The Registrar-General comes with his Census, 
To show us we’re nothing but fossil remains. 


The young folks to-day proudly put down their ages, 
The future i theirs to enjoy and explore 
We ’ve written our record turned down the pages, 
For good or for evil, ’tis there evermore. 
Yet one consolation may still recompense us, 
us that time travels fast, 


HENNIKER 

We've lived and have loved,—laughed and wept, and | 
the Census > . 

Must leave us at least the indelible Past, 





THE PLEASING BIRTHDAY BOOK, 


| 

Instalment for April. 

For Anybody onthe~ 1st. “A Fool! A Fool!”—As | 

You Like It, 
For a Secretary. 22nd. ‘‘ But oh, what damned 
minutes tells he o'er.” — Suax- 

SPEARE,. 

For a Novelist. 24th. ree God bless you! I | 
have none totell, Sir.” —Cannino. 


For a Director of a 26th, “* Light, more light!” 
¥.\ Gas Company. GorTne 


weeds,”’—MILTow, 














Tere is an Afghan City, whence to scuttle were a pity; 
In case of any shindy a true Master ey to India ; 
Can-da 
For Enguent, to be safe and great and dominantly strong, 
0 


Must 


And to that end there ’s one more spot to England must belong ; 


CHRISTOPHER SLY AT THE PRINCESS’S. 


CANDAHAR—BY JINGO! 

Amn—*' There you are, don't you know.” 
Can-da-har, don’t you know! 
-har, don’t you know! 

collar everything she wants, and never own she’s wrong, 


Can-da-har, don’t you know! 








Here we witnessed such an indifferent performance of The Mer- | 


chant of Venice as might do for a Booru, and would, if often repeated, | 7 


“‘do” effectually for a first-class London theatre. The American tra- 


gedian 


it seems that Mr. Invine is one of them, | 


Ts 
as he has engaged, his Transatlantic cousin to lay with him at the | 


Lyceum. 
ved, and a liberal discount for cash allowed to everyone Visiting the | 
theatre when Mr. Boorn plays either Hamlet, or Shylock, or Petruchio. 
It was, alas, our fate to witness the greater part of Katherine and 
Petruchio, Heavens! what an extra t, pantomimical, senseless 
absurdity ! by Pa pty the Lopeeeins i od and a Many 74 
very 0 urlesque actors, co justice to this creation of the 
Me 
wo 


Ww 
most assuredly have been hissed off the stage. But after all, 
permens, | SHAKSPEARE only intended it for Christopher Sly’s delecta- 


Mr. Boorn as Petruchio reminds us forcibly both in face, and 
voice, and manner, of the late Mr. Dewar when made up, not for 
n Crosstree, but for some part in a domestic comedy. 
gules, "Ti wos alatioh imopetble fo reesealey ta Petrone the opp 

was impossi recognise in Petruchio man 
who had but minutes before appeared as Shylock. We wish 
been y else, But professional entertainers can rival 


Ca 


has his admire 
e 


prices are to be doubled ; it strikes us they should be | 


hich, had it been the work of a modern dramatic author, 


the tinker went to sleep in the middle of the first scene. 





this, and at the Gallery of Illustration the two ,ALFREDs— 
Runp & Bumor—can does much, end more. 


Mr. Boorn’s style of acting seems to us to be several generations 
behind the time, Cartes Youne and the Kemsies wouldn't 








A Shakspearian Comedy witnessed by Christopher Sly the Tinker. 
have a chance now; rolling the eyes, elevating the eyebrows (but 
not the audience), and twi of the fingers, are the stock-in- 
granting ty be de upheavings of Ee foeake cree these ofl” 

’ ’ , even OM~ 
fashioned denale of distress ve disa with the Macuzapy 
tradition, and with the last of the old l, Mr. Puecrs. 
Irvine, “ with all thy faults we love thee still!”—*“still/” Yes 
“ still Inviwe” is preferable to Inviwe in movement; and he’s n 
often ‘ moving But why on earth—well, our Tragedian is a ‘cute 
cuss to ex his hand to the Yankee. Consummate | ! 
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THE LATEST FASHION 





} by hh ii} 
ese aii 
press! 
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IN MUSIC AT HOME, 


“By MENDELSSOHN, Is IT Nor, Miss Priospy ?”—** We BELIEVE so.” ‘‘ OnE or THE ‘Sonos wiTHOUT Worps’ ?”—*‘ PossIBLy. 
We NEVAH LISTEN TO MEenNDELssonN.” ‘“IxpEED! You pon’T ADMIRE HIs Music!”—‘‘We po nor.” ‘*May I ask way ?”— 
‘* BECAUSE THERE ARE NO Wrono Norges tn iT!” [Our gallant Colonel is ‘‘ out of it” again. 








TAPPING THE WIRES: APRIL Isr. 


Sir F. R-b-rts, off Natal, to L-d K-mb-ri-y, Colonial Office. 

Comer, now; what on earth is the meaning of this? Here have I 
come out the whole way to the Cape, troops and all, and every- 
thing ready to land, when Woop signals ‘** Go home again!” Never 
was so chaffed in my life. I insist on knowing what’s up. Is Sir 
Garwet meddling ? Answer paid. Am waiting reply on the beach. 

L-d K-mb-rl-y, to Sir F. R-b-rts. 

Waar? You haven't guessed it yet? Why, I couldn’t have 
timed it more nicely! Don’t you see! First of Apri Sir Frepe- 
nick, First of April! Ha! ha! I thought 1’d have you! 

The V-c-r-y, Simla, to the Marquis of H-rt-ngt-n, India Office. 

Wuart have you been doing with those despatches? Do you mean 
to say they never turned up? Most important, some of them. Minute 
by Kivers Taompsow shows whole thing in quite new light. 

Sir W. H. hasn’t been opening that by mistake, and f 
gum itupagain! Please explain. Hot here. Irritable. 

The Marquis of H-rt-ngt-n, India Office, to the V-c-r-y, Simla. 

‘Wet, I suppose I’m clumsy. Butcan’t you divine, my dear R. ? 
What’s the date? Eh? Come, you may find it hot, but why 
shouldn’t we have our little joke? Don’t be irritable. Ha! ha! 
But this explanation ought to reach you—on the First of April! 

Prince B-sm-rck, Berlin, to the 8-lt-n, Stamboul. 

Now, you twirling whiguer-mnspper of a dervish, what ’s this new 
foolery* You had m ers to carry the thing through. Harz- 
FELDT now wires ‘‘ Sultan laughing over a cup of coffee. Nothing 
done.” if this means any backsliding, within three days of your 
getting this, I'll let ’em all loose on you, and in less than a i 
you ‘Ll te waiing about the Caucasus without your boots, and 

or figs, 

: The S-lt-n, Stamboul, to Prince B-sm-rck, Berlin, 
Kismet! Hi cockolorum! Don’t be angry with me. It was all 


y; 
to 


t|, There at. 
lending Q.C., M.P., one of the most brilliant ornaments 
e 





the Suerx-vr-Istam. I’ve burnt both the Treaties, and made the 
Map into spills. Didn’t you know what I wanted was a small 
advance ? Terms and Conferences! Oh, you April Fools! Ha! ha! 
You didn’t know I could be so funny, did you? Meantime, a P.O.O. 
for a Turkish pound, by return, just to show there’s no ill-feeling, 
will oblige. Ai cockalorum ! 











Gossip A LA MUD. 


So an Eminent Judge wouldn’t recognise an Eminent Entertainer 
last week! What is this I hear of some difficulty about a ‘‘ trick 
wig” ? Surely mere hair-splitting oughtn’t to part old friends. 





Is it a fact that the engagement between the sporting Captain 
—we need not mention his name—and a beautiful and noble heiress 
has been broken off owing to a dispute about settlements. 


Why does Jo Miller wear a white hat? I think a certain fair 
equestrian in the “‘ Row” can answer this question. 


If (as it is whispered) the late popular Baronet committed 
bigamy when he married his acknowledged widow, it seems probable 
that there may be a change in the succession to the Estates. 


A story is going the round that the stout Major-General, whose 
face is so familiar at the B. & 8S. Club, ran away from the enemy 
and concealed himself in a ditch until the fighting was over, at the 
battle for which he received one of his most cherished medals. The 
Committee of the B. & 8. Club should look into this. 





are reasons for believing that an eminent pagaicien. a 


genial and deservedly popular Head Master of one of our 
east eonteut catealentie eciuaiiahie i i 

the labours of their professions. It is said that softening of the 
brain is the cause of this sudden abandonment of their active duties. 
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“MEASURABLE DISTANCE.” 


Mr. Butt (Owner), “ HOW ’S HER HEAD, PILOT?” Witt Grapstone. “ STRAIGHT FOR THE LAND-BILL, SIR!” 
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NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


Art is my 
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' every Gent 
as went up stairs, or cum down stairs, if he was Mr, Guppnye, and 
in less than an hour he hit upon him, and so saved 4 pair of stairs 
up and 4 pairdown. When he cum back, the Gentleman asked him 

t made him so long, and he said Mr. Gupenys was so very busy 
he couldn’t be shorter. The Gent then said he hoped he’d grow 
quicker, but Wri11Am said he hoped he shouldn’t or he might out- 

his strength. The Gentleman laughed and acshally gave 
im another shifing I’ve known him wait at the corner of a road 
for nearly an hour, hoping something would cum by and give him a 
lift, altho he had only about a mile to go. That Boy will do. He has 
all the rekisites for a first-class Waiter. We think of dressing him 
like a Page, to assist me, and his Mother thinks it would be a pretty 
idear to put sixpences on his jacket instead of buttons; she thinks 
they would be so suggestive. WmtLIAM’s maxim is, never be in a 
hurry, there’s plenty of time for everythink. (Signed) Roserr. 





CHICAGO-NY. 


Saran is the Tenth Muse and the Fourth Grace, with a good deal 
M e the Admirable Crichton thrown in; but really her 
manners are not im by travel. Compelled to give * levées” a 
a Martin Chuzzlewit, in order to attract people to her Art-exhibi- 
ns 
self by ro 
understand the 


S 


abusing, in French, all the sightseers who cannot 
nguage. Her friend and fellow-traveller, the Cor- 
oltatre, 


respondent of the chuckles patriotically over her remark to a 
cago me t who gave her a diamond: “ Not bad for a 
butcher!” and the gracious consolation offered to a poor enthusiast 


who had half-killed two horses driving thirty miles to see her: 
¢ ps the old hunks thinks I am going to replace his serews.” 
that ‘‘ Meess Bernarp” herself does not understand 
less American, suggests the possibility of two playin 
Chicago game. A few verbatim notes of this Lin 
olesomely correct the inflating effect of those other notes 
produces :— 
ks of Admirer who gave the Carriage-and-Four.— 
ra’ I du think the gold-lace fixings out of 
onacold day. But, vocbooeroas | what a 
And pictures altogether rubbish ; temper 
nd np rabbitty. But gave a steam-yacht to Double- 
Nightingale, so can’t do less than a buggy for her. 
of Poet who tried to commit Suede her sake.— 
simply—odd ; and the way she kicks her skirts 
Travelled all through the continent without 
q Bons’ motes me. Yes, noticed 
might as w a blank cart- 
; it would soll the Senge of Batons Cynic. ots least 
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HE pride of | 
his father’s | 


(one bust, one statuette, and two paintings), she revenges her- | The 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘* A—sEEN THE Mipoxgrs, Miss Venapies / '’—* Yue.” 
‘*A—rHe MAN SAYS THEY "LL NEVAH GET ANY BIGGAH ! 
**Reatty!” 

‘* Yes—A—WONDAH IF THE LITTLE BecGans HAVE Gor Sovis!” 
“Aun! BY THE BYE! YOU MIGHT HAVE ASKED THE Man!” 





THE CHANT OF THE CONSPIRATOR, 


Yes, there ’s a keg of dynamite and near it may be seen 

A pretty little tin that’s fu of nitro- lycerine ; 

y’re very useful in their way, onder, on the shelf, 
You ’ll find some blasting gunpowder I’ve patented myself, 


My new Orsini bombs are quite the best that can be made, 

All other deadly missiles they throw quite into the shade ; 

Some small gun-cotton hand-grenades are useful too, you ’ll say ; 
They ’ll shatter glass and open doors in quite a playful way. 


And there’s a neat torpedo you can pop into a box, 

Which when exploded gives a man two different kinds of shocks, 
It blows him high, and when he drops, before he can complain, 
It gives another awful bang and sends him up again. 


Machinery by clockwork moved ex some dynamite, 

’T will wreck a ship on Monday week, or say on Tuesday night ; 
You ’ve only got to name the has f the works begin to run, 

You pop it quietly on board, then the deed is done, 


It’s quite a scientific trade, is ours—it is indeed, 

For every new explosive ’s made quite public for our need ; 

You’ll take a drink—no, not that cask,—that’s poison ! 
that noise 7 

And, by the way, I wouldn’t smoke among these pretty toys ! 


What's 








Viotent TracEpian’s Morro.—‘' Dum per spiro Shake-spero,” 
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FILL, PHILHARMONIC! 





“MUD-SALAD MARKET 





Bravo, Mr. Cusrys! though PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 25. AGAIN. 
you ’re not a German Herr, or Tae parochial authorities, 
an Italian Signor, but simply who appear to be unable to 
Mr. Cusins of the Philhar- remove a notorious nuisance 
monic. A good selection last like Mud-Salad Market, have 
og including two songs at last s in making it 
by Mr. Srus Keeves, who, it a little more table to the 
will scarcely be believed, didn’t parish. The di of light 
i We sincerely pity our and air assessments on 


sing. 
great English tenor for having 
such acum Sack bron- 
chial tubes. e public loses 
by his being so unfortunately 
delicate; and, be it remem- 
bered, so does he. Probably 
up to the last moment he is 
going to make an effort, but 
oresees that if he does the 
result may be serious. Is it 
absolutely impossible to an- 
nounce that Mr. Sous Reeves 
will “* tively’ sing on such 
and such a night? Instead of 
a Simmer we got a Borie, who 
was highly satisfactory, though 
he didn’t sing anything from 
his well-known Court Guide. 

House crammed. Couldn’t 
+ any programmes, Mr. 

‘ostns. Perhaps you'll say 

= couldn’t one yourself. 
f so, you are in the same boat 
with a large party of our re- 
spectable relatives—‘‘So did 
our Uneles, our CusrNs, 
and our Aunts.” 

Listen to this appeal, or 
next time while you are - 
monious Custns above, there’] 
be unmelodious “ ins” 
below. 








At Wesruinsrer. — Canon 
FARRAR’S sermons, are, they 
say, ‘‘ strong meat for men. 
They sound more like Farrar- 
naceous food. 








, H. LABOUCHERE, M.P. 


“Tl Cigaretto per esser felice.” 


Drury Lane Theatre, Covent 
Garden Theatre, and other 

roperties of the Duke of 

UDFoORD, still exists, but the 
head-quarters of London 
muck—the Market, or Muckit, 
as it is called, is new, after a 
long struggle, taxed at some- 
thing like a reasonableamount. 
For years it was let off too 
cheaply at a so-called rateable 
value of £4200 a-year, and 
now it is assessed at a still too 
moderate rateable value of 
£10,000 a-year. This is not 
much for a central area like 
Mud-Salad Market, and no- 
thing is charged for the use of 
a mile or two of public tho- 
roughfares, which for three 
days a week, in the best part of 
the day, are blocked up with 
waggons and vegetable refuse. 
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Dialogue in the Stalls. 
First Theatrical Critic (High 


Artful and serious). I admit 
I’m a laudator temporis acti. 
Second T. C. (slightly frivo- 


wae ae purely modern). So 
am I, 

First T. C. (astonished). 
You! 

Second T, C. Yes. I go in 
for being laudator temporis acts 


—if the Act isn’t more than 
forty-five minutes. 











ONE-SIDED RULE. 


Tue Meddlevex Magistrates, having strangled 
dancing, more or less, within the limits 
of their more wretched jurisdiction, are now 
turning their attention to more sacred things, 
and doing all they can to smother the Messiah. 
There are animals that have ears for everything 
but music, and the animal with the exceptionally 


of the Sessions-House, Clerkenwell, has been 
known to bray wildly in the presence of harmony. 
Even the decorous dulness which generally dis- 
tinguishes oratorios has failed to have a soothing 
effect upon the Six Hundred Irresponsibles, who 
usually sympathise with dulness, and they have issued an official 
warning that if any “ sac music” is played in any building, 
licen by them, on Good Friday, that building will in future be 
deprived of all authority as a concert or music-hall. 

uckily for the cause of sobriety, and decent recreation, the 
area misgoverned by the Six Hun Irresponsibles, is not the 
whole of London. While more sensible counsels prevail in Surrey 
and Kent, there is a building called the Albert Hall, which boasts of 
a Royal Charter. Here the Messiah, shut out of Middlesex, will 
find resting-places and audiences, and fifty or a hundred thousand 
people at the Crystal Palace, will show their northern neighbours 
that the rule of the Middlevexers is strictly limited to one si the 
Fools’ side—of the river. 








” 


said Miss RamssormamM, while 


A New Nover.—‘* Mamma, 
ou heard anything about 


reading a list of new novels, “ have 
Queene’s Whim?” “ Well,” replied M 
ene day with the Tompxnvses to see Miss Beckwortru swim, but 
they didm’t call her Queenie.” 


long ears, whose effigy ought to stand on the top | h 


Ram, “‘ I know I went | f 





““MERRY ISLINGTON.” 


‘* Scenxzs”’ in the House are mild compared with some recent 
doings of the Board of Guardians last Thursday, as reported in the 
Islington Gazette of March 25. There was a dispute as to whether 
a certain pauper woman was or was nota lunatic. Amid consider- 
able confusion the following climax it appears was reached :— 

‘Mr. Brown said the Chairman, after hearing that the woman had been 
sontned in an asylum, had been running about London with his hat in his 
and. 

“The Cuarnman (excitedly). No, Sir, on my head; and I don’t mind what 
you say, you little bantam-cock. I know you to be a little venomous wretch, 
(Confusion.)’’ 

By way of arriving at some conclusion, the Chairman sul 
offered to second a vote of censure on himself. After some 
comparatively tame discussion, the Board proceeded to the next 
business, which happened to be a question of providing a Hot-water 
apparatus. Not much necessity for that, we should say, or 
itself will soon be too hot to hold these valiant Vestrymen. t 
is wanted in that quarter just now is apperenty, personal self- 

pvorament, We shall look out for ano field-day at Merry 

slington. 


uently 
r 








Oh Ware and Oh Ware! 
Ox, and such Ware too! Nowhere is there to be seen any ware 


more splendidly represented—we announce it warily as you may 
be already aware yourself—than in the Book of the Keramie Art of 
Japan, recently issued by Messrs. Henny & Co, Any 


twenty, in the Two-Guinea Edition, 


SL eee 
beautifully illustrated book of reference, is as useful as 
mental—and to say this is to speak volumes in its praise. 


Collector of Plates will 
superbly coloured, which, 
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RHYMES FOR A REASON. 


Ronee 9 in lost wees World, pid, a 
opos of the coming GILBERT-SULLI- 
a eccentric westhetic opera, that there is 
a rhyme in it to totally ‘‘ quite worthy of 
Grzert.” This intri us. What could 
it be? So, as our Office Boy is a rhymes- 
ter, we gave him the office, and in less than 
ten minutes he had suggested the following 
— rhymes to “ totally,”” commencing 
us :— 


“ Want a rh to tall 
With the em ° “el deed 

This we at once told him might have 
suited Hudibras, but wasn’t worthy of The 
Pirates. A trifle abashed, he resumed— 

“ Huntsman cries ‘ Ho tally 
Ho !’—Rhyme to totally.” 

Better, we admitted; but couldn’t he 
get beyond the huntsman? The youthful 
Laureate at once replied— 

** How a line ends— 
Well—much depends 

On what ’s before in the song. 
If I said ‘ wrote a lie’ 
Might rhyme to ‘ totally,’ 

Would I be totally wrong ?” 

Better; though, of course, this rhyme 
too must be determined by the arbitrary 
pronunciation of “‘ totally.” 

“The Aistheties,” suggested our dear 
Boy, “‘ are in a wherry, sing— 

* Utterly, Totally,— 
Down the stream boatily !’ 


‘*Then on the lawn their repast is laid 
out, and they say— 

* We’re not mistaken totally 
In serving it table d’ héte-lly.’ 

‘Or Mr. SuLLIVAN may complain of a 
tenor— 

* He who sings throatily 
Spoils my song totally.’ 

“Again,” cried the juvenile CHatrerton, 
—E eENS a traveller who had missed his 
Tr —— 

‘If you would go to Lea, 
You are wrong ¢otally !’ 


“Mr. Tootz might say that a horn was 
layed Tootle-ly wrong; or Mr. D’Ortey 
‘ARTE steerer of the Opéra-Comique Gunn- 

boat, might an alliance with another 
Captain of another gun-boat— 
* Yours with my boat ally, 
We'll beat ’em totally '’ 

** Miss Dinorah will sing— 

‘ Down here my goat ll lie 
Satisfied totally.’ 
** An Irishman would ask— 
—— with his hair fuzzled 
* Tell me what coat ’ll I 
Put on? I’m totally, 
Utterly puzzled.’ ”’ 

“i” ert Se Boy, his eye 3 fine 
frenzy rolling, “ inspiration ! can 
emphasise the last two syllables, make it | 
‘ to-tally,’ and then—listen!” And in a 
jubilant voice he sang out— 


“ Mister Hatié Danced a ballet. 
In a chilet, Out the ‘ tally.’ 
Lit a ‘ tally.’ Went dis-mal/y. 
Then with SALLY They wer 
And his valet In ¢ 
Gene-rally Dark to-tally.”’ 


At this point we jumped on him, and sat | 
on his head till a Composer came round. | 
He is now com 





As the new }. and 8. Opera is to satirise 
the instead of a “ patter ”’ song, 
the Author should write a “‘ Pater” song. | 













































































PRIVATE INQUIRY. 


Surveyor of Taxes (to Literary Gent), “ BUT SURELY YOU CAN ARRIVE AT SOME ESTIMATE 


OF THE AMOUNT RECEIVED BY YOU DURING THE PAST THREE YEARS FoR EXAMPLE. Don'r | 
you KEEP Books?” Literary Gent (readily). ‘On pean wo. I write THEM!” 
Surveyor, “‘AngmM—I MEAN YOU 'VE GOT SOME SORT OF AccouNTs——” 
Literary Gent. ‘‘ Ou yes, Lots”—(Surveyor brightens up)—‘‘ Unvaip |” © 


NEAR—NOT FUR. 
Tue Daily Telegraph’s brilliant Special, writes from Russia, March 22nd :— 


“ As I had left London in so desperate a hurry as to be unable to provide myself with a fur pelisse, 
and as all the furriers’ shops were closed throughout Saturday, in consequence of ane posession, I-may be 
excused for hinting that I shivered considerably between one and three on Sunday afternoon.”’ 


Why didn’t the Proprietors of the Journal with the “‘ Largest Circulation” provide their 
own Special Journeyman with one of their own “‘ stitched wrappers?” In icy regions it | 
would have been well worth their while, if only to keep up the Circulation. When We 
send Our Special, the Courier of St. Petersburgh on six horses, he shall be wrapped in the | 
furriest furs that furriners can provide. Alas! poor Special! when he started he couldn’t | 
sing with Hecate, ‘‘ Now 1’m fur-nished for my flight!” But he ought to have been. 
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Lovelace dé la Poer Spinks (his teual uy before his gla), “ Avren atit— 
1r’s wor A Man's PeRSOWAL ApPRARA#ox Women cane FoR, fr's wis Cx- 
racrer, 11's nis Ivrsiiecr, ir 's—" 

[ Proceeds, as uswal, to squeeze his neck into a collar which him from 

turning his head, his fect inte tight boots which pretent him from walking, 

and his waist into a belt which prevents him from drawing his breath. 
= ee Se 


| 
| MASCULINE INCONSISTENCY. 
| 





— ——== 


7ARRY ON WOMAN’S RIGHTS. 
Dear CHARTER, 
‘| bin to a lecture! Now leetiites, you know, aiti’t my iark ; 
Too slow 


‘dry sawdusty mostly, but this was a bit of a lark. 
Va ee and that moonshine, my pippin. Thinks I, ‘‘ There’s a barney 
on here, 


_ And whenever there's hens on the crow, ’AnrY’s good for a hinnings,—no fear ! 


Needn’t tell you my views on the subjeck. The petticoats want keepin’ down, 
Like niggers and Radicals, Cuarute ; but spouters in gown, 
While they haven't got votes, are amusing. They can reel it off and no kid, 
Though I hold their right line is to marry, bile taters, and do as they ’re bid. 


Oh, J ’d suffrige ’em! 
short. 
| To a man as is really a man it’s disgustin’! But, looked at as sport, 
This yere Shrieking Sisterhood lay ain’t ’arf bad; though the duffers down there 
Who woted ’em rigit—ten to one !—made it ’ardish to keep on one’s ’air. 


They called it a Liberal Club, sort of cellar-like hunderground den, 

With two hundred cheap cane-bottomed chairs, and three fidgety-looking 
young men 

| That ’s all when J hentered—a-shifting the seats and the platform about, 

| Till the people began to pour in, when the three looked alarmed, and poured out. 


But they toddled back arter a bit with a curly old joker in tow, 


And the three Woman's Rightists, in bonnets, who perched on a form in a row, 
Like three fowls on a fence; and Old Ringlets, who looked like a bantam in 


breeks, 

| Tipped the mag with as much bellows-blowing as though he’d tro tongues in 

| Pueeo his cheeks. 

| Cheek ? Bath chaps ain’t in it, my pippin! I gave him chy-ike once or twice, 
But he napped me as sharp as a n , and all the room roared, which warn’t 


nice ; 


Slap agin Nature, yer know, wrong end huppards, in 


| And the fidgety three sung out “ Horder!” as though 
they meant “‘ hices or stout!” 

And a rum little ginger cove heyed me as if he'd a liked 
me chucked hont. 


Then the birds on the fence fluttered down one by one, 
and each cackled her bit. 

I am not nuts on argyment,—fogs me. They spun it off 
slick, I admit ; 

| Women’s wotes was to be like ’op bitters, and put us all 
square like a shot. 

Didn’t understand ’arf wot they said, but of course it 
was all blooming rot. 


Wy, we carn’t keep the run on’em now! What with 
ink-flinging, hart, and all that, 

They ’re o-becting us fast, my~dear boy; wus than 
Germans. Yes, that’s “ ’s the cat.” 

And now they’re connivering round arter wotes, I sez 
“ Wide-oh’s” the word, 

Or us men won’t be in it at all,’and I arsk yer if that 
ain’t absurd! 


Oh, they ’re regular scorchers, these women, when fair 
on the job, don’t yer know. 

There was one or two chaps in the meeting as did ’ave a 
bit of a go,— 

Tried the lofty pooh-pooh, but lor’ bless yer, them fe- 
Minines chopped ’em up fine, 

And old Corkscrews he chaffed ’em no end, and the honly 


fair ‘“‘ brayvo!”’ was mine. 


Little Ginger kep fussing with papers, and dodging all 
over the shop, 

And a fierce-looking party, all elbows, was likeways a 
deal on the ’op. 

But the ladies was easy as mittens, and put it that mealy 
and mild, 

That I felt I should jest like to smash ’em, but“couldn’t. 
It did make me wild. 


Talk of justice, and petticoat cultcher, and trainin’ up 
women 0’ sense ? 

Bosh! The fillies are tired of the paddock, and mean 
popping over the fence. 

That’s the size of it, CHARLIE, old man, and they show so 
much mettle and pace, 

We must keep ’em well ’andicapped down, or I’m blowed 
if they mayn’t land the race ! 


Maéle me mad to see fellers a-backing ’em; one in per- 
tikler I saw, 

A s@were-looking bloke, with a beak and black ’air, like 
& genteel jackdaw, 

Wontan’s Rightist right down to his boots, and he limbed 
little Ginger like fun, 

’Cos he didn’t appear quite so sound on the goose as he 
ought to ha’ done. 


No, this lot didn’t shriek or wear gig-lamps; but jest 
you imagine a wife 

As could argue your ’ead off like they could! It addsa 
new ’orror to life! 

Two of ’em was Missisestoo! Well, if ever I’m tempted 
to marry, 

’Tain’t no Woman’s Rightist, you bet, as will nobble 

Yours faithfully, 
*ARRY. 





Penny-wise and Pound-foolish. 


Tue Natal Colonists think that Mr. Giapstonwe has 
been really pound-foolish in not pounding the Boers, but 
Colonists like to have all their fighting done at the 
Mother Country’s expense, and to make a profit besides 
by selling horses and provisions. The British house- 
holder, who pays ninety-five per cent. of the national 
taxation, thinks that Mr. GLApstows is more than penny- 
wise in promising ( wee fh penny off the Income- 
Tax, and feels that he would have been threepenny-wise 
if it had not been for the Afghan Five Millions. 





A Govrmetr’s Morro sust wow. — ‘Peas at any 
price.” 


Qurre Burrrsx Cumate.—March in the Transvaal. 
Came in like a Lion, and went out like a Lamb. 











@@ To Connusronpunts.—The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
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Preliminary.—“ Be in time” should be the golden 
rule. As the contest is fixed to come off before 
any one is up, you _ - a not go to bed on the 
previous evening means you will secure 


a very quell pias lace. No don doubt you will find plenty 


of room on the towing-path a little before three 


A.M. on the morning. You may safely invest in 
this bank — there is no chance of its elf really 
Or, if you prefer it—you can make yourself real 
combat 37 os —— out on some one else's 8 

ve to do in this instance 
1s to rm an easy a and a foot-warmer. You 
ean take iy latter from anywhere, and the Police 
will supply the hot water! 

The Start.—The earliness of the hour will pro- 
bably drive any the old ern they will not 
be —— f de ey permission of the Dean of Arches 
en 0 y on Putney Bridge) the boats will 

ordered to pull away by the Bishop of Lonpon. 
To emphasise the command, his Lordship will take 
a Canon charged under the Church Dise , Act 
—and let him SS This ‘‘bang”’ may be safely 
relied u ginal remark to make when the 

frat take the water water—‘‘ They ’re off!” As the 


beting" men would say, on ease of taken and p 
The ; 


Star and Garter.—Blue Riband of the 
Thames kept here in watered silk. Appropriate 
title to be used after lunch for this hostelry (from 
which the race commences), “‘ Gar and Starter.” 


Craven Cottage.—At this point one of the repre- 
sentatives of the Dark Blue will show signs of 
To encourage coxswain will observe, 


“We mustn’t have a caw-ard from Oxon!” The 
crew will pause to indulge in mirth. The stroke 
idee me ~~ e to -_ ~= The a 
consequently isappear. e 
Oxford stroke hereupon will observe, ‘ “We have 
missed them! Well, we are getting on! A miss 
is as good as a mile.” ‘‘ As a smile,” the coxswain 
will retort, as he attempts | to control his laughter. 
And ~ hag they will go again! 
The Crab Tree.—First pause of the Cambridge 
sight under the spreading ton ghs of the Crab Tree. 
Ten minutes allowed for refreshments and catch- 
ing crabs! Oxford will subsequently join in the 
oo iscatorial amusement. How to catch crabs ? 
ith a heavy feather ! 

The Soap Works.—On reaching these magnifi- 
cent buildings both crews will stop spell-bound 
by the sublimity of the prospect before them. The 
Press-steamer will then approach and supply both 
teams with plenty of soap. The sliding seats 
having by this means been sufficiently lubricated, 
the race will start Motto of the Cockney 
spectators stationed in front of the Soap Works, 
rt; So-’appy ! ” 

Hammersmith Bridge.—As usual, = coign of 
vantage will be reserved for the police. The 
——- will, however, Comtege = ang pea 


coin of ’van 
+ Aas yan here— 


The Doves.—The most charming the 
Thames! The sweetest of Be BN most 
coquettish of taverns! Capitally suited for a poet 


“Adoosions and lovers 
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IDE TO THE UNIVERSITY BOAT-RACE. 


= tell you that the Doves offers unc shallenged 
adaptability for “ billing and cooing.” A Me mber r 
of the Kyrle Society would revel in the place—for 
a consideration, 
The Oil Mills,—Another pretty piesa retreat 
rich with ve savours. Famous as the 
Head-Quarters of the Peace roy & On the day 


+ \ 










OSE 34 a 


of the race the Members of the Association wil! 
celebrate the event by throwing oil on the waters 
—when none is x. this point the crisis 


of the contest will take place. Here Oxford wil! 
either lead or fall ~~ me coon cag If the 
aay di t conjecture, the Can- 
tabs may be tly expected to spring to the 
front, or to rest sa’ with a less promin: nt 
position. Betting 20 to 1 on the winner! 
Obstruction No. 1.—A barge! Idleness, Im- 
pudence, and Ignorance found in the same boat. 
Obstruction No. 2.—A tub (as Mr. Toote would 
say) ‘“‘tub be sure!’’ The persons connected with 
this tub richly deserve a good towelling ! 
Chiswick Ait.—Evident Hay for saying 
somet * vastly anaes about one of the 
» Eights. By Rae t left behind 
the Chiswick Ait! Jokes oad as this may be 
made by the reel not only by Seotchmen but by 
— also. 


Reach.—On a recent occasion Lord Chief 
Justion. ILERIDGE wanted to know ‘ what the 
pore Mr, Corwry Chats wee P fi 3 
pemipe ty wow; at Aad int out that here his Lord- 
ship could easily find out for himself the things 
within the Corney Reach! ‘* Very entertaining!” 
as Mr. Grorcx Grossmrrm would observe, if 

questioned on the matter. 

Barnes Bridge.—Beene of one of the cruellest 
outrages of m ern times, Each of the University 
j coxswains will here shoot the bridge! Verdict of 
the Public, on noticing that neither gentleman in 
his flannels is wearing jewellery—‘‘ Not Guilty !”’ 

The Brewery.—Conveniently situated near a 
Malt Lake, or, as it is incorrectly spelt nowadays 
“‘Mortlake.” Recognition of the Crews by the 
Brews, Song of welcome of the Chief Tapster on 
noticing the heated complexions of the coxswains 

—‘' Oh, ruddier than the beery 

The "Finish (added by Mr. Punel’ 8 own par 
ticular Prophet).—Is it necessary to state ho 
the great contest will end? No! a thous ee 
times no! for idle curiosity should never be en- 
couraged! And yet it is #0 obvious, so self- 
evident that one of the Blues must win, that it 
seems almost cruel to withhold what (by proper 
management) may be valuable information. Then 
the secret shall be re Away with techni- 
calities ! Away with rofessional jargon about 

** clean feathering,” ‘‘ sliding-seats,”’ and the rest 
of it! In a case such as this one word will 
suffice! Either Oxford or Cambridge? Cam- 
bridge or Oxford? Yes; for a ‘‘dead heat” is 
next to impossible! The issues are narrowed. 
Which is it to be? I will tell you! As sure as | 
am writing, as sure, in point of fact, as eggs are 
eggs, the winner great Inter- University 
Boat-Race of 1881 will be —— 


(Continued in our next.) 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 


**BACK AT LAST FROM IRELAND, DEAR Sin Jonn! WE HAVE MISSED you!” 


**So HAVE MY TENANTS, THANK GOODNESS 





| SOMETHING FOR THE MONEY. 
(From the Playgoers’ Conversation Book, Coming Edition.) 


I mAvE only paid three guineas and a half for this Stall, 
but it is certainly stuffed with the very best hair. 

The people in the ten-and-sixpenny gallery seem fairly 
pleased with their dado. 

I did not know the call-boy was at Eton. 

The expenses of this house must be enormous, if they 
always play Bor and Coz with a rasher of real Canadian 
acon. 

How nice to know that the musicians, though out of 
sight under the stage, are in evening dress on velvet 
cushions ! 

Whoever is the author of this comedy, he has not 
written up with spirit to that delightful Louis the 
Fifteenth linen cup ; P 

I cannot catch a word Macbeth is saying, but I can see 
at a glance that his kilt would be extremely cheap at 
seventy pounds. 

I am not surprised to hear that the ‘‘ Tartar’s lips” for 
| the saniioen oleae add nightly something like fifty-five- 
and-sixpence to the expenses. 

i), | Do not bother me about the situation when I am looking 

\\| at the quality of the velvet pile. 

Since the introduction of the live hedgehog into the 

‘\| domestic drama obliged the Management to raise the 
|| second-tier private boxes to forty guineas, the Duchess 

has gone into the slips with an order. P 

,| They had, perhaps, better take away the champagne- 

bottle and the diamond-studded whistle from the 

prompter. 

Ha! here comes the Chorus of Villagers, provided with 
real silk go iapherge pogo 

It is all this sort of thing that elevates the Drama, and 
makes me so contented to part with a ten-pound note for 
an evening’s amusement, 











Our Thames Bill. 


On, did you never hear of the Jolly Free Watermen, 
Who on the River Thames used for to ply ? , 

They feathered their nest with such skill and dexterity— 
But now they will find that their time has gone by. 





_ By Ove Heatnen Curvez.—Opium-smoking in China 
is thoroughly poppy-lar. 














ADVICE GRATIS. 


ADVICE TO PLAYGOERS. 


Wan you enter a theatre without having previously booked your 
seat, and are told that the house is full, insist — aving chairs 
0 


put in the gangways, and turn a deaf ear to any 
tions. 


anage —_ 
When told that the Lorp Caampertary has issued orders 


forbidding such obstructions, tell the Manager, or his representative, 


to go to Jericho, and take the Lonp CHAMBERLAIN with 


im. When 


the footlights flare above the glasses, or there is the slightest smell 
of burning paper or linen, stand up in the body of the house and 


shout ‘‘ Fire!” as loudly as possible. 
being directed to outlets that are not altoget 


aving created a panic, and 
er familiar to you— 


some of them labelled ‘* Exit to be used in case of fire ’—insist upon 
going out by the entrance or entrances you always come in at, an 


insist upon going out in the most disorderly manner. 


Knock over 


as many seats as you can find unfixed, upset people who are smaller 
and weaker than yourself, and do not hesitate for a moment to 
trample on them if they are foolish enough to lie on the floor. If 
you get out safely, and find you have lost a shirt-stud or a pocket- 
Landkerchief in the struggle, insist upon going back to search for it, 
and if anything hoppers to you, lay the blame upon the Dianager, 


who is supposed to be ‘ personally responsible,” 


Apvice To MANAGERS. 
Biock up your passages with lumber and 


t-house bars, and 


traps for catching shillings in the shape of coat-rails, umbrella-stands, 
opera-glass counters, book-stalls, &c. Put the gas-lights as near the 
wall and the ceiling as the lath and plaster will bear without break- 
ing out into an immediate blaze. Suspend a chandelier in the middle 
of the house over the people’s heads, and forbid anyone to examine 


its fixings oftener than once in a quarter of a os 
penter’s shop over this chandelier, and fill it with 


a 
plenty 


uild a car- 
of inflam- 


mable materials. Choke up your cellars with shavings, bits of old 


scenery, rotten properties—anything that wil! burn with 


the slightest 








encouragement. Dress up a super in a fireman’s uniform to comfort 
the eye of authority, and Tons up ten or a dozen quart buckets in a 
prominent part of the theatre, to comfort the public and the Insur- 
ance Companies. Let the public smoke, if they like, in the lobbies, 
and the workmen smoke, if they like, in the ce Always keep a 
fiddler on the premises in case of fire, so that your building may 
perish in a classical manner. 
ApvIcE To JOURNALISTS. 

Arrer the destruction of a theatre in any part of the world, do all 
you can to create a general panic. Take no trouble to verify your 
statements, but assert boldly that no theatre is a bit safer than the 
crater of Vesuvius in the middle of an eruption. When you have 
frightened away half the paying audiences from half the theatres, 
apply boldly for wholesale free admissions. 

Apvics to THE Licensrne AUTHORITIES. 

Respect vested interests, and never interfere with any old theatres, 
however badly constructed. With regard to new theatres, give a 
licence of exactly the same value to a capitalist who spends £20,900 
to make his theatre comfortable and safe, as you give to a capitalist 
who expends less than half that amount. 


Apvice To InsvuRERS. 
Loox into the statistics of theatre-burning, and find how many 


houses have been destroyed in the middle of a prosperous run or the 
height of the dramatic season. 








Millennial Measure. 


Lge A fe now before the House “f Gomes a project i legieie- 
tion, which promises to put an en pauperism, em 
workhouses, and preclude all necessity for an clivwense ahanibaver 
whether of in-door or out-door relief. Evidently at least all these 
objects ought to be effected by the enactment of a measure so 
extremely comprehensive as the Exemption from Distress Bill. 


F 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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Monpay Night, March 2%.—How varied are the 
works of nature, and yet how uniformly beautiful! To 
think that a single family could produce two brothers 
like the Home Secretary and the Member for Oxford- 
shire. Am told the Colonel is the elder. But apart 
from looks and almanacks, should have thought he was 
the Home Secretary in an earlier stage of development. 
He has about him all the rich store of wit, poetry, and 
eloquence which flashes forth with easy force when the 
Home SECRETARY comes in contact with anybody o 
anything. Only it is oddly undeveloped. You can see 
| that the inane ts burn; but the Colonel cannot get 

N, ; them easily to breathe. I believe that in his own room, 
LESLEY BAWBOVESS. or standing at the Club window, he makes ches 
that would beat the Home Secrerary’s hollow. 
Such subtle turn of phrase, such scathing sarcasm, 






















The Colonel makes notes on a 


such blinding wit, were rarely imagined. But when he opens his mouth they all out inarticulate. 
ey, ecard which he holds in the palm of his left hand. These are the keys which, to , should make perfect melody of speech. 


result. Still the intention evident and design clear. Most excellent s 


ightly enough; he punches them, wrenches them, and wrestles with them generally, But only 
is 


agmentary 
h in everything but words. 


i the t. 
notion that by practice the Colonel will get hold of the words right end up, and will oy poems of development become equal to the 


Home Secretary. At present, in respect of well ordered fluency, he falls a trifle short. But the arrangem 
the whole, prefer a man with ideas too big for his words to one with words too many for his ideas, 


ent might be much worse. On 
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| or rather in hat. 


| tration of what “‘a working hat” may +? by bringing his down 
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Business done.—Mutiny Bilt read a Second Time ; Colonel Har- 
covrr's Motion, to make the State pay half the cost of main roads, 
defeated on a division by 159 votes against 145. 


Tuesday Night.—Mr. Brooar wandering about the Bar to-night 
making feigned advances on the Chair, suddenly rising and as 
abruptly resuming his seat, and by other devices causing to grow 
pale the cheek of Mr. Asuron Drixe, and to add more y 
to the beard of Mr. Srevensow. These two Gentlemen have been 
looking up Decimal Coinage, and have tremendous speeches on hand, 
Mr. Stevenson in particular supplies fresh illus- 
What with urdening his 


literally stuffed with papers. e speech b 


| mind, and this apparition of Mr. Brecar with constant threat of a 





Count Out, Mr. Douxe more than usually lugubrious. 

** Looks as if he had lost a shilling and found a franc,” Sir Wrt- 
FRED LAWSON says. 

But Mr. Brooar was only funning. Finding time hang heavy on 
his hands, it oceurred to him that he might agreeably spend it in this 
way. He meant no harm, and though he might have counted the 
House out at any time between seven and ten, he forebore. Perhaps 
he knew what was coming, and thought to pay off old scores with an 
assembly that has sometimes manifested a passing Sistedinasion to 
hear him address it. 40°37 minutes of Mr. Drtxe, immediately fol- 
lowed by 35°87 minutes of Mr. STEVENSON, go a long way to 
settling a balance of penance. 

Then there was Mr. Hussarp. Curioasly aggravating juvenes- 
cence about Mr. Husparp. Feeling of grievance on public 


grounds that a man of his ycars should insist u about in 
an indecorous -coat, and 
shonld array hi in parti- 
coloured neckties, just as if he 
were forty-five. . Ramsay, a 


gentleman of vast research, hints, 
in a blood-freezing way, that there 
is some mystery Spee the Lorp- 
Apvocate. It’s on, he 
observes with an of 
the head, to say the Gentle- 
man who recently retired trom the 
representation Edin! was 
the father of the Right Hon. tle- 
man who now sees that Scotland 
stands where it did. 

“Don’t tell me,” Mr. Ramsay 
says angrily (which, indeed, I never 

=f a ha, oe two stand ether, 
and you will see at a glance 
is the father and which the son.” 

Mr. Ramsay not a man = to 
joking. Fancy there must be some- 
thing in this. Mr. Arnnoxp fond of 
asking questions. Set him to ask 
Fine Sprctwen or Reat Cuet- the Home Secretary. Son or sire, 

SRA with tTry-Can-pamar and if so, why? , 
DesraTcu BOXES. Much the same thing about the 
two Hupparps. Member for 

currently regarded as Father Hupparp, but in appearance 
manner quite a chicken as compared to the son. ° 

Business done. Proposal for Select Committee on Decimal Coinage 
negatived by 108 to 28. Discussion on the Sale of Benefices, 


Thursday Night.—Implacable race the Scots, when once their 
blood is up. So sudden too. ing going on fully and 
gently, when, lo! The Anpersonw (Grore@e), or CoLEBROKE 
Sir Epwarp), pulls a dirk from his stocking, The Datrrmpiz 
produces the tiery-cross from his coat-tail pocket, and Bannockburn 
was nothing to what follows. Fiery-cross out to-night; dirks 
dinging, claymores clashing, the air full of guttural sound. Left 
the House for a few minutes at half-past eleven ; ev ing quiet, 
even dull. Back at a quarter to twelve, and found fiery-cross 
already half-way round. Harcourt grasping Lorp-ApvocaTE 
firmly by the wrist, to prevent him jumping up with intent to place 
one foot on the table and the other on the Treasury Bench. 

What was the matter? Had The Gorpon (Sir ALEXANDER) turned 
up in the kilt he tells us he has worn, and had some rash Saxon pre- 
sumed to tickle his legs? Or had the market for pease-meal brose 
been rigged ? No use asking questions. Everyone too excited to 
answer. Gather from reference to the Orders that busi on 
is Second Reading of the Teinds (Scotland) Bill. Don’t know what 
teinds are. Fancy they are a sort of is. * — what ver, there 
wasa row,” as The Donatp Currie said. Ga by that 
it commenced with the Lorp-Apvocatz. Had moved r 
Reading of the Bill, and then Mr. Rrcuarp Peppre (don’t know him 
well enough to call him Dicx) cugpested adjournment. Lorp- 
Apvocarr, as gentle in love as he is in war, acceded to this 
innocent-looking suggestion. Whereupon pibroch sounded, Scotch 











Members stooped as one man for their dirks, and it was then the 
Lorp-Apvocate would have bounded on the table like the picture 
in the Penny Illustrated of Lord Corin CAMPBELL at Stafford House 
when there was question of abolishing the tartan. 

No one can say what would have followed, but for the presence of 
mind of the Home Secretary. The Orr Ewrne, in tones none the 
less terrible because their passion was suppressed, denounced pro- 
cedure in general, and the Lorp-ApvocaTE in icular. More in 
this than meets the eye, the Chieftain said. Liberation Society at 





b 


Tue Four-TeLiers arrer THE Event. 


the back of it. Church in danger; Constitution undermined. 
(Strange, this last charge. Always heard Scotchmen say haggis 
most wholesome food.) The Datrympie even more fierce. Mur- 
mur of the clansmen in the distance; horrible noise of the surrep- 


titious grinding of dirks; elderly English Members with large 
familice begin to beat strategic retreat. 
“T sw you ’ve heard of Glencoe?’ Mr. Hopwoon whis- 


pered in Mr. Rytawps’ ear as he passed out. 

Perer rose hastily, and left the House. 

Just as the onslaught seemed about to begin, the Lornp-ADVOCATE 

ve way, the Motion for Adjournment was withdrawn, the Second 

ing was to, and the necessity for numerous elections to 
vacancies in Scotch counties and burghs av > 

Business done.—Mutiny Bill passed through Committee. Teinds 
Bill read a Second Time. 

Friday Night.—Last week in dead-meat trade, to-night in the 
butter business, Next week hope to embark in the hide-and-skin 
line, and eventually shall reach the treacle trade. Astonishing to 
find how much everyone knows about butter. Not surprising, of 
course, to find Anraur ARNOLD discoursing learnedly on the com- 
ponent parts of a tub of butter. Few things he doesn’t know, and 
none he is not ready to discourse upon. allowed in the butter- 
tub to-night, ona, oe = how nasty it . . CHAMBERLAIN 5 ope 

grasp of the butter question, but everything s into 
ificance Teside the erudition of Lyon PLayrarr. 
usiness done.—Arrived at conclusion that, on the whole, butterine 
better than butter. 





STANZAS TO SPRING. 


On balmy Spring that brings upon the breeze 
Colds and bronchitis and the influenza, 

The thrush sings loud amid the budding trees, 
And we throw in a cough as a cadenza. 


We're thankful that the Winter time is past, 
And thoughts of soft Spring days are surely pleasing, 
What mean these snow-flakes whirling on the blast, 
While mad thermometers sink down to freezing. 


’Twas very well for Knvestey erst to sing 

He liked the North-East wind, but who supposes, 
That ordinary folks enjoy a Spring— 

With gelid and exacerbated noses. 


Burst not, O buds, though April suns shine out, 
Back to the earth rash snow-drop and poor crocus ; 
The seasons have got mixed without a doubt, 
Spring ’s turned to Winter by some hocus-pocus. 





PROFESSIONAL IDLING. 


Last week Mr. Manwoop visited the Hétel St. Roch. He was 
seen hanging about Paris. 
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A MAUDLE-IN BALLAD. 
To His Lily. 


My lank limp lily, my long lithe lily 
My languid lily-love, fragile anc 


With dank leaves dangling and 
flower-flap chilly 
That shines like the shin of a High- 


land gilly ! 
, moist as a cold toad’s 


Lustrous and leper-white, splen- 
did and s lay pe 
Art Be rhe Utter? and wholly 


To my own wan soul and my own 
wan chin, 
And my own wan nose-tip, tilted to sway 
The peacock’s feather, sweeter than sin, 
That I bought for a halfpenny, yesterday ? 


My long lithe lily, m languid lily, 
My lank limp Iihy-love, ow shall I win— 
Woo thee to wink at me? Silver lily, 
How shall I sing to thee, softly, or shrilly ? : 
What shall I weave for thee—which shall I spin— 
Rondel, or rondeau, or virelay ? 
Shall I buzz like bee, with my face thrust in 
Thy choice, chaste chalice, or choose me a tin 
Trumpet, or touchingly, tenderly play ; 
On the weird bird-whistle, sweeter than sin, 
That I bought for a halfpenny, yesterday ? 


My languid lily, my lank limp lily, 
My long lithe lily-love, men may grin— 
3 that I’m soft and supremely silly— 
at care I, while you whisper wy ; 
What care I, while you smile? Nota pin! 
ve | you cunile, while you whisper—’Tis sweet 
eca. 
I have watieed with chlorodine, tears of chagrin, 
The churchyard mould I have planted thee in, 
Upside down, in an intense way, 
In a rough red flowerpot, sweeter than sin, 
That I bought for a halfpenny, yesterday! 





“A 








POPULAR FALLACIES, 


THat ONE NEVER LOSES ANYTHING BY PoLITENESS.—BEWARE IN A 


Marca WIinp. 











NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


My wust fears is Realeyesed ! 
The Lorp Mare if not quite a Tea Toeteller is suttenly a Tem- 
were. He wanted to have for his Chapling Doctor Puncn’rm the 
elshlean, and to ebolish his Trumpitters, but the Court of Alder- 
men came to the reskew. They sed, and werry properly, ‘‘ You must 
draw the line sumwheres, my Lord, and we draws it for you at Chap- 
lings and Trumpits.” Brown says, “‘ Why not at Caapiive and 
Horys,”’ but he’s always saying sum rubbitch or other. After giving 
the matter dew considerashun, I’m inclined to think as a Chapling 
is about as good a judge of a dinner as anyboddy I knows on, let 
alone even a Alderman. But then of course there’s Chaplings and 
Chaplings. A Lord Mare’s Chapling is all werry well re the 12 
short munse as he lasts, but ony to think of the awful change wen 
he returns to his own Homely air! whereas a Chapling to a grate 
Citty Gill is a Chapling for ever, and lives like one all his life. They 
allers gives me a smilin nod of recognishun knowing as I shall pay 
em special attension. 
But to return to my Lorp Marr. Well, I’ve bin engaged in m 
perfeshnal dooties now for a good many years, but I never sea suc 
at the horsepital Manshun House as I’ve seen lately. We ’ve 
had one of them prettyest of all pritey sites a Children’s Party, 
without no ye e’ve had dredful dull dinners without no 
ladies to sing, sollem evenin partys without nothink to eat but 
be a on every conaghan oe ae sovengns-<oGueng Gents, 
without no Shirt fronts ickler. t eve seemed quite 
stra ry arf vm : pert ; rybody 4q 
course gents of my eshun who’s engaged there, likes 
a change, they ’ve suttinly got TS I dowt if they quite apreshe- 
ates it, or we should never have heard of such a downright awful 
as this. Two on ’em has acshally applied to be made into 
Messengers to the of {i # —, sist 8 tumble 
n-stares was there my Countrymen nd, as if to add hinsult 
to injury, even the Sewers wouldn’t have ’em ! 
Is there a skellington in the Manshun Ouse eubberd, and is its 
name Dullniss? I pores for a ripply. 





SONGS OF THE SCIENCES.—V. MEDICINE. 


On, would you study medicine, get learning anatomical, _ 
First fill your mind with all the lore of muscles and of veins ; 
The names that they can boast of sound, you’|] say, extremely comical, 
But you must learn them ere you ty to ease our aches and pains. 
To ow derisively you use the ‘Buses us risurius, 
The Sterno-cleido-mastoid serves to turn the head away ; 
We'll land upon Reil’s Island, nor will think the work laborious, 
To cross the Pons Varolii a many times a day, 


In course of time you'll learn, no doubt, the laws of Physiology, 
With all that Fosrer, Carp and Huxtey well must know ; 
We’ll hope you ’ll pay attention to Professors of Pathology, 
And gaze on all the wonders that the microscope can show. 
You'll find how blood goes through the lungs, and how they 'r: 
oxydising it ; 
How certain foods can do us good, while others do us harm : 
The body’s like a steam-engine, tis really not surprising it 
Should take a regular amount of fuel to keep warm. 


With Chemistry, and Pharmacy, and Surgery, and Botany, 
And Jurisprudence Medical, I'faney you will find 

Enough to fill a busy brain—that is, if you have got any; _ 
You cannot cure the body till you’ve amply stored the mind. 

You'll come when we are ill, like some benevolent inquisitor ; 
Or gallant feats of Surgery shall startle all the town ; 

While plunging into Lunaey you may become a Visitor 
Appantes | by the Chanoellor, like Cricutoy-Brownr. 


Here, surely, is a grand career—to cure our poor humanity 
Of all the ills to which our flesh is heir—a noble strife 
To wage against each fell disease, disorder, and insanity— 
To wrest the victory from death, and give the patient life. 
And when you ’ve studied all you can, in order categorical, 
When you have worked at eve’ h of science under sun, 
You'll find—the illustration ’s my own, but is historical— 
You pick up pebbles on the shore,—you ve only just begun ! 
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AN IMPARTIAL STATEMENT IN BLACK AND WHITE. 




















ASTHETIC LADY AND WOMAN OF FASHION. WOMAN OF FASHION AND ASTHETIC LADY. 








SOMETHING LIKE A PUNISHMENT! A BIT FOR BULL, 


Sword and Umbrella Department. Sentimental Order, Cueer up, Butt, good dog! Not so bad after all. 


No. 24,000,000,487. You are sick of short commons? No wonder, old boy. 
Tae ‘‘Cat” having been ay <i abolished through- Your snacks for so long have been von. A and small, 
out the British Army, the regulations for That a joll good feed you ’re pre joy. 
dealing with serious offences will come ~y~- force There, don’t be 
imm > bo With a joy that’s excessive, perchance CO 
1. A Soldier phe has misbehaved himself in the face For Great x ctations you know often fail, 
of the any . bject cowardice, or by being drunk Of what vulga r dogs call a ‘‘ blow-out ” don’t be sure. 
and incapable when acting as a sentry on active service, That brace of Rerce fowls are as ravenous 
shall be liable to carry extra articles on the line of As the brazen beaked harpies old fonden slew ; 
a march under certain specified sastsieitona, that is to Can’t drive them off yet, lad, nor ‘* pot” them outright, 
oe As the demigod did that Sty mphalian crew. 
He shall be authorised to have someone told off to help him But cheer up! They ’re provided for pro tem. at least ; 
w 2 he “shall be. of aaa Can’t promise your platter, old boy, will be full, 
B. He shall be allowed strong - 4 and other “ hospital But when they and their like have been fed, t ough your feast 
wr on making epplication to the d Won't be rich, you may find there ’s a bit left for Butt. 

The weight of fees extra articles shail b be fixed by a Com- 
mitten of Lady Members of the Royal Society for the. Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals, and other kindred institutions. ‘ 

2. A Mutineer who has escaped to the enemy, and been recaptured, PARIS AT PUTNEY. 
may be tied to a cart or a horse in cases of supreme emergency. Ni ; Jule 
Wie thie ea harsh course is pursued, however, it must (Notes by our own Jules.) 

clearly unde ae ! - iral a Cheval (‘‘in sportmans language,” Le 

A, That the prisoner may demand that a easy-chair a hints re a . 
irom — im the cart for his private use w suffering} [xe Cras.—Fruit spécial de la Course (cueilli du fameux Crab- 
b -: Tree). 

That he shall have permission to ride on the horse to!“ Coxwey-Reacu.—Maison de Campagne de M. Corney Grain. 
wich he is attached, whenever he pleases. Tae Umrme.— ae eeoeaee important (ordinairement le Lor Maire, 

That the speed : of both cart and horse shall be at all times | . costume de “ Boatswain” 
strictly regulated by the prisoner's wishes Lz Daa» Heat.— Mort - la Course (‘‘of the two Crews 

It is to be hoped that when os above humaniterian regulations ”) événement ordinaire du “‘ struggle.” 

(so thoroughly calculated to maintain discipline in the Army) have sae. —Fagon d’arriver a Barne- : par “Ist Class, 
been i that the British Public will at be | 2nd Class, 3rd Class. Return Teekets.”’ 
satisfied. By order of the Civilian M.P.’s Axp Tue Opps. —Sobriquet | ,Britannique (‘coarse joke”) pour 


April 1st, 1881. ( Signed) PUNCH, Registrar. | les Etrangers—les “ \ookers-on.’ 


too eager, nor wag t at ld 
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COURT CARDS. 


Mapame Mopsesxa’s Juliet is just the sort of experienced young 
person one would cugeet to result from the our neglect of a vain 
er, had 


handsome Capulet (Miss Grrrarp), who 
waked her maternal La ore Aiding the child to such a 
repulsively wicked y woman as the Nurse, whom Miss Lz 
Turére has contrived to divest of any redeeming quality of humour. 


Whether SHAKsPEARE meant to incul- 
cate ‘‘Spare the nurse, and spoil the 
child” as the moral to mothers from 
this play of Romeo and Juliet, is not 
mentioned by his commentators, and 
may probably, therefore, be the point 
of the piece since so many erudite 
muddle-heads have overlooked it. 

Genius being above rules of con- 
struction-—-so much _ insisted _— 
nowadays, and so little understood— 
the action of this play is wearisome, 
and Madame Mopsesxa does little to 
relieve it. Her art is evident; she 
is actress ; self-conscious, incon- 
sistent, disappointing. Once, in the- 
atrical slang, she “ gets a curtain,” but it is a bed-curtain which she 
brings down with a run after drinking the potion that ought not te 
have caused her a pang, but which clearly gives her fits, and so 
strong, too, as to excite in the audience a feeling of resentment against 
the ble Friar Lawrence (Mr. Rypgr, of course), or rather 
against what seems to be Friar Lawrence's *‘ Sell.” 

Mr. Forses Ropertson, though decidedly good in a great deal, 
makes Romeo too much of a 
hybrid between an effeminate 
wsthete, and the rm 
“Good Young Man” of 
Exeter Hall proclivities. How 
80 gay and lant a ruffler, 
80 Wi hing a man- 
about-town as Mercutio could 
ever have with such 


a mawkish, die-away, prig- 
gish, badiy-dressed d youth as 
s Romeo, it is difficult to 


e. 
im With the 
Rey. Mr. R 





Tue BARRETT-TONE AND THE 
Purice-FientTer, 





A “Pint” or Coopzr—She does 
make me so wild!” 


layed in the piece. Of course this character is always popular; 
me as, strangely enough, he is not absolutely essential to the 
plot ; indeed, he seems to have been thrown in either because there 
was someone in SHAKSPEARE’s company who would have been gettin 
a salary for walking about and doing nothing unless provided wit 
something in the new piece, or the Bard was inspired with the Queen 
Mab idea, and had to create a person in whose mouth the lines might 
be appropriately placed, 
who could make his mark 
as an eccentric character 
part, and be then killed off 
to the great regret of all 
who seen his chivalrous 
pearing, and heard his bril- 
liant discourse. ‘* Whom 
the gods love die young.” 
But—that scoundrelly 7y- 
bait (Mr. Price) to fight so 
unfairly, to pink this pink 
of fashion, and then to run 


away ! 
That duello is badly man- 
, and so is the entire 
, ” scene, which, 
but for Mercutio making a 
first-rate = hoy “¢ ring 
e,”’ wo sin y 
Preffective. 
If Mr. Wiusox-Barrerr 
pluck of Mercutio in his dying 
his page is a touch of the 
a ‘‘real good fellow,”— 





JULIET BRINGS DOWN THE CURTAIN, 
BUT NoT THE Hovss. 


suggests the stout heart and the 

1 his thoughtfulness for 
man’s kindly nature. Mercutio was 

and his slightly impatient “A plague o both your houses” 

rather like a for own m i than a re- 

whose fault he has met his death, and 

consoling to say to his dying friend than that 


Mr, LanoucHeRr’s. 
come here as offen as 


Uf ner.” —[ This was not in * Trut 


yew Journal for Boys. Of course, under such direction there ll be 
nothing in it ‘ad Mayn't read, The Boys are quite e-Latey’d. 


Ee liments, and begs 
8 -census comp ‘ 





Nude-i-get. 


iene 


“he did it for the best!” Oh, these “Good young men!” Take 
ome his sword and dagger, and give him a peacock’s feather and a 


hir, Clever Cooprr is engltal as old Capulet. Ah! frivolous as 
my lady his wife appears, she must have had a trying time of it 


with that comic but peppery old idiot. 
Mr. Anson plays Peter, and then doubles the gr ag 
. Apot ry is 


and re-peater. The 
evi y improved by the process 
of “doubling,” as, instead being 


a thin, half-starved, pitiful, sneaking 
creature, he is as lusty as a butcher, 
and has somewhat the air of a brawny 
blacksmith tem ily out of em- 
ployment. Romeo-Maudle looks like 
a mere lily-fed lanky wsthete by the 
side of this burly, sledgehammer- 
fisted, murderous-looking, muscular 
chemist. What a thankless part is 
this fgethocery’® ! Why this tradi- 
tional fuss about its importance? Is 
it worth the first low comedian’s trou- 
ne eate ble for the sake of the ‘‘ make up,” of 

, saying ** Who calls so loud ?” and of 
the exit speech about his ‘‘ poverty” and “not his will”? 

The piece is on the stage, and is worth a visit for 
the sake of Friar Ryper, Mr. Rosertson in the Balcony Scene, 
Madame Mopsnsxa in the bedcurtain, and Mr. Wosor-Banrerr 
speaking soft and dying hard as Mercutio. 





Mr. Anson “ Dovsiinec” THE 
ApoTuEcary,—A CHEMIST 
AND DrvuGeisT ROLLED 





ELECTIONS IMPROVED. 


Leotstatron dealing with Corrupt Practices is about to be proposed 
by the Arronney-GeweERalL, in connection with Mr, Carsutr’s Bill 
for 1S Fee Sous on the day of an Election. It will possibly 

by the adoption of the arrangements Silowng — 

the time of polling, not only public-houses to be closed, 

but likewise restaurants and confectioners’ sh at most of which 

also, strong liquors can be obtained ; whilst treating to buns and 

one, sale ractised at all, and any Venal Elector can sell his 
irthri ht for a basin of mock-turtle, or other soup. 

‘The Licensed Grocer’s, of course, to be shut up as well as the 
Licensed Victualler’s. the other shops to be closed for the sake of 
equity. Every Election Day to be made a Bank Holiday for the 
electoral district. 

Every Voter, on presenting himself at the polling-booth, to be 
tested as to sobriety by an o in attendance, who shall not pass 
him to deposit his ballot-card unless he find him able distinctly to 
enunciate the appropriate words, ‘‘ British Constitution.” he 
Elector incapable of articulating these words quite plainly, to be 
held drunk and incapable of exercising the elective franchise. 





A Spinster on the Census. 
Tne Census is past, and how hard it appears 
When I’ve been thirty-five for the of ten years, 
To find out, while my relatives essly roar, 
That I’ve had to confess to an honest three-score. 





A Mitey Little Joke. 
Tue Midgets were immensely delighted with their evening at 
**General,”’ said Mr. Urea, om leaving, ‘‘I guess you ’d like to 


ible 
The General instantly replied, ‘ coe I'd like to come here much 





REID’s ENTIRE, 
Captaty Marye Rez, with Mr. Jonw Larey, junior, edits 


the 





Hewwrker pre-sents us with 
to state that the returns being 
ectly right do not require Henni-ker-rections. 


Sarispactory.—Sir Drawe 





Tue Prue vor rue Best ‘Stape Scnoot’ SrvpEerns. — The 
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SQUARE AND UNFAIR. 


Ovr friend Jzames of Buckley 
Square took up his Morning Post 
and read as follows :— 

“If Mr. James's Bill were 
to its logical conclusion, its ultimate 
end would be, that all the squares in 
London would be thrown open to the 
general use of the public.” 
exclaims Mr, JramEev 


‘% 


“Evins! 


‘can’t b’leeve my eyes! Buck- 
ley Square thrown hoping to the 


hoy polly, as the French say! And 
to think as this should be the pro- 
posal of anyone baring the hon- 
nerd name of ‘ Jzames’!” 





Lancashire v. Ireland. 


InELAND must really look to 
its laurels, or Lan ire will | 
soon surpass it. The other day a) 
man was kicked to death at Old-| 
ham ; and a few days afterwards | 
another man was kicked to death 
at Wigan. The Wigan outrage | 
took at a house that had | 

y been celebrated as the! 
scene of two murders. Perhaps if | 
amputation could be inflicted as 
a punishment, the crime of kick- 
ing would not find so many sup- | 
porters / | 





SSS WN 


Mr. E. E. Kay, Q.C.—the strict 
Q.C.—was made a Judge last | 
week. Excellent appointment: 
quite ** O, K.” 


—AAPBOUDBE > SEL. 
TRANS- 
More Suzerainy 


Forecast FROM THE 
vaaL.—Cloudy. 
weather. 


National ANTHEM FOR THE 
erns.—*‘ Pretty See-uze-rain, 
don’t say No!” 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 26. 


HON. EVELYN ASHLEY, M.P., 


Finst-Ciass CHAIRMAN OF RarLway Rares anp Fares CoMMITTEE. take the wife and girls to the 


MORE DIRTY WORK! 


Tue Liberals are icularly 
unfortunate. They have had to 
clean up an Indian mess which 
was left by their predecessors ; 
they have been worsted in an 
Empire-at-any-prite war which 
was caved for them by Suep- 
STONE, Pema, and WOLSELEY ; 
and they have had to meet Irish 
obstruction by knocking holes in 
Constitutional Government. This 
is not all. They are now com- 
pelled to interfere with the liberty 
of the and to seize, printers, 
editors, i that 
must remind 
abused French Empire. 


A Parochial Reminder. 


As the London Season is just 
commencing, it is as well to re- 
mind our parish rulers of their 
duties as road-menders. Pall 
> | Mall, Regent Street, Piccadilly, 

St. James’s Street, and other im- 

— thoroughfares ought to 
closed at once, even if the work 
of re-paving is not commenced 
for a fortnight. Care should be 
taken not to apprise the Gas or 
Water Companies of this work, 
so that the new paving may be 
immediately torn up again for 
the supply of bad gas and worse 
water. 











WHAT IT WILL COME TO. 


Brown. Where are you going 
to this summer ? p 
Jones. Nowhere. I’m going to 


| theatre twice, and to the Opera 


Mem. from Evelyn's Diary.—‘‘ The Mark Lane Express ought to | once this season, and after that we 
slacken speed on Sir WATKIN®’ line.” 


| can’t afford anything else. 








LETTERS TO A “HANGER.” 


(No. 1.) Lapy Frrz-Bivsnrose presents her compliments te Mr. 
Torres, R.A. Lady Frrz-Bivsmrose has a young protégée (Miss 
Many Morriecos) who is about to send a picture to the Academy. 
The subject—one which must attract every refined mind—is a ball of 
worsted, a little lamb, some sweet flowers in a (blue) pot, and a 
church spire in the distance. Lady Frrz-Biusnrose has to request 
that Mr. Tvrrs will secure for this work a favourable position in the 
Exhibition. 

(No. 2.) Dan Mr. Turps,—You will remember me? We were 
once stopping at Bettsyewydd, you at the “‘ Wanton Cherokee,” I 
at the “‘ Half-Brick.” And now you area “hanger!” Well, I’m 
frank by name, and frank by nature. I’ve painted a swell picture 
—original subject—‘* Boadicea finding the Body of Harold ;” and I 


LAWYERS FOR LADIES, 


Tue City Press announces that a Gentleman, 
member of an eminent civie firm of Solicito 
has been, as for the counties of Middlesex 
Surrey, and the cities of London and West- 
minster, ‘‘ appointed a Perpetual Commissioner 
for taking the Acknowledgments of Deeds by 
Married Women.” Have single women, then, 
no legal provision made to secure them likewise 
the services of a confidential Solicitor ? 








To the Postmaster-General. 








want you to give it a real 
room. I’ve never 
and I reckon upon you! 


(No. 3.) Srm,—I xwow n 
of charity I would brave much. 
—and my whole future depends on 


I support the rest. Oh, Sir, you have a noble heart! 
et to pr but I have never had a lesson! 
me it is all intewition / I shall bring 


have taken to paimting ; 


Sir, hang it well! 
in a bowl of flat-fish —as soles, 


except the Angel in a diaphanous 


esthetics ! 


good place—say on the line in the big 
been hung before; but now you’re “ hanger,” 

Yours jollily, 
ing whatever of you, but in the cause 


I have done an angel troubling 


Your lofty “s 


Franx Scrvss. 


am an orphan—a bereaved orphan 
you! I am one of seven and 


ir, I 
With 


prise ”’ and ‘* strong disapprobation ” 
Perhaps may be shared by the rest of the nation. 

But for their direction,—why there, don’t you see, 
Opinions may differ, my curt P.M.G. 

De-haut-en-bas airs may perchance miss the mark, 
F’en when aimed so low down as a Telegraph Clerk. 
Of little reforms you are deftest of planners, 

Let your next be not only upon, but im, Manners! 





my first picture to your house. 
flound &c.—all Se, 
ers, &¢.— very . 
green. Sir, it must please the 
Nioze Jane Burrrieror. 


At Islin 


dians. 





Tae only Guards on the 


Underground Railway from whom tra- 
vellers have recently received particular ettention have tome Black- 


Guardian Angels. 
Five Ladies have been elected on the St. Pancras Board of Guar- 


gton there exists a celebrated and highl y respectable 
Angel, why don’t they elect her on their Board, as i , to 
keep order and inculcate politeness ? 








‘* BraypeD,” new melodrama at the Princess’s. 
Toulon; Fifth Act, Paris. The audience thought it was all too long. 


First four Acts, 
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THE CANDAHAR QUESTION. 


Conservative Colonel. *“* WHat! ouR PRESTIGE NOT INJURED ? 


AT RAMSAMMY THE CROSSING-SWEEPER HERE ! 


Tue Proor Is UNDER OUR Noses JusT OUTSIDE THIs CLUB! 
He HASN'T ‘SALAAMED’ 
HE WAS SERIOUSLY THINKING OF TRANSFERRING HIS BUSINESS TO St. PETERSBURGH ! 


Loox 
TO ANYONE FoR DAYS! AND BE TOLD THE HALL Porter 
Tue Beooar’s nicut Too, I BeLizve!!” 








MAKING THE MOST OF IT. 


Not-Quite-at-Home Secretary to Chief of Unreflective Department. 
Just had visit from Distinguished Stranger. Greatly excited. 
Directs my attention to recent number of obscure Chinese paper and 


urges Government prosecution. — I enclose title (for ee and 
address of office. Anything up? Watch and forward details. 


Chief of Unreflective Department to Not-Quite-at-Home Secretary. 
Have watched. A good deal up. Following are particulars. 
Title of paper in English, The Seven Dials’ Thorough Gentleman, 
price a farthing, with a circulation of five-and-twenty. Advocates 
general extinction of all authorities (including Home Secretaries), by 
solution in sulphuric acid. Shall we proceed ? 


Not- Quite-at-Home Secretary to Chief of Unreflective Department. 


CeRrtarnty. Distinguished Stranger has again urgently begged for 
rosecution. Refuses name and address. Have promised action. 
fe left whistling happily. Shall be glad to know who he is. Are 

you quite sure the Emperor of Germany has not left Berlin ? 


“a of Unreflective Department_to Not-Quite-at-Home Secretary. 


uite certain about Emperor. Meantime have seized printing- 
inks ha f a Chinese Alphevet, 8. of article in hie roglyphics, Editor's 
hair-brush, , ne three halfpence in coppers. Circulation has risen 
suddenly to 75,000. Advertisements pouring in by the dozen. 
Noticed Stranger b pe mention dancing jig on the other side of the 
way. Hope to find out who he is by this evening. Think I’m on it. 


Later. From Same to Same. 


Have ovitied it. Got him at last! Followed Distinguished 
ger, and found him still dancing jig, turning back somer- 
saults, and ering without references. Says his 
Sortune’s made. He is rHE PRopRiztor / 





GOOD FOR GARFIELD. 


PresIDENT GARFIELD’s inaugural address was straightforward and 
to the point,"and our American cousins are to be congratulated on 
their new President. He is going ‘to protect the freedmen and see 
that they have the rights of citizenship; he is anxious to place the 
currency on a better basis; he is determined to put down the hor- 
rible scandal of polygamy at Utah, which is against the laws of the 
United States, and a standing disgrace to the nation ; and, fourthly, 
he is going to reform the Civil Service. Bravo, Ganrretp! Punch 
looks across the long leagues of‘Atlantic foam and salutes you, while 
Toby winks at the American Eagle, and that noble bird gives a 
responsive and majestic flutter. 





Humble Pie. 


Tue Governors at Guy’s, who were skilful concocters 
Of mischief, we find have at last justice done ; 

The Nurses are made to give into the Doctors, 
And so the best men, not the women, have won. 





‘Want a Little Dawg?” 


Ir you do, read this extract from the Bazaar of March 23— 

‘To judges and exhibitors, that grand bull-terrier dog Cris, admitted by 
all who have seen him to be the best and finest specimen that ever breathed ; 
splendid com eo and very faithful, and as a guard you cannot find his 
equal ; he will kill a man if told, Trial allowed. Price 30s. Worth a £10 


note to any< me.’ 


This sounds like an encouragement of another man-and-dog fight ! 


Ahem! Cave canem ! 





Tue best ship in all the Greek Navy is said to be the Miaoulis, 
Why not call it the Sea-Mew ? 
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LIGHT AND FRIGHT. 
AN ELECTRIC SHOCK IN THE CITY. 


| requested to familiarise himself with the easier portion of the horn- 


pipe on the way out. 

: ti) Sir Freperick being now again once more well south of Natal 

it be broken to him gently by cable that a life out and 

home, on one of Mesars. Donatp Curnim’s finest Cesoale has been 
for him ; and that in consideration of the moral effect pro- 

duced by his long and honourable service on board, he will now be 


created a nautical Earl, and expected to remain permanently at sea. 





GRAND ANNIVERSARY UNIVERSITY PROCESSION. 


Heads of Houses with Outrigger Soulls. 
The High Jumpers. The Two Skippérs. The Broad Jumpers. 





Scurz—London at 8°30 P.ar. on the 31st of March, 1881. 
Gog (eseitedly). Hi! Macoe! Wake up, you confounded old 


Wot ’s all this here blaze ? 
Magog (rwibing his eyes and blinking). It’s a reglar horoarer ! 
Gog. Wot,s that ? 


Magog. You are ignerent. Lor! it’s quite blinding! 
Gog. “vlessed new noosance ; they ’re always a findi 
Fresh sorts o’ disturbance. 
Ma By Jingo, I know! It 
t 


7°9. 

Is March thirty-first. The Electric Light! ! ‘ 
Gog (viciously). Blow it! 
Magog. You can’t, Goo, wus luck! 

Wot a shame! wot a pity! 


Gog. 
I’m sure we don’t want no more light in the City. 
I ’ate it, a radical, scurvy 
Magog. Percisely. 
And where is the call for it? Things went so nicely 
When all was kep quieter, snuggerer, dimmer. 
Gog. Ah! sweet as the old common Parish light’s glimmer ; 
The quiet old oil-lamp by science unaided. 
The light of them old “ other days” has quite faded, 
- Its glory is past! 
Magog. 
"And Brevsu—— 
Gog. Anew broom! Yah! They’re all on ’em 
demons. 


I believe as the whole wicked scheme is to frighten meant, 
When the City gits light it will soon git enlightenment. 
. Our fears for the future a werry large class s 
ake up then! Come down—and /et’s buy all the gas shares. 
{ Exeunt both, cautiously. 


Bother JanLocuxorr, SreEmMEns, 


M. 
Gog. 





THERE AND BACK; 
OR, SOMETHING IN STORE FOR HIM. 


Tue highly successful ruse of sending off Sir Frepericx Roserts 
to the Cape in time to arrive there for the First of April, coupled 
with the still threatening and uncertain state of affairs, has led to 


the following arrangements on the part of the authorities. It will 
be seen at a glance that though of a provisional, they are not of an 


unpractical character. 
1.) On Sir Frepericx’s approach off Plymouth being notified, he 
ill receive, by signal, the Roce. er with a copy of the 
words of a “ Life on the Ocean Wave,” and be ordered to return to 


the Cape forthwith without landing. 
(2.) As soon as Bir Fuxprnicn’s fresh arrival off Durban is agai 
a 


cavalry command in the i requested 
of England”’ unofficially, and hold himself ready to return home, 
again ut landing at a moment’s notice. 

(3.) Sir Preperick, having once more been telegraphed “ off Ply- 


“ The Man in the White " The ae the Red 


Coach, 


y, 


& 


Postmasters of Merton A Bunch of Caius 
with four-posters. Men. 
Oxford Dons, in Spanish Odd Fellows (Cambridge). 


Presidents of the University Triposes and Unions. 


driven by the S 


The great Universit 


; 
€ 
_ The Craven Scholar, 
tied to his M.A.’s apron- 


Costume. 


a 


Smith’s Prizeman, in Cap 
and Pinafore. 


Doctors of Music, 
singing notes out of the 
University Chest. 


by Bedmakers, in Gyps-y 


ree _ strings. 
University Thermometers, 
in the robes of their 


Moderators, without Shades, carried 


-» The Senior Wrangler, 
+ supported by Props, and 
preceded by Bikers, 


Specimens of ‘‘ Cats,” 
Bacea-laureates, with pipes. Maids of Arts. 


Eights, in Gloves, with their Stretchers. 


" 
‘oh 


The W 
Spoon 


The Poker. Mr. Ponca, D.C.L. 





NEW COINAGE, 


ly a Sovereign is twenty shillings, what is a Suzerain? Not 
exactly a Sovereign, and not a Guinea. Is it something nearer the 





wi 
Sir 

month.” his elevation to the House of Peers and his nomination to an 

Honorary Lordship of the Admiralty will be intimated to him by | 

rockets. He will, however, be under immediate orders to 

again for South Africa, without setting his foot on shore; be | 


New Guinea ? 





Iuprovep Dritt anp Discrptaxe.—" Byes Right!”’—but no Lashes. 





&@ To Coszusroxpants.— The Editor does not hold hi-nse/f bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contrviutions, In no case can these be returned unlese accompanied by @ 


stamped eral directed envelope 


show ld be ke ph. 
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EASTER, 


Cuarnce oy v® Lawpiapizs. Heromw Derexce or y® 


1881.—YE BATTLE OF BRIGHTON. 


at dent 









. 
ee 


Votunrsens. [Section oy New Graxp Panorama.) 








= 











DOMESTIC REGULATIONS FOR THE EASTER 
VOLUNTEER REVIEW. 


1. Lawprapres will to receive Cavalry, Infantry, and 
ey & in Squares, Terraces, and P 

After a heavy charge the Volunteers shall have a right to make 
a | send or ye Fog f rely art one another for support, but 
a threatened appeal to ress shall be kept in reserve. 

3. Volunteers deploying up-stairs in the early morning after a 
late mess, will advance in éc , in light cismiating order. On 
reaching the candle and lucifers, they wil make a ral 

4. Should there be a decided change in the weather, 
will order the Landladies to ‘‘ cease firing.” 

5. Ay meq = will be expected to keep prov ision-cupboards, tea- 
coctios, Se ., &e., in “ open order.” 

6. Several additional charges will oceasionally be made by the 
Landladies ander the cover of ‘‘ kitchen fire.” 

Should a Volunteer retire himself and his portmantean in close 
adie without paying his rent, he will be tried by County Court 
Martial. An order will follow, on his guilt being established, to 

‘ recover.’ 

8, Should a Tandlady have a needy relative, the Volunteer 


app seck in her house will be expected to comply with his request 


“a Volunteers 





‘ present alms.” 
. Should a Volunteer’s shirt be damaged during the process of 
washing, y, ill immediately obey the command— 
~ Pattane to the Sent : 


0. Should a Landlady have urgent need of some shop commodity 
an be unable to send her servant to fetch it, the Volunteer will be 
ex to execute a “‘ counter march.” 

11. Should any of the lapogtry mf the Landlady salute a Volunteer 
by bringing the fingers of ht hand smartly to the nose and 
prol =) line (thus Ak fours, the V olunteer shall be 
enti break into s “to the right of sections.’ 

12. And Ins mf before the parade is dismissed, Volunteers and 
Landladies s mutually: forgive past offences, and agree to pay 
one for the future “‘ the Ay r compliments.’ 

behalf of the Volunteers by 
aati, Si. Private Box. 
ter, 1881, “'9"6E On behalf of ay Landladies by 
Serceant Bouncer. 





AN UNSELFISH POLICY. 
Ix answer to Mr. MacraRtane the other evening, the M 
Hanriposes said, ‘‘ It was not pro to abandon the line of rail- 
y ‘tely constructed from our Indian frontier to Sibi.” As to 
bith, of ~~ &.. the intentions of a Liberal Government are exactly 


pee by the line in Sir Cunistorner W2xEn’s epitaph :—‘* Non 
sed bono publico.” 


Towtstan TELEPnore.—Colonel D to the Kroumirs, ‘ 1” 
The Kroumirs (back again), “‘ No Bey!” ‘Ont 


uis of 














DIARY OF AN ILL WIND 
Five-thirty : Whip sharp round a corner and freeze 
to much “early purl” and the loss 
uarter.”” 
Siz: oon shiver through postman depleting 
Siz-thirty : 's 
girl—and k 
blue a " step-cleaning slavey’s poor 


: Pinch 
: nubbly damp knuckles ; 
Seven-thirty : Nip newspaper-boy till his skin crisps and buckles. 


pe down on a pallid-faced work- 





Laght: Palsy a eas 8 he can’t feel his twopenny bus-fare ; 

Syl hoy : ur worse than a steppe-roving Kuss 
are 

Nine: Cause eerily o Cit to indulge i in short-breath’d commination ; 

Nine-thirty : Alderman’s nose like a.small conflagration. 

Ten: Stop a big boat-race by making the mes an Atlantic ; 


Ten-thirty : With bloom-slaying blasts drive a florist half frantic. 
Eleven: Tip Lady Dr's nose with ineongruous rosiness ; 
Eleven- pret Whisk through Club window and spoil cynic’s 


and tumble him over ; 
stroll of a girl and her 


“Cateh a State-Pillar out walkin 
Quite spoil the snatch 


Teen: 

Twelve-thirty : 
lover. 

One : da pee s blue eyes with sharp grit till they look red and | 
OWlLISsh ; 

Two: Stir genial editor’s bile up, and make him turn ghoulish. 

Three: Scour coast and river, and lead frozen seamen rare dances ; 

Four : — into Kent and demolish a fruit-grower's chances. 

Five : Pot poet penning an Ode to the Spring— set him sneezing ; 

Sir: —s thence round to six again revel in blinding and 

_ freezing. 

Skin-parching, grit-choking, chillblaining, and plaguing Society 

With colds, coughs, and bronchial bothers in Ly less variety. 

Ha! ha! ‘‘’Tis an ill wind blows nobudy good.” Yes, precisely. 


a. 
Ho! ho! Don’t J answer the sawmonger’s character nice ly ? 












| 


| 





Truly Interesting. 


“Poon ror THe Mititi0n.—A vessel has arrived in the port of Trndon | 
from the River Plate with 19,000 carcases of sheep on board, whieh have been | 
brought over in a frozen state.”—City Press. 

| 


Waar a quantity of cold mutton, all supplied from one Plate! 





ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 

Ly the No-tery-ous ease of Sunderland * wil | be the old Storer. 
Mr. BRaDLaven i is in again for Northam Will he take Juliet » 
advice, and “‘ swear by his gracious me His constituents ev 
dently won’t have any oather man. 
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“ROUND THE STUDIOS.” 












































First Artist (grumpily). ‘‘ WaHenx you FELLows CAME TO SEE MY PICTURES, THE OTHER 
Day, You Never saip a Worp——” 
: Second awl Third Ditto (eagerly, both at once), ‘‘On, BUT MY DEAR—’Po’ MY WORD, WE— 
| FeLtow, you've NO IDEA—OH—WE SAID—A TREMENDOUS—THEY WERE—WEREN'T THEY— 
DIDN'T WE, JACK—LOT ABOUT "EM WHEN WE GOT avT!!!?” 
———— — _——= ——$— ———ae SS — 














| MUM’S THE WORD. 


Mr. GLapsTone in introducing his Budget was much troubled by the word ‘‘ Mum.” 
found it in every tariff, and no one could tell him what it represented. We can help to 
enlighten him. Mum is Sir Wm.1am Harcourt when a question is asked him as to the 
vagaries of the Meddlevex Magistrates; and, when he condescends to open his mouth on 
| this notorious subject, he appears to be one of the most devout worshippers of the Sacred 

Jackass. Mum is the Irish Land League in Parliament when Lord Mountmorres and 
other landlords are brutally murdered; but Mum is not, by any means, the same Land 
League, when a few wretched rioters are shot in the act of preventing debtors paying their 
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OUT OF TUNE IN TUNIS. 


| Bey (to Europe generally). Awfull 
sorry, but what can you expect of a Turki 
vassal not quite cured of a rude habit of 
| piracy, and still addicted to slave-trading 
jon the sly? I can’t help it; we never can 
|help anything our subjects do to injure 
| Giaours; it’s a way we have in the Ottoman 
| Empire. 
| Germany. I don’t think that the Krou- 
| mirs really did kill five or six Frenchmen. 
| That the French didn’t begin we can’t be- 
|lieve. Du reste, it doesn’t matter a rap to 
jus, and will keep them harmlessly busy. 
What ’s the Milliard for if they don’t have 
something to spend it on? 

Italy. a me ; nearer to me 
than anybody else; an (bash fully), well 
I may say allied to me in blood. _ And 
to think that France is going to establish an 
African Republic, probably a Commune, 
from Tangiers to Tripoli—it’s enough to 
make one seek alliances with Austria 


itself ! 

England, What I can’t get over is the 
awful abomination of thi of annexing 
anything! It is an iniquity I can scarcely 


contemplate in the abstract, much less con- 
ceive our old ally capable of ting it. 
They say they don’t in annexation ; 
but I myself know, how easily one is led to 
an—ahem !—and then there is that sacred 
integrity of the Turkish Empire, which we 
never could see attacked—ahem! again. In 
short, as you can’t colonise, mon ami, why 
invade ? 

France. En avant ! the drapeau outragé. 
Fine chance of trying in corpore vili, if we 
are getting at all capable of the Revanche. 
Don’t intend to hurt a hair of the Bry’s 
| fez; only if we can do a little Cyprusing or 
| Transvaaling on our own account, it isn’t 

Turkey will deter us, nor England neither ; 
but we must en avant with a wary eye on 
Germany ; for the power least interested in 
the matter is precisely the one that can 
best prevent us ing our African Alsace 
| and Lorraine. 


| 














Re-adjustment of Taxation. 


Suggestions for the consideration of the Chan- 


cellor of the Exchequer. 


Don’t tax the pay of Soldiers and Sailors. 
Reduce the tax on the hardly-earned 
incomes of such real working-men as Jour- 
| nalists, Authors, Actors, and Artists. 
| Tax the Three-“‘ L’s "—Legacies, Land, 
and Luxuries. 
Tax photographs, menu cards, and every 
dinner-bill above a certain sum. 
Tax heavily all advertisements; and ve 
heavily all picture-posters on the walls an 


| wooden structures, &c. 

So as to avoid taxing thrift, let the rule 
be, as regards the last-mentioned form 
\of advertising, ‘‘ Don’t tax savings—tax 


hoardings.” 





| ‘‘THE CLAIMS OF GREASE.” 


| THE new American compound called Oleo- 

Margarine, is said to far Butterine, 
and to ty mene oy substitute for butter 
at less than e price. Dairyman 
keeps a savage guat in the back yard, so as 
to_be able to swear he has always a real 
good butter on the premises. 


| Free Sart.—Shipping oneself as a Stow- 
away. 
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THE DIARY 





ky . ‘ 
PLEY +» SARMBELNDR we cer yew 


Reckiess RANDOLPH, Creisra | 


Monpay Night, April 4.—My first Budget night; Mr. Grap- 
sToNE’s eleventh. Got down aony be in at the beginning, but 
ound every seat taken. Have to be there at prayers, you know, to 
secure seat. Great access of devotion on days like this. Every man 
feels pe towards the Chaplain, and would sooner miss his dinner 

prayers, 
Was curious to see what ha 


on Budget night. Understood 
all got a bun and a glass of ey out, like the 


Cape Sherry as we passed out, like the 
Blue Coat boys on Somebody’s anniversary in the City. GLapsTonE a 
minute or two late. Looks very well ; nicely brushed up, collar and 
necktie carefully attended to. ke for two hours in plain, busi- 
ness-like fashion, more in StarroxD NorTucorr’s way than Giap- 
stone's. Lingered when it was all over, but neither bun nor sherry. 
Sugpess the custom is obsolete, like many other good things. 
LADSTONE himself took refreshment in most unblushing manner. 
Gew it as soon ag he came down. A pomatum- 


S ) t of the sort they 
s-grease in. Brought it out of 


is coat-tail pocket, 





PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


OF TOBY, M.P. 


+ ARLES » JUDICtOvs JAMES. 


and placed it on table beside him. New game this, thought to my- 
self: going to stop half-way through the speech, and oil his hair. | 
Could not be his own, hg Perhaps brought it down for 
Fonster. Presently, when half-way through the speech, seized the 
pon put it to his lips, and took a big pull at contents. 
New way this to oil your hair; but evidently di braneseen good. 
Effect p a; Aragon in the ferociously oily manner in which he ‘* most 
humbly, mildly, and modestly” asked Sir Watrer Barrrecor and 
Mr. Warton to suspend their judgment on affairs in the Transvaal 
till they could be properly discussed. 
Business done.—Budget Resolutions agreed to. 
Bill read a Third Time and 
Ti wary Sy wert py 
tt 


Army Discipline 


against Irish Members in present Par- 
liament t ey fall short of reasonable expectation in the matter 
of humour. Cannot be denied that for eleven months this charge 
has appeared reasonable. Sey Sane to-night froin 
most unexpected quarter. Absolutely last man expected to see a 
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joke, much less to make one, is ArtTuvr O’Coywor. AnRrtTuvR was, | 
am told, brought up in the vestry line of public business. Certainly 
a good deal of the vestry style of eloquence in his Parliamentary 
manner. Always making interminable speeches about twopence, 
which descanted upon by the hour at a time in a level voice, and 
with imperturbable manner not exciting. 

House owes Axtuvr long grudge, but cleared off to-night. 
pened at dinner time. 


Hap- 

O’ Downe t on his legs deseanting at large o. 
the iniquities of the Government. Not 
a single Member on the Treasury 
Bench. Elsewhere Benches conspicu- 
ously ym F Members su to 
be comfortably seated at dinner. Great 
joke to disturb them. Bring them in 
just when soup on, or fetch them out 
at a critical moment when delay would 
spoil the fish. Not quite an original 
joke. Often tried with immense suc- 
cess by Mr. Bieoar. 

“Jory B. dev’lish sly,” Colonel 
Cotruvrst says. ‘ Gets his dinner at 
one o'clock, wallows in buttered muffins 
and sugared tea at six, and at eight, 
when Gentlemen are sitting down to 
dinner, comes in has the House 
counted, fetching them all trooping 
in 


with It may be Mr. Brecan’s original 
Kino joke, but it was tly improved 

upon b peter Connor. Hav- 

in, a! precise m t 
when Members might be su : to have the fish in, he ealled the 
qttention of the er to the fact that there were not forty Mem- 
vers present. O'DONNELL, who was feeling his way round the ques- 
tion, abruptly sitsdown. Bell rings, door flies po Jory B. rubs 


his hands in glee, thinking of the fish exposed te the east wind. 
Mr. Heaty smiles grimly, ’ 


and Arruvre O'Connor 
looks as if he deserved well 
of his country. 

It will take ten minutes 
to count, which will be so 
much time lost. A hundred 
to a hundred and fifty 
English Gentlemen will be 
inconvenienced. Forsrer 
will be brought back; per- 
haps Giapstone will be 
interrupted in some import- 
ant business. 

The moments passed in 
pleasant anticipation. Doors 
wide open, bell ringing, 
nobody coming. Jory B, 
begins to look anxiously 
towards the door; Mr. 
O'Connor also feverishly straining his eyes in that direction. One 
or two Members straggle in, but where is the of interrupted 
diners? Another moment gone ; sand nearly run out of the glass ; 
only twenty-five present. Joxy b. doesn’t quite understand it. 
Mr. Hearty scowls; Arrauur O'Connor, the great original jokist, 
who never —— out of Westminster, sits staring at the door, a 
strange pallor gathering over his face. Sand run out; no more come 

in; SPEAKER counts; fort 
O' Dowwet’s speech odial 
cut short. House up. 

“He! he! he!” said Anruvr O’Con- 
wor, laughing hysterically, “a joke, 
don’t you seer” 

Yo; Mr. O’Dowwrert didn’t see, nor 
did Joxy B., nor did Mr. Hzaty, nor did 
Bicester "Sere 

y. athering im 
sion amongst lrish Members thet they 
will have to get Anruvr O'Connor re- 
el on a vestry. His humour is too 
fine drawn for the House of Commons. 


Gorst DISGORSTED 
Grant-DUPrF AND 
Can’ T-GRT-AWAYO. 


wT: 


Tae CackLe-LaTine Boy Listening For 
wo Hovxs on Tux Sreetcu. 


not present ; 
: debate 


Business done.—House Counted Out at | - 


Half-past Seven. 

Thursday Night.—E grieved 
and shocked to discover that designing 
; men have been imposing upon the simpli- 
city of Rawpoten. If Ranpoirns Aas a fault it is tendency to 
submit his judgment to that of other men. So retiring, and 
ingenusus! Just the sort of man to be taken in by a tale of i 
sorrow or a narrative of fabricated grief. 


Puysicat Forcs-rTer. 


It appears that a short time ago distinguished Conservative agent 
called and told Rawpotpa that Sir Coar_es Diixe and Mr. Brassey 
were at the back of the Fretheit. Mr. Brassey had tempecuesy ham- 

pered his considerable fortune by ad- 
vances, whilst Sir Coartes Diixe had 
been obliged to smoke smaller cigars of 
an inferior brand. 

‘Dear me,” said Ranpotrn, his 
ingenuous eyes wide open with amaze- 
ment at this information. ‘‘ This must 
be looked into. Members of the Ministry. 
Left wing. Radical plot. BrapLaveH 
in it, I daresay. Part of a Government 
scheme to remove Crowned heeds, and 
dock perpetual pensions.” 

A month ago Ranpotrn would have 
issued a summons for a Cabinet Coun- 
cil, and the whole powers of the Fourth 
Party would have nm brought to bear 
on the case. No Fourth Party now. 
Bill for the Limitation of Recovery of 
Small Debts broke that up. RanpoLrH 
had to decide for himself. First im- 
= to go and ask DrLxe was it true. 

‘nows him well; might be even the 
right thing todo. But private friend- 
ship cannot stand in the way of public 
duty. If Ditxe got wind of thediscovery, 
he would burn his papers. Brassry had already left the country. 

“‘Our Capitol must be saved,” said DOLPH, meditatively 
feeling in the wrong place for the end of 
his moustache. ‘‘ It was saved once before 
by cackling. I will eackle.” 

So the dear boy came down to the House, 
and east into its unsuspecting midst notice 
of a question on the subject. House, 
which ws RanpowPn, laughed; Ger- 
many, which knows him not, looked grave. 
Now to-night turns out to be a ridiculous 
hoax. Rawpourpn ean afford much from 
the wealth of his nature, but he cannot 
afford to be laughed at. Resolves to turn 
over a new | This ingenuous mind, 
this modest mien, this hesitating —e, 
this deference to elders, and this readiness 
to assume that peor know better than he, 
will not do. Rawpotrm is glad Recess is 
coming just now to cover his discomfiture. 
When the House meets again he will be a 
changed man. ‘ 

Business done.—Trish Land Bill intro- 
duced and read a First Time. 

Friday Night.—Macvuttum is no More. 
Came down to-night te the House of Lords 
and formally announced his resignation. Painful to observe the 
placidity with which the House of six Members takes intelligence 

which Nature has appro- 
priately preceded by so 
terrible an earthquake. 
Immediately after Lord 
STRATHEDEN AND CamP- 
BELL proceeded to discuss 
— <—e. Ps and 
’. not nearly so refreshing 
as B. and 8. Earl Gran- 
VILLE rather sorry he got 
rid of the gout in time to 
hear this s . Bits 
with face wearily turned 
* towards 8. and C. Satis- 


Taz Decorative l’aRNeLL 
1x tue Hovse. KaTHER 
A Secnet Sirpine Par- 
NELL JUsT NOW. 


PLEASE NOT TO TOUCH 
THe (Six) Srurrép 
Fieurg, in THE ATTI- 
TUDE OF THE UPPO- 
SITION. 


by frequent 


Cc. 
pulls at a glass of water 
‘which he stows away in 
‘his hat, drones on, finally 

ing the Lor‘s into the 


Taz Hover Riszs, ; 
out. 
he said ; “‘ I am off for a spell of holiday at Hawarden.” ir, 
said, “I should have thought your life was already a sufficiently 
hard un.” But I don’t think he saw it. 





Business done.—Parliament adjeurned for Easter Recess. 
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NOGGINS OF NECTAR. 
(A Song of the Smock- Frock.) 


[* Besides what I have said on their case, I must also refer to another case; 
to the case of those who are b-t'er known as Burton brewers, to whom we are | 
indebted for providing us with one of the best beverages ever produced 
since nectar went out of fashion.”—Mr. Gladstone om the Beer-Tax as 
affecting Brewers.) 


Brit Grapstoreg all we, mates, med prize and exalt, 
Consider’n twuz he took the dooty off Malt. 
* What naaishun we wuz!” the Torees must swear, 


“ Fur to let un gie we chaps the goo-by, so, there!” | 


The love o’ malt Brit owns to; for hear 

In his Budget how a cried up Burton Beer ; 
Said we owed there Brewers a beveridge about 
The best ever perdooced senee when Nectar went out. 


What wuz’t a called Nectar is moor nor I knows ; 
But some sart o’ Beer I be led to suppose : 
Good old English homebrewed ’tis most razon to think. 
O the days that be gone and O likewise the drink ! 


Where now ’s the stone jug as once foamed wi’ mild ale? 
’Tis a Beer that ’s been banished by Bitter and Pale. 

Not a word in these days ’bout the Nutbrown of yore 
And nobody never names ‘‘ Stingo”’ no more. 


Him as turns up his nose at prime Allsopp or Bass, 
I wun’t noways y but what that man’s an ass. 
But the best of all beers that there be under bung, 

They ben’t half like them there I remembers when young. 


No wonder when now, wi’ folks’ new-fangled wa 
t and maize 


Stead o’ barley they brews out o’ wutts, rice, » 
dod sugar serrup, and stuff sitch as that, 
ereas, , ale used to sparkle, tis flat. 


From tavurn to tavurn in vaain we med roam 


’*Twur the best to brew for our own selves at whom, 
And drink health to Br. Giapsrows, for malt duty-free, 
In what I calls Nectar—the Nectar for me. 


Not none of your Clarrut, whereof, true to say, 
You no forrader gits when you drinks it all day. 
But sitch Beer in my boyhood as used to pervail, 
Long afoor either Bitter was thought of, or Pale. 





HOW IT WAS SETTLED (?) 


(From a History of Europe to be Published in 1980.) 


THE statesmen were assembled for the last time. There were six of 
them. The Frenchman pined for his dominoes. The German thirsted 
for the Bavarian beer, which he assured everyone was not to be ob- 
tained in Constantinople. The Russian missed his gentle gambling. 
The Italian and Austrian were both asleep. The i lhnen alone 
seemed to be interested in the subject under consideration, but even 
he murmured something that sounded like “‘ Want to go back to 


” 


London to attend to business. 
** What shall we do?” at length asked the Briton, after a very 
long pause. 


A universal yawn was the only answer. 
_ At last the Frenchman, who been exhibiting signs of impa- 
pen, feat the —— esen a 
* Collea , my dear co es,” he cried, ‘‘ we are terribl 
bored! — We have submitted to heart-breaking delay—to every ki 
of ennui! Why? Because we have agreed to nothing! ” 
There was a languid expression of assent. 

‘Then why should this continue ?” he asked once more. ‘‘ Why 
should we suffer so much when, by pursuing another course, we 
should escape everything? Colleagues, we have agreed to nothing, 
and failed! If we try another plan, we shall be in no worse position ! 





by the aid 


“ two two’ 


effective ; 


like his better half—is really his 
. Repuvunp, who, originall 


and-file, remembers 


y Lg 
the and hands 
s” he ore oe bie etters— 





PRINCESS’S AND FOLLY. 


Brayovep, by Mr. Rrewann Lzr, 


of a trusty comrade 


but the fall of the 


is, up 


cha) 
from a box of big toy-bricks, is a very tame 


Jignified 


title should be Branded; or, | 
Baker Banker. 
Mr. Nevrize, 
the young 
of m 

is sent to 
mately sets up asa 
his innocence to 





thanks 


audience 


ever- 






to the Fourth Act, an exciting 
drama of a familiar and 


pular 


With the Fifth Act the | 


and the 
who 
Lancer, 


with 


to his 





BranDED AND SopoER’D; on, THE Review or THE Piece. 


the Sincere Colonel—finds a 


and he is in great favour with the 

ay arses | | be oes the mi just now. 
e villains of the piece (a people : 

this is acento tani as is the heart 

which they are _appear—by 


Mr. Evans, and 


three very 
mounted troop, 


good children eed 


it may 


Gis Bercovns. 


The 


, when com 


audience, the infantry is superior to the 


What 


Mr. 


is close to a cireus—Oxford 
gives a little local colour—perhaps a little 
necessary. 
the Convict Soldier in 
with 
‘* Branded” he ought to be in 
the best possible spirits. 

TooLe, as 
ter, has got some real fun in Mr. 


Mr. Nevitie played 
roof. 
“Proof” and 


idimus Dex- 


Reece's Wizard of the Wilder- 


ness. 





Let as agree, then, to everything, and have done with it!” 
In half-an-hour every di @ament in the room had been signed, 
sealed, and delivered, and the Turks had been cordially advised by 
everybody to do whatever they liked best ! 
the day « . No, not quite. Just before 4 P.M. a cloaked 
figure stealthily entered the Constantinople Post-Office. It was a 


Ambassador hurried] i i ions— 
poy oy nb ar y telegraphing his latest instructions 





Letersrer Square— Tur Cuankor or Batactava,—One Shilling. 


| Home as 


His conjuring tricks are 
marvellous illusions, and tes! 
one will appear at the Wizard's 


a welcome Wizarder. 


But the most wonderful thing is 


| when sometimes at a 
| Mr. Toor executes 


ful feat 
| here feebl 


Matinée 
the wonder- 
which our Artist has 
y attempted to portray. 

i and as 


|It baffles desert 


| SHAKSPEARE, in one 
sublimest inspirations, has 
** Must be seen to be appreciated.’ 





even his 
5 


Uirens—and 


Marvettovs Matinész; on, Toore 
tx Taner Pisors!! 


Hantly plays | 

nd, is accused 

: Ye no Sey: 
leys, escapes, ulti- 
banker 


roves 


and 
nos the satlefaction ot 
every teen yearsafterw . 
ran, ten ols 
his Leaner, which 
supporter, hel 
. ‘a 
belongin 
f 


doesn’t sound 
him out of prison 
, capitally played | 

nd, to th k~ | 
him the file, with which in | 


by 


to the rank- | 


confetterate. 
Miss Carotuve Hit makes the most of Lina, and rouses the 


audience to genuine enthusiasm. 
pel, which is ap 
affair. 


The dramatic —. are | 
paren uilt up 
Folonel St 


. Cyr— 

















tative in Mr. Ancien, 
. It is apparently the 


are repulsively played — 


hissing with 
rs. Hunter, 


Misses Katie Banny, 
Kartre Nevitye and Little Miss Buxca—daughter, of course, of Old 
Mother Bunch, sent out of some Christmas fairy o 


ing—are ail 


; ind pared with Mr. Sanorn’s 
be fairly said that, in the opinion of the 


cavalry. But the Princess's 
so a little equestrian display 


more than is absolutely 
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SCENE AT A RAILWAY STATION. 


(Sunday Evening, April %, 1881.) 


Peorte or A CerTaAiIn AGr, WHO HAVE RESOLVED TO FSCAPE THE CeNsvs PAPER BY SPENDING THE Nicut in TRAVELLING. 


DRLNK BILLS AND LAND BILLS. 


ly there are Land Sharks in Ireland, there are also Whiskey 


Sharks, and the ground-down tiller of the soil puts an enemy into 


his mouth to steal away his landlord’s rent. England and Scotland 
may be greater sots than Ireland, but they pay their way, and do 
not get drunk, as a rule, with other people’s money. 





The Last of Argyll. 
Tue Duke of Arner Lt, so the papers reveal, 
Resigns the high office of Lord Privy Seal ; 
’Twas the Land Bill for Ireland that made him feel sore, 
And “I’m hanged if I stand it!” quoth MaccaLtvmonr! 


“A BRIGHT LITTLE ISLE OF OUR own.” 


ly some Churches the seats on the right are devoted exclusively 
to the Ladies, and those on the left to the Gentlemen. The latter is 
called the Aisle of Man. 














OLEO-MARGARINE, 
A Domestic THrenopy. 
Without Mr, A. C. Sw-nb-rne’s Compliments, 


“ Dr. Lyvon Prayrarr told the House of Commons that good oleo-mai- 
garine was better than bad butter, and would supersede it.”—Laily Paper. 


I am she whose nameless naked name to utter 
The strong are weak ; 

The suet-sprung soft sweet sister of bad butter, 
Yet rid of reek. 

I, that, molten o’er the fires beneath me burning, 
From void of vat, 

Uprise supremer, in this my creamless churning, 
First-born of fat! 

By the bitter ery of bilious man downtrodden 
Neath trick of trade ; 

By the spade—the saffron’d smoothness salt and sodden— 
Not called a spade : 

By the ghastly in seethe of soapstone blended, 
Nice, yet not nice ; 

By the rancid richness mutely mixed and mended, 
Prime at the a ; 

By the fetid foulnesses which feed and fatten 
With slimy spread ; 

By the blind brute bite of boyhood bound to batten 
On buttered bread ; 

By the toothsome taste of tongues that ache and hunger 
For something sound ; 

Take me,—the cheapchurn-child of the chaste cheesemonger,— 
And try a pound. 





_ Gagpencye ty THE Merroprotss.—There is talk of transplant- 
ing the Mint on Tower Hill to the Thames Embankment. 
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WHAT IT HAS COME TO. 


Mrs. Muggles. ‘“‘ Wet, Doctor, I pon’r KNOW AS WHAT'S THE MATTER 
With MARIER SINCE SHE COME FROM HER Last Sirenwation In Luwyon. 
THERE sue strs ALL Day A-STARING AT AN OLD CuineY Dien, WHICH snE 
OALLS A-GOING IN FoR AsTaLeTix /” 











HIGH ART BELOW-STAIRS. 
JOHN SMAULKER JUNIOR STARTS A SOCIETY. 


My pear Mary, 

I saz in my last that I would tell you all about the formashun of our 
Socierty for bringing Beauty ome to the Pantry. 1 now perceed to do so. 
We met, a round duzzen hof us, in the Suvvinks All at Peacocke Pleasaunce. 
Bein woted into the Chair—a reg Chippingdale, my dear !—unanermous, | 

opened the pereeedings with the following perryration. 

**Frends and feller Suvvinks! (Murmurs.) Percisely! Them murmurs 
does you hall credit, and likeways gives me my kew. ‘Lhe word ‘Suvvink’ is 
hindeed hindiwidgious. (‘ Zar/ ear!’) Suvvice is simply Slavery—(‘ Quet 
so! quet so !’)—hunless helewated by Art into washup. CApplause.) Then 
the most meanyul horfis bekums a Kult, and that is the true raisin date of 
Kultchaw in the Kitching. (Garsps of approval from Cook, who is a martyr to 
tightlacing in the oly kors of the Konsummit.) \t is igh time that those who 
live below-stairs should learn to Exist Beautifully, which ean honly be done 

y wey be life wich is innardly hintense and ge | dekkerative. At 
presink that is honly posserble to a limited hextent. Livrys all round is 
not what they should be. A trooly dekkerative footman is a rare objeck, and 
the distrybution of buttings on a page boy’s jacket is a evvy hafiliction to the 
heasthetick heye. (‘ Ear! ear!’ from pore young Miceies, who showed 
@ dispersition to wrop hisself from view in a sage-green curting.) Neither 
is the fizzikal surroundings of the suvvinks’ quarters kondoocive to the free 
development of the Hutter. (Groans.) I know some sensitive oe pe 
ere I was a thinkin of you, Many, dear)—whose lives is made a burding to them 

of the Philistian Pobtusenen of their re. Secret love of the Lily, | 
or privit kontemplation of fragments of Blue Crockery, is not enuff. Aving to 
sweep a huneasthetick carpet, dust Philistian furniture, or lay hout a dinner 
wiolating all the most cannons of Igh Art, is triles to wich no suvvink 


in which there will then be no abasement wot somever. 
(‘ Bar! ear!’ all round, and ‘ Isn't he too tooly too?’ 
from Metixper Jang.) I kommend it artily to your 
pattrennage and support.” 

This speech were received with applause at once 
numerous and emphatick, and I were el >, mem. 
kon., perpetual presidenk and poick-loreate in hordinar 
to the New ~ py ng latter in konsekens of my we 
known love of the Mews. One pussing presenk, hindeed, 
a six foot footman, with most garly wigorous 
wiskers, carves of palneniysewelts protubbyrance, 
said that the Hintense, so fur as ho handereteed it, 
seemed a bit bilious, not to say eppyleptic, and that 
limp spines, spindle and bam’ ngers were 
not his hidea of flunkey “form.” He likeways re- 
marked that the “fads” of Swell Society didn’t suit 
the Suvvinks’ All, any more than the labourer’s Cottage, 
and that if Beauty hinterdooced erself to Ais Ome, look- 
ing as lanky and oller eyed as Miss Hontanner Lowber, 
he should feel it a Christian duty to wrop her up warm 
and take her straight to the Brompton Ospitile. These 
Philistian sentiments was met with a gashly groan all 
round, MeLinper JANE, who wos got up in & 
spideresk kostume, like a Nockturn in drab and dust 
colour, struck a dekkerative hattiteod of sech Medoosa 
like wo, that Wiskers seemed stone-struck, and backing 
out backwards, well nigh broke his back down the airey 


‘his hobnoxhus hobstructive bein thus cumfably dis- 
of, we perceeded in our oly work as reposefully 
as a kumpunny of Mister Burn Jonxs’s hangels. As 
ick-loreate I were requested to write a sort of Inoggerel 
ode, and since then I ave bin day and night in the 
throws of compogition to that hextent that my timpynum 
as become insenserble to the bells, I presen Mr. 
MoLpwarpe’s card to Miss HortanNNneER on a soup-plate, 
and akshally anded that kollerick Capting SLo¢ a pea- 
coek’s feather when he asked for his unting krop. I 
believe if he could ave knocked me down with a feather 
he’d a done it there and then, sech is the unsympathetiek 
hattitood of the Philistian mind towards the habsorbed 
hintensity of the Hutter! Owsomever the poick in me as 
riz superior to the slings and arrers of rampageous 
thingummy, and my labouring Mews has give buth t 
somethink Distinctly Quite, though to the wulgar hin- 
telligence possibly not quite distinct. The Pome is called 
* Pan in the Pantry,” and is treated paregorically. In 
my nex I shall ave the pleshure of persenting it to you, 
my dear garl, and of i i ou some account of its 
reception by our seleck little Igh Art Suckle at Peacocke 
Pleasaunce, Hever your own, 
Joun SmavuLken JEwnion. 





MOORE MODERNISED. 
Por the Use of Contemporary Society. 
SONG FOR A HIGH-ART HOSTESS. 
Arn—“ Come rest on this bosom, my own stricken deer.” 


Come, rest on this gridiron, my own dear wsthete, 
Though the herd may contemn, ’tis a true High-Art 


seat: 
These, these the contours that Art yearns to create, 
A leg that is spindly, a back that is straight. 


Oh, where is the taste that is worthy the name 
Loves not the stiff lines of this cast-iron frame ! 
I know not, I ask not if ease they impart, 

I but know they are true to the canons of Art. 


Do they eall it all corners? They know not the bliss 
Of the an style in a seat as this. 

In furnishing, firmly High Art I'll pursue, 

And I'll crouch on my gridiron couch till alls blue. 





‘* Budget” and ** Mum,” 


Everreopy, of course, has been ready with their 
notation from The Merry Wives, ad propos r. 





should be subjeck. (* Zar! ear!’ from Meinver Janz, who, in her oer | 
approval, somehow got her skirts in a le, and ad to be earefully unknotte 
a badiy-tied parsel, by our Konsummit Cook.) The hobjeck of the Twirl |“ B 
Society,” 


tapsrowe’s “ Budget” and “Mum.” It vceurs im & 
dialogue between and Shallow. \t is Slender’s 
” and “Mum,” and it isa shallow objection 


perceeded, “ is, as you know, to bring Beauty ome to the Basement,— | that is made to it. 
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FUSSY ACTIVITY. 
PARLIAMENT, panic-stricken b 

the “* disaster at Nice,” has 
for returns of the exits from the | 
London Theatres. Parliament 
would be more usefully employed 
if it looked into its own Acts and 
those which have limited 
these exits as much as ible. 
That splendid example — 
coddling legislation — the -| 
twelve o'clock A should 
the first sacrificed. Under its 
visions more than one London 
eatre have had to sacrifice 
splendid exits and stone stair- 
cases, because, forsooth, they have 
communica’ with restaurants, 
and restaurants are forbidden to 
communicate with buildings work- 
ing under a different licence. 
Such Siamese-twins as the Gaiety 
Theatre and the Gaiety Restaur- 
ant are joined together no more, 
thanks to the fussy activity oi 
Parliament and the sympathetic 
action of the Meddlevex Irre- 

sponsibles. 





Why He is Such a Dull Boy. 


“*Aury,” said an eminent 
comic singer to his friend, con- 
fidentially at the Oxford, “I’m 
exclusively engaged at the Music 
"Alls; mayn’t perform in a 
theatre.” 

“ Then,” replied Azzy, know- 
ingly, “ it’s all work and no play 
with you.” 

The conclusion was so evident 
thet, — it not been i good | 

of soothing syrup at ’Arry’s | mRGY 
expense, there might have been a| seating 
serious breach of the peace. 


Trape Morro ror a Frrst- 
nate Corres Company.— Berry 
go od ” 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 27. 


THE MEDDLEVEX MAGISTRATE. 


Chorus—‘* Like a fine old Meddlevex Magistrate 
All of the modern time.” 





THERE IS MUCH VIRTUE 
IN IFS. 

Ir the Corporation can explain 

th regard to 


their transactions wi 


Forest, 
them say so. 
If their anxiety for an exten- 
sion of railways into the Forest 
is solely for their own benefit, let 


| them say so. 


lf their regard for the conve- 


| nience of the poor is only a pre- 





| about ‘ 


| 


text, let them say so. 

If the scheme for yang - the 
Forest is really given up, let it 
remain 


80. 
If Sir Tomas NEtson is really 


| the City Remembrancer, let him 
this. 


remember 


The Seldom-at-Home 
Secretary. 
Wuewn asked a question the 


V4, | other night as to the idiotic and 
offensive action of the Meddlevex 


Magistrates, Sir Wrurt1amM Har- 
court said he had no authority 
over these gentlemen. No one 
supposed he had, but everyone 
expected him to say that he 
would immediately obtain au- 
thority. Sir WILLIAM is not gene- 
rally v polite to persons of 

a so-called 


might possibly like to do without 
his services. 





To Frrenps at a Distance.— 
We have no more room in our 
waste-paper basket for any joke 

Sound Investments” being 
** Buying Telephone Shares.” 


| 














THE ROUGH’S RAILWAY-GUIDE. 


Tur Ready Rough may always 
: a Third-Class Carriage, or 
indeed, any carriage he can make 
his way into with or without a 
ticket, on the U: Rail- 
way as a sort of travelling Alsatia, 
where brutal black finds 


The one duty of a Guard—as of 

a watch—is to “‘keep time.” He 

. is not expected to keep anything 

else, except tips. For instance he is not bound to keep his temper, 
or to keep on look out for Roughs. 

No one has a legal right to get into a carriage which is full, but 
then a third-class iage never is full so long as one more brawny 
tay tL force hi ay into - 2 

en bent upon enjoying excepti rivileges and immuni- 

tie reorvd_ or Mackeuriiom by the Underground Galliog i 

y or a few 

drunk by preference, to deat Ganaien violently into some com- 

meg = containing not less than twice its complement. In 

wing this they , of course, rudely trample the toes of weak 

women, and insolently dislodge the hats of inoffensive men; thus 
paving the way pleasantly for future operations. 

Ha ves in somehow, they can then further 
indulge in the lesser amenities of travel by puffing rank tobacco 
smoke Pompey) at oy oP ee 

direction, ulging in , 
Ee of Caghos especial iy if thore should be 
y; y re women 
children present, may probably provoke a mild remonstrance 





from some one, and then the Rough’s opportunity has arrived 


at last. 


To postioulasion the Rough’s rules for dealing with such an objector 
a 


sympathisers—it any — would as 
filuous; but the combined arts of the low pugilis' 
cated wife-beater, and the Lancashire ‘* purler,” may 


jus as su - 
the a 
called into 


play, with much enjoyment and perfect safety, until the object of 
is wrath is beaten into unconsciousness or kicked into con i 


On reaching a Station, the frightened 

al to the Guard! 

hustling and holloaing, declare that he 

is business being, not to stay actual violence 

or prevent possible homicide, but to ‘‘ keep time,” and 

scoundrels go off shouting and singing 
their im ‘what a bloomin’ 


dare to ap 
course, with much an 
can’t stop to interfere, 


tellin 
Hundergroun 


”” 


passengers ma haps 
That autocratic officral will Tt 


the ruffianl 
“Rule Britannia,” and 
ark they’ve had in the 








SIX TO ONE. 


“* The Identical Notes are being eae agreed upon, and will be 


wired to Athens to-morrow. They will 


Correspondence. 


Says St. Petersburg, “‘ so 
But just now 1’m remarkably busy up here. 


I can’t interfere 


presented separately.’’—Berlin 


4 


** Which is really so true,” with a laugh, adds Berlin, 
“* That I strongly advise you to draw your horns in.” 


“* Most excellent counsel ! 


Though I 


d hel you,” says Rome, 


‘If I hadn’t some business on hand nearer ‘ 


** Like myself! 


Throws in Paris, ‘‘ I’ve business as near 
“Well, I know humble P 


For I’ve eaten it once. 
** No doubt. 
As SHAKSPEARE remarks. 


Yes, I fear that your move made too soon is ;” 


home—as Tunis.” 


ie ’s not unlike salts and senna, 
Twasn’t nice!” sa i 
But ‘ what ’s done,’ don’t you 

So, knock under,” says 


Vienna. 
w, ‘can be undone.’ 
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A FEW MORE OF THEM. 
From Lord R. Churchill's Discreet Parliamentary 
Question Book. 


Is it a fact that five well-known Members of Her 
Majesty’s Government habitually walk about with ex- 
losive bombs in their coat- ets, and are to be seen 
ily in the lobby tossing with a halfpenny to settle who 

take the next turn at St. Peters a 

Did the Premier the Transvaal di ty by send- 
ing M. Jovnerr a barrel of American oysters, £500,000 
Secret Service , and an offer in cipher of the two 
next vacant Bi for himself or his nephews ? 

Has the Duke of Angyti been forced to resign the 
office of Privy Seal because he was found in a cellar 
under Bucki Palace, disguised in a trick wig, and 
with a dark lantern of which he give no satis- 
factory explanation ? 

i that instructions were recently despatched 
to Her Majesty’s Ambassador at Constantinople, enjoin- 
ing him to refuse to take off his hat when conductin 
negotiations with the Sutran, unless the latter firs 
removed his fez, and said in good English, ‘‘ How do you do 
this morning, Sir? Thank you, Sir; I’m very well, Sir’? 

me Baaee any authority for the rumour ae HERR ae 

n promised a Peerage on conclusion of his 
impending trial, and will probably take his seat in the 
Upper House as Baron WrnpMIL. Street? 
nd, , whether there is any foundation for the 
report that the SpeakER has expressed his intention of 
igi istently talky and misinformed Member 
.wen Clock Laeger win Suemap ive qomee 
0 gammon, q Sergeant - at - Arms, 
before resuming his seat f 








“ And a Good Judge too!” 


Sre Henry Hawkins has been so amazingly funny 
during the Spiritualists’ case, and has sent everyone, 
from the Clerk of Arraigns down to the Old Bailey 
Charwo' into such fits of laughter that he must 
henceforth known as Sir Hewny Haw-Haw-Haw- 
kins. (N.B.—No, not Hee-Hawkins.) 


sv 


ALL IN THE DAY’S WORK. 


Paul. ‘‘Micutn’t I gave A Donkey, Para?” 

Papa (the New Vicar). “‘1’m aFratp not, My Bor! 
BODY TO LOOK AFTER IT, YOU KNOW!” 

Paul, ‘‘Ou, THE CURATE COULD Do THAT!” 


—-se 





EASTER-EGGS AT ST. PETERSBURG ; OR, HOW THEY 
DIVIDE ’EM. 

Tue Nihilists to ALEXANDER THE Tuotnp— The Shell. 

ALEXANDER THE Turgp to the Nihilists—TZhe Yoke. 


THERE WOULD BE NO- 














THE TELEPHONE. 


You can turn on the telephone just when you please, 
As you turn on the gas at the main, 

You can talk over continents, islands, and seas, 
If there’s aught that you wish to explain ; 

You utter you choose at one end, 

And ’tis heard as a whisper—miles off by your friend. 


You can stay in the City and learn from your home, 
Of whatever may chance to befall ; 
If your wife from her duties should happen to roam, 
d - "ll know when the water-rates call. 
You ’ll hear when the butcher delivers his book, 


And you’ll know when the policeman makes love to the cook. 


You can fly to the lawyer when right makes you bold 
To get wrong, from the law, through the wire : 
Ang yaw doctor ibes for a fever or cold, 
ile you neither stir out from the fire. 
And your medical man won’t know what you ’ve been at, 
When the pills and the mixture prove death to the cat. 


You can list to a concert and never go out, 
But can hear every song that is sung ; 
You can know what a play is about, 
From the time when the curtain ’s uprung. 
You can hear the debates in the House if you like, 
But that twaddle might make many Telephones strike. 


Here ’s the Telephone taking the words that we say, 
And the T a? marvellous flight ; 

There’s the light ’s electric turns darkness to day, 
And the Photophone sounds through fie night. 


the Phonograph keeps for histori 
the tale of the wondersof Evison’s age. 


THE DIGNITY OF DEBATE. 


Tue practice of opening daily the goccentings in Parliament by 
the putting of a series of ingenious and not unamusing questions to 
anyone who can answer them, having now been f established, 
the following may be found useful to aspiring Mem who, on | 
the resumption of business at the end of the recess, may be anxious 
to distinguish themselves in , but are at a loss 
how to do it :— 

Mem. for Mr. —, M.P. for —. 

To ask the Home Secretary, or the Frnst Lonp of the Treasvrr, 
|or one of the Under-Secretaries, or, in fact, anybody who will pay 
the slightest attention,— 

Whether there is any foundation for the report that the Home | 
SEecRETARY contemplates the idea of placing a statue of himself 
inside the Duke of York’s column ; 

As to the amount of fish “‘ totally unfit for human f 
annually at the Lord Mayor’s banquet ; F 

Whether, under the new regulations, Colonels of Regiments on | 
active service will be admitted to the galleries of provincial theatres, | 
on horseback, for half-price ; se 

Whether the Ser; t-at-Arms is allowed a retiring allowance for 
hair-powder, shoe-buckles, snuff, and sea-bathing ; , 

As to the contemplated wood paving and lighting with fireworks | 
of Westminster Abbey ; . 
Whether it be true that the foot-and-mouth disease has appeared 
in a virulent form at Madame Tussavun’s ; 
If there is any authority for the that Mr. J. L. Toore has 
bom offered, and has declined, an important command in South | 

rica ; 

As to the manufacture of effervescing German Mineral Waters in 
the Isle of Dogs ; 

And, lastly, whether the 


,” consumed | 





Government contemplate any | 
Ps Bhs ay eR troy ly oy seedy, —— Bn 
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Colonel (to pompous Steward). ‘‘ Hutto, now ‘s THs? I see Woopcocks 
Five Saruiincs. Way, at THE JUNIOR THEY ONLY CHARGE Four!” * A surprise is in store for anyone who this. Solu- 
Steward. “‘ Veny wixe ty, Sin. Tae Juniorn UD HEAT HANYTHINK!” tions to be addressed here to A Cross Stick Editor. 


| APRIL; OR, THE NEW HAT. 


[In deference to a prevalent taste, this Poem is also a Double 
Acrvetic.*]} 
Prologue. 
My Boots had been wash’d—well wash’d—in a Show’r ; 
But little I griev'd about that: 
What I felt was the Havock a single Half-hour 
Had made with my costiy new Hat. 


For the Boot, tho’ its Lustre be dimm’d, will assume 
Fresh sprightliness after a while; 

But what Art may restore the original Bloom, 

When once it hath flown, to the Tile ? 


I clomb to my Perch, and the Horses (a bay 
And a brown) trotted off with a Clatter: 

The Driver look’d round in his affable Way, 
And said huskily, ‘‘ Who is your Hatter?” 


as soon as we reach’d the “ Ol 
I begg’d that he'd drink to my new Four-and-Nine 
In a Glass of his favourite Fluid. 


A gratified Smile sat, I own, on my Li 
hen the Barmaid a peal’d to the ae 
(He was standing hard by with his Hands on his Hips) 
To “look at the Gentleman’s Castor!” 


I laugh’d, as an Organman “ paus'd in mid-air "— 
(’T was an Air that I ha ’d to know 

By a great foreign Maestro] expresaly to stare 
At *‘ ze Gent wiz ze joli Chapeau.” 


Yet how swift is the Transit from Laughter to Tears! 
Our Glories, how fleeting are they ! 

That Hat might (with care) have adorn’d me for Years; 
But ’twas ruin’d, alack, ina Day! 


| 


' 

s¢ 
Vy! 
How I lov’d thee, my Bright One! I wrench in 

remorse 

My Hands from my Coat-tail and wring ’em ; 
Why did not I, why—as a matter of course— 

When I purchas’d thee, purchase a Gingham ? 











NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 





a fine time Brown and me had of it. 









wunderful di 







Leeg, root and branches and may it 
of our own City Gills. 








5 one, but of course 
/ spose as usual. 









X.), and all jest for the chance of seeing sum of 






but of listening to ’em, aye and talking to ’em quite 





Tung, Sir?” or to Sir Witttam Ancovrr, “ Kyan Pepper, Sir? 






“A little Lamb, Sir?” er to Mr. Forster, “ A little mere Irish 











a Take ‘em as « hole the House harf such 
udges ef a Dinner as my reglar patrens in the City. They 





| I wap three or four days down at the House of Commons lately, and 


Talk of late ours, ah, them was sumthink like! One time we 
didn't have no hours at all, so to speak, but went right on sitting all 
day, and sitting all night, and sitting all the morning and all the 
: next day! and, as Broww said, didn’t hatch much after all. My 
grayshus wot a time it was. Everybody went in for Grilled Bones 
and Shampayne till we was almost grilled ourselves and had cleand 

out all the shops in the nayberood, and the cry was still they come. 
One of my perfeshunal friends there told me as how he found a 
Sepenen in the Irish orders this season, none of your 
gos of Whiskey as before, but reel Sham and plenty of it, and their 
fust Toast, in a kind of larfing wisper, is alway, Success to the Land 
flourish for ever ! just like one 


Oh didn’t sum on ’em look retchedly sleepy and washed out about 
8 or 9 o'clock in the morning! A turn at the Pump wood ha’ 
done some on ’em good, praps, as Browy said, in more ways than 

T dont know what he meant, some imperance I 


: I smiles to myself as I goes into the House sumtimes and sees a 
whole row of poor devils a waiting for hours with their orders for a 
seat in the Strangers’ Galery (we calls it the 4 crown Gallery, for you 
ean allers get in for § a crown, for particulars ae sege of Pleaceman 
the emanent Swells 

at a distance, whereas I has the honer not only of seeing ’em close, 
famil ! Ba 

ing to Mr. Gtapervy, for instance, ‘Shall I get you a little more 


y- 


or 


te Mr. Bieern, ‘A little Bore’s Head, Sir?” or to Mr. Druses, 
Ww, 


Sir?” ansettrer, ansettrer, aye ond paid fer it top inte the Bargane 
Commens a 


t 





understand the natteral order of things, and allers eats in an urry, 
which is itself enuff to spile any dinner. 

They allers seems a lissening for a Bell, like a young Waiter as 
hasn’t learnt to take things coolly, and, when it rings, away they 
rushes like so many Manyacs leaving their dinner harf eaten. y 
they can’t leave off sitting and rise for a nour or 2 and have their 
dinner cumfortable, is what 1 can’t understand. I’m sure it wood 
be better for their helth and better for their temper, for the langwidge 
as sum on ’em uses on these oecashuns is reelly quite ring. 

I’m making sum private memoryandums of every celebrated man’s 
favorite Dish, and of what he eats on certain grate occashuns, and if 
ever I am injuiced to print ’em, that will be one of the most interest- 
ing publiceashuns ever red. 

. —_ ¢ the items will be found to be strangely epropriet to certain 
ublic Men. 

While the World is a wundering and Truth isa speckylating, why, 
on such and such a day, some of the werry grandest of ’em came out 
so grandly, and why on another occasion they mad such a Hash of it, 
my book will explane the whole mystery. It all depends on what 
they had for Dinner! ; 

What ’s the use of telling a man of my grate experiense that a cut 
of Mutton and a pint of Bass can produce the same noble sentemens 
the same staggering langwidge as a ogaple of slices of Vensun from a 
noble om and a pint of Sham, followed by a Bird and a Salad 
and a Pint of Burgundy. 

Why the thing ’s Ridiekerlus ! 

I quite agrees with Brown, tho’ I don’t quite know what he means, 
when he says, “‘ If the Minds the ‘ Standard’ of the man, the Stum- 
muck’s the ‘ Telegraph/ of the Mind.” . 

(Signed) Ropert. 





BLESs THE DooK! 


“Now,” observed Captain Dnawren, M.P. for Swellshire, on 
resignation, “ 


hearing ef the Duke of Arerit’s the—ar—Cabinet 
will be—ar—a most virtunus one; simply—ar—guile-less.” 




















I woo pleas’ that he ’d notie’d its Shape and its Shine ; | 
An Druid,” 


















&@ To Cousssrorpurts.—The Rilitor does not Nold hienself 
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THE BALACLAVA CHARGE-ONE SHILLING— 
PANORAMA. 








TuRNstILes to ri 





es, of course), and a mausoleum. 
not allowed to 
once to turn to left and descend. 
the steps. Why go down to a Panorama? This 
the first mystery. 










it Lm 
- we “ay 








until your return, when you may need it. 
veteran is, I fancy, retained for past services on the establishmen 


fis the veteran whom I 

ere 

sentinel from his post, take the left and you’ll choose right. 
Along tortuous melancholy passages, until, if you hap 







to feel like a Babe in the 










vously under the impression that you have lost your way, an 


t next door, and suddenly appear from a 


shop. However it is all right. You lift the curtain; 

!—and far off—up above you a voice is heard, ey! 
clearly, ‘‘ Book of the Panorama, Six- ! Panorama and 
Six-pence “she ds 









cheer up and reach the top—only to see nothing at all, cxeogt a lo 
of people crushing each other against some obstacle, and loo 
at something which you hope is the Charge of Balaclava. 

The first point is where to begin. 






Take cate your hat is not knocked off into the sham battle-field. 
To find out who is who in the picture is difficult. 
General taking 
















attracts the attention at once as a figure both natural and graceful 
avery flourishing condition, and apparently calling out to the 


“Here! hi! look at me! I’m the fellow for you to take!” Th 
Artist took him, which is more than the enethy could do. 


“Sir JarcE” was in t 










despatch, or a code of secret signals just tumbled out of the soldier’s 
pocket. Owing to this loss I have somehow got into my head that 
the Artist’s name is SporLpoT—or something like it. 
* The general idea su by Messrs. Sporpot & Co. seems to be, 
O let me like a soldier fall,’ only be sure there’s an Artist there 
tosee me.” The military actors in the scene seem to have done 
deeds of theatrical yy es one eye on the enemy and the other 
soaney in ty dn omemnases ot Guan GEER, crcmne BS 
in consequence success t ill, of course, 
e sarfeit of Ptnoramas ae = there is one advertised for 
Street, another for the a Palace. Shall we 
back to Dioramas and Cosmoramas ? the happy days Shan oe 















rht of them, Turnstiles to left of 
them, Go the Six Hundred Thousand !—at a shilling 
a head 


The entrance to the Panorama is suggestive of 
ing between a heathen temple (with turn- 
stiles), a theatre, a music-hall, a church (with 
turnstil You are 
atraight before you, but have at 
Be careful of 


Ty 
After the first twenty steps there is a refreshment- 
stall, apparently let into the wall. Here a military 
person, in uniform, with medais, was regaling himself; but unless 
positively fatigued by your exertion so far, you had better delay 
refreshment The military 


and may be inclined to afford information of considerable interest to 
a very civil civilian. At the bottom of the steps there are two 
ar oy — before you, one to ‘‘the right of them’ and one 
to ‘‘ the left of them.” Which to y= As. — Vg ge 

passed on the landing above ought to “ ing same, 13, 4d.” 
to receive visitors. In the absence of this distinguished We have Send 


to be 
alone, you are about to give up finding the Panorama at all, and are 
beginning ood without the other babe, | H 
when you come upon a heavy oriental eurtain, which you lift ner- 


wandered somehow out of the Panorama into a Turkish Bath. You 
are not quite sure also that you won’t turn up in a Linendraper’s 
establi 


oor 
under the cashier’s desk, or shoot up behind a counter in the back 
‘ou pass 

beyond the mystic veil; you ascend—thank heaven, at last you 
ascend and 
uide, 
Then another voice adds, ‘‘ This way down ; this way 


t essing your stars that there is at least one sweet 
little cherub who sits up aloft to keep watch for the visitor, you 


king 


Go straight before you, elbow 
every one out. Here you will be wedged in by several other people 
With elbows as energetic and powerful as your own, and here you 

have to remain until you fight your way to another position. 


A French 
off his cocked hat and saluting the audience as 
though he had just finished a “‘ seene in a Cireus on a trained steed,” 


Lord CarpiGan can be recognised without trouble; his Lordship is in 
rtist, 

Sir 
Groner WompweEtt is down in the plan of the picture, but I 
a find him anywhere. nruenine to inquire of some oné where 


e Panorama, I was informed that 
he had just left. No wonder 1 couldn’t find him. The information 


: : : : gunishing those in single harness from those in double harness ? rh las 
see ty tam Pome sre hh cenedemapye ana Ay thee Fo Stetat Explain why those in double harness require more harness than 
= I cannot blame him for not being in two places at once. eye out, does your Mother-in-Law kisdW, yon "re ott? | <a 

Jnfortunately I dro my Guide-Book into the field of battle, | : ? — : j 

where it disappeared ped coconll among the property cannons and R. bh we Asn have entered your Premises duting the last 
waggons, only tp reappeat in the stuffed hand of a dummy Russian (N fh —This is the th nt atesbtfok. 
in remarkabl thin-soled boots, where, unless it has been since swept By counts wry tant q : ‘Visi d ul : 
up by the charwomen on duty, it ‘may be taken for a military y counting every visit as a separate Visitor, and carefully mani- 
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THE REAL CITY CENSUS. iF 


HE Corporation seems waking up. 

ot content with the great experiment 

they are trying with so much success 

with the Electric Light, they have deter- 

mined to set an example to the Govern- 

ment, Show them what a Census 
ht to be. 

oy seem to say, Who cares where a 
man sleeps? we want to catch him when 
he’s wide awake, and not only up, but 
up to everything, from. Peruyians to 
Ils, from Tea to Tallow. So every 
Citizen will be asked, on Monday 
e 25th, a few questions of quite ao 
different character to those just answered 


by the rest of Her Majesty’s subj 
These said eumnbeal have been sae sy éonsideration of the City 


is 





‘* Fosstwess, Drs-Censva.”” 


Officials for months past. The eer up, the Comp- | 

t, | troller controlled the operation, the eg Sop oy acted his | 
rt to perfection, and saw that nothing forgotten. The Town | 

Jerk made so y Minutes of their pine they occupied | 
several hours. The Chamberlain in full Court Suit introduced them 
solicited a copy for his especial perusal, 


to the City Soliéitor, w’ 

e have been unable to obta hyd of the propoted Censu 
Paper, ours being under proof po fk ler censure, 80 we sent a mes- 
senger to the Foreign Office to ascertain how these things are managed, 
but his reception was so uncommonly warm that he left hurriedly. 

owever, having a slight acquaintance with a certain Compositor, in 
4 certain office, na Roeers, we administered such a composing 
d| draught to him, that he furnished us in return with a draught of his 
own composition from Rocrrs’ Pleasures of Memory. 
A few extracts from this may be accep’ 


le :— 
; 


Questions to be answered in full. P 
Who are you? 
What are you? 
ere aré you when you ate at home ? 
What is your Wife’s name ? 
What was your bt 44 name ? 
What will your Wife's name probably be sore day ? 
What was her age 10 years ago ? 
t| What is it now? 

Have you a Mother-in-Law? If not, why not? 

What age is your Elder Brother, how long has he been your 
Elder Brother? Is he anybody else’s Elder Brother? Does he 
belong to the Elder Brethren of Trinity House? If so, why ? 

How many people do you employ, and do you eall them all Zm- 
ployés, or only those who can speak French ? 

What is the average age of the oldest among them ? 
Do they sleep on the Premises after dinner f F 
State with great particularity the largest number of Persons that 
ever passed your door on one day, taking as an average, say, Lord 
Mayor’s Day ? 

State their average ages and occupations ? 

What annual amount of Profit do you make ? 
What amount do you return to the e Tax ? 
Are you on friendly terms with the Assessor ? 

How many Horses does your Father keep? 

What colour are they? 

Does he bruise his Oats? How many Beans make five ? 

How many Horses s your door from sun-rise to sunsét, distin- 





——s satan 


pulating say, the two men and a boy of your establishment by send- 
| ing them out all day on short errands for — trifling yoy? ~y 
| can swell up the number of Visitors to something almost too awful. 
Moderate energy would raise your number to at least 500. 
As there are about 10,000 houses in the City, if all the inhabitants i 
follow your example, the people in the City on the eventful 25th will 

be proved to amount to about Five Millions, which is exactly what | 

the Day Census is intended to prove.) 








: 
| 
Cuayer or Naxy.—Since the groundless attacks Mr. Bras. | 
| sey and Sir Cartes Drrxg, in connection with the Frei news. | 
} 








| paper, they call him Lord Raxpomw CrvecuI1r. 
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LADY GATHEREMALL AT HOME. 


Miss Midas. “‘You'ne THe rirst ComMoNER I'VE EVER DANCED WITH, Ix consequence of the many mistakes discovered in 


CarTain Pretryman !” 
The Captain, ‘‘No, REALLY? 
MONERS TO AVoID?” 


Way, WHAT IS THERE ABOUT You For Com-/| Attachment,” &c.), this wonderful ‘‘ palace of justice ” 


THE BRIGHTER DAYS OF BANKRUPTCY— 
A CONTRAST. 


YESTERDAY. 


Wary do all the assembled Creditors look so miserable ? 
Ha! that must be the Debtor’s Solicitor dancing a 
fandango by himself in his private room! 
How quaint that that suspicious-looking man without 
a shirt-collar should have been appointed Trustee ! 
Though the debts in this liquidation are proved to the 
amount of £5374 9s. 6d., as the assets are set down at 
£122 10s., everybody, one feels, will get a little. 
Did I understand you that the Trustee, the Solicitor, 
and the insolvent Debtor are finishing the evening to- 
gether at the Criterion ? 
How strange that, though three years have passed, 
nobody has yet got anything ! 
It grieves me to hear the Trustee say he ‘‘ will punch 
my head well” if I don’t mind my own business. 
Considering all things, the insolvent Debtor is now 
really looking remarkably well. 


To-MORROW. 


T am not surprised that the beautiful statement of the 
Bankrupt has moved the Court to tears. 

Give the highly-respectable Solicitor, who has managed 
the whole business, his well-earned Six-and-eightpence, 
and let him go. : 

If the Taxing-Master has all this news broken 
to him at once, he will certainly go off his head. 

Look! Somebody has paid One-and-fourpence into the 
Bank of England! 

I thought the sudden announcement that there might 

ibly be a small dividend would send the Creditors into 
ysterics ! 

This ape re oo honourable, manly insolvency is 
positively refreshing. 

Ha! there goes the Trustee into the water off Waterloo 
Bridge ! 

This dividend of Ninepence in the Pound leaves the 
proud, upright Bankrupt without a shadow of a stain 
upon his character. 

Ha! I thought so. The Judge himself has just an- 
pmens his intention of ‘‘ going through his own Court 

ike a man.” 





A NEW ATTACHMENT. 


the procedure in the Lord Mayor’s Court (to wit “‘ Foreign 
will be known in future as the Lord Mare’s Nest. 











BILLINGSGATE MARKET AGAIN! 


Propasty most of Mr. Punch’s man 
readers thought that the statement quo 
by him the other day, from the proceed- 
ings of the Court of Common Council, with 
regard to telegrams being sent by Billings- 
gate Salesmen to their consigners to the 
following effect, ‘‘Send no more fish at any 
price,” ** Market glutted,” &c., was of a 
rather staggering description, considering 
how scarce and dear fish is and has 4 
but what will be thought of this :— 


“ A system which allows the vans, whose con- 
tents ought to be on sale, to describe continous 
and interminable circuits in crowded thorough- 
fares under a summer sun, is especially unfavourable to the buyer, but not so 
unfavourable to the salesman. It avoids, to a certain extent, a glut; and a 
glut is the salesman’s difficulty, but the buyer’s opportunity. 

“The vans which arrive first at Billingegate may contain fish for which 
there is no particular demand ; instead, therefore, of being unpacked, they 
are forced to move on and thread their way through the crowded thorough- 
fares of London, till they are able to obtain a fresh place in the line. One 
van, whose case was exceptionally unfortunate, returned in this way, not 
merely time after time, but ‘ay after day for eleven days! The fish which it 
contained was, of course, ultimately condemned.” 


Mr. Punch is quite prepared to believe that these statements will 


be received by who read them as something not only incredible, 
but utterly absurd in their extravagance, and yet they are literally 





“Sots Ou!” 


true, and are quoted in the Citizen, as forming part of an official 


Report on Billingsgate Market, just sent by Mr. Spencer WaLPoLe, 
the fish inspector, to the Home Secretary! 

No wonder poor Londoners are longing in vain for cheaper and 
fresher fish, and the almost incredible statement just quoted is 
another proof of what shameful waste and shameful neglect are 


> 


allowed to exist where the interests of the many are sacrificed to 
those of the few. , 

Of course, it is the poor who suffer, as usual. The poor plaice and 
the humble herring must make way for the princely salmon and the 
lordly turbot, and go on their weary round getting staler and staler 
and Rabbier and fiabbier, till even the Billingsgate inspector con- 
demns them as too bad even for the poor. 





A Rhyme with a Reason. 


Your skill as a painter of portraits bids fair 
To become the town talk. (Please pronounce it as tale, O Hor!) 

Your health! May your pictures be found everywhere— 
Ubiquitous,—just as Herr Mitwrz declares alcohol. 





The Ki-bosh-for-us. 


Turkish Official (at Lighthouse, hailing English Vessel). Here! 
Hi! Bechesm! Kismet! What the deuce are youdoing? 
British Sailor (on the look-out). What the deuce are we doing ? 


Doing the dues. 








(*." But if this is so, this sort o thing won't due.) 
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““ NOR’-EAST.” 
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““ SOU’-WEST.” 




















TO THE NORTHERN TERROR.—AN APPEAL. 


Wuew hate is hushed, and hot-tengued clamour dies, 
Wisdom speaks forth. Not hers the vengeful shout 
Of Mobs or Monarchs, whose conflicting cries 
Clash like cold blades in some barbaric rout 
With the bloodthirst upon them. Ringed about 
By clouds of strife, she fixes steadfast eyes 
On Truth’s unshifting pole-star. Dread and doubt, 
Power’s fierce wrath, Revolt’s loud revelries, 


Shake not calm Thought, which high above the tumult flies. 


Only the heart will ache. So long, so sore 

The blind contention ; hate that still breeds hate ; 
Bloodshed that never better fruitage bore 

Than profitless reprisal. He who late 
Shook the serfs’ fetters loose, and did the State 

A more than princely service, shattered falls, 
A prey to sleuth-hound malice—harshest fate 

t e’er struck kindl Sy ali frenzy calls 

In menace to the heir in his Imperial halls. 


Dark menace, and with purpose vague of form 
E’en to its frantic Seazens ; like the rage 
Of sightless Polyphemus. Hearts will warm 
To patriots open warfare wage 
Boldly against the tyrant of their age ; 
But mole-like Murder mining, blind as sly, 
Seber leben ts 
ur ow or . 
Is treason to the cause of ordered Liberty. 
She must disown the lurking fiends who ’d blast 
A blameless legion in her name, 
And from her of honour coldly cast 
When he, the gn ticin ae 
’ 0 Ww m: 
Was the iser’s, so foull fell, 7 
hearts flung back the lying claim 


generous 
To hail his murderers heroes, knowing well 
The hate that prompts such deeds is set on fire of hell. 


see W 





And now the vague vast Terror takes a voice 
Of human sort, nor all inhuman tone, 
Proffering Power a peremptory choice. 
Out from the dark it comes, of source unknown 
As that which moaned Pan’s requiem through the lone 
Arcadian woods ; yet better thus than still 
Mine on in murderous muteness neath the throne, 
A ovnameng death, a cold and cruel will 
Sworn blindly to subvert and bloodily to kill. 


Put manhood in your wrath, nor foul the work 

Ye call divine with demon ruthlessness. 
No longer poison-fanged and snake-like lurk 

On the hard path which Power awhile must press, 
Although of will the thralls to free and bless 

Whose galling chains were forged in earlier time. 
Not ermined Power alone should bear the stress 

Of the world’s strife, nor take the stain and slime 
Of all its age-old wrong, and many-centuried crime. 


Kings have their heri of shackling ill 

As well as Peoples. He enthroned to-day _ 
Lifts with the crown the chain; patriot good-will 

Would grant e’en Kings the vantage of fair-play. 
Hate is a hound o’er prompt to track and slay, 

But ’tis the work of dogs, not men, to rage 
Red-fanged yet still insatiate for prey. 

Let human ruth inhuman wrath assuage, 
And leave in History’s roll one unensanguined page. 





‘é Spoons ! ” 


Tae not very numerous, and rather useless class, who are born 
with silver spoons in their mouths, are not the most enthusiastic 
admirers of Mr. Grapstone’s Budget 
threepence an ounce every year for six years, until at last their 


They object to suck away 


have lost nearly ten per cent. in value. Possessors of the 
tea-pot are also dissatisfied, and Maiden Aunts are unable to 
y ho little property in plate should be slowly and surely 


depreciated. 
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MICHAEL STROGOFF ; 


Or, Noxg are so Broxp as Toose wuo Wovn'r Sees. 


Micuax. Srrogorr is the very piece for the Adelphi. The English 
version of Messrs. D’ Enxery hi, bed Verne’s drama n 
thoroughly well done by Mr. H. J. Brnon, 
who has put into his own part plenty of what 
the old Greek Actors—or the old Grecian 
actors—were wont to term, professionally, 
“ gar,” 

Prologue.—Mir. Frusanxpez, disguised as 
an old something (Plate 1), accompanied—he 
doesn’t sing, but still he is accompanied by 
Sangarre, NARD-Beere, who looks 
decidedly e as a sort of niece of 
Azuceng the Gipsy in Il Trovatore, with lots 
of j ng coiis and very fashionable high- 
heel its,—obtains a “* for two” from 
a very gentlemanly official, of whom they 
speak between themselves somewhat fami- 

and Sangarre 


y as ‘the Guv’nor.” 
two, Ivan Oger 
travel together throughowt the piece, and as 


e is always appearing im some new dress, 
and she is perpetually em] fancy Zingara 
the high-h 


costume with boots, it seems 





Not at all a half-and- 
half sort of person. 


Low soul’d, buthigh- as if they only me some little encourage- 
heel'd. ment and a tambourine t induce them to 
} give their Erst-class en inment consist- 


ing of national airs and But whether on account of her 
having left her tambourine at home, or from apy lack of specu- 
: lative energy, or 
from their not hav- 
ing had “‘an agent 
in advance,” and 
having been “‘ well 
billed,” the result is 
that they never do 
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anything at all, at 
least, not in this 
line, and so far are 
perpetually disap- 
wointing the public. 

f we reject this 
theory of their in- 
tending to come out 
as duettist enter- 
tainers, the reason of 
their travelling to- 
gether is not at first 
sight apparent. 

The Guv’ nor wants 
to get a secret des- 
patch conveyed to the Grand Duke. Whom can he trust? ‘‘ Michael 
Strogoff,” suggests Mr. T. A. Patmer, representing the eminent 
General Kiezoff, who doesn’t reappear after this bit of advice—so 





“We ane A Mexax Famity, we ans!”’ 


CuaRtes the “A Warner!” and Miss Gexanp, 
whe is not cheered up by Mra. Hummin’ WueEezin. 











Arren tug Barrie. 
Appearance of the Sole Survivor, the Artist, Mr. Bgyerter, who was, 

of course, on the spot. 
much for Kiezof and he's off. Michael Strogoff. 
| di @ is con ted oat hebitendact plan We forget 
words, but this is the idea :-— 


|the Russian Brad- 


| represents the equal- 





Here the | consents. A charming companion. Mr. — 
the exact | (Plate 2) enters with Azucena’s ae ad tas s row with 
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The Guv' nor. Who will take this letter ? 
Michael. I will take this letter. 
The Guv'nor. To the Grand Duke ? 
Michael. To the Grand Duke. 
The Guv'nor. You will see your mother ? 
Michael. 1 will see your mother. No—TI will see my mother. 
The Guv'nor (a little irritated), You will not speak to your 
mother ? 

Michael. 1 will not speak to your—I mean my mother. 

The Guv' nor. You swear it ? 
[ Salutes mechanically"and exit abruptly. 











Michael. 1 swear it. 







Ficures or Fun-aypez. 





Penny Plain, or Twopence Coloured. 






































Piate 1. Plate 2. Fiat Piate 4. 
Mr. Femnanvez Mr. Fernanpez Mr. Fernanpez Mr. Fernanpez 
as Ogreff. as Ogreff. as Ogreff. as Ogreff. 
(Ist dress.) (2nd dress.) (2rd dress.) (4th dress.) 





Then the guests enter and the Curtain descends. The prologue 
finishes with a brilliant féte given in the Guv’nor’s grounds, which 
bear a striking resemblance to Cremorne in its best days. 

We should have mentioned that everyone in the Prologue seems 
bound for Yarkootz, or Airkootz, or Earkootzk ; but of their precise 
destination we are still uncertain, as there was a pleasing variety 
about the pronunci- 
ation. For ourselves, 
we rather fancy that, 
on the whole, the 
weight of authority, 
without reference to 











shaw, was in favour 
of Airkootzk. 

ACT 4 om Here 
stands a Post House. 
A very droll scene 
follows between Mr. 

J. Byron, as 
Comic Correspondent 
of, we should say, 
the Family Herald, 
and Mr. Irxisu, who 


















H. J. B., the Comic Correspondent of the Family 






ly comic French Herald, and the Ameer or Emir. “ Woa Emir!” 
Yeseapensets of ’ 
some Parisian paper, say the Journal pour Rire, and the fact that it 






is ‘‘pour rear” will account for his always allowing his brother 
journalist to be getting before him with the news. All the scenes 
Sebween these two are very funny, and prevent the piece, which 
mainly relies upon spectacle, from ever becoming " 









After the Burning of the Town in the Last Act they “ take it hazy.” 


Nadia Fedor (Miss Gzrarp), an interesting young lady travelling 
alone to visit her father, tells her Youching ‘story to Michael, who 
asks her to travel with him as his sister, to which she y 
Why not? j {uDES 


Michael. 















More Ollendorff dialogue :— 
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Ivan. You will not fight me ? 
Michael. 1 will not fight you. 
Ivan (who has ly seen Box and Cor). Then come on! 

[‘* Comes on” by himself, thrashes Micuaxt, and goes off with | 
Azucena’s niece in Micuar.’s trap. MicHAEL and Napta | 
follow how they can, and on we go again in the direction of 
Airkootzk. 


“ as ‘‘ Coaly ‘i. ” “ Another funny scene between the Comic Cor- 

respondents. ce of Mrs. Veztx, Mrs. Strogoff 

eo aig smother 2), eal eaalosome pores, while Mrs. Benwarp- 
Azucena's A in high- heeled boots, whispers to 

ao whom she Observe everything "and say a 


thing,” w tems fo be her ‘own rue of sonduct, ae Ghe stops § z= 
corners utterable things attitudes, 
remarealis | hs of pe Berane — 


thing tha value hy aot being Gnneled with any particularly 
definite . Mrs. ooo er) od. - into trouble for the 


first time. place is b wu ee afte 
rhe ment. Pond airaovers 6 bait t Mr. 
can draw Fu 


aNDEz in another costume Bre 8), tries to 
ents, who are then b brou rouge Wfore te the 





Mr. Brnon is jocosely famil e cornet bein 
from & pay mprobabiity, Hoar 
gets her culties. Gf 
D Intentional ald lady Michael Warner— 
tion of names from Dickens's Battle of Life by the way— 
it met me with a shou 
Whe ba it nearly got the coon 
And made me get my ey fe out P 
Mother ! 
So his eyes are out at the cruel’ «Soe gO 2s, 
Strogoff swoons. the Act should end, but it doesn’t 





A Weit-Mounren Prece. 


Miched, ek aad blind, leaves his mischievous mother for dead 


{ne La hy Nadia, who now kindly undertakes 
6 BT yk —None are so blind as those who won't see, so pishesl 
turns out not to be blind at all, and his mother to be as livel 
ever and ready to get him into another difficulty, which she 
forthwith. They are relieved from a yt ayy by the Comic 
Correspondents, who one’ 4 ~ Tertars d take them away— 


still towards Airkootak pee erowded raft. Ivan 

athe re on a and we are pawn 8 g erad scene by Hr. 
e conflagra 

ACT Y. boa) a Wthe Grand ees Me Mr. Papuanyes of iftchast 4), 

ot end pie oie 

faerie Thal teens of ch a0 

bed did be yee somewhere about, still conscien- 

if Soa be o Htage, fgerd fon den from the gaze 

ofthe & adignce a | the a cnofe hich fe € scene ; 

obtain: cannarmant at 


=: 
ie est of it 


bah 1 8 oie but i a  particalarly cares, 

ere there is any, 

ea te efi atreead dents | have far and away 
Attraction Engine. 





A Club Dialogue. 


Excited Club Member (to a friend). I say, wasn’t that TomPxryg 
who just went out of the Club 


A CONTRACT UNDER SEAL. 
First Letter, addressed to a Cabinet Maker. 


| Dear W. E. G. 


Or course | was very much ob ag AR you when you made 


me a Peer, Still, the position has its 
ACT II.—Telegraph Office near some place that is much spoken | t find a to ‘quarrel with, and I have been onnene give up 


—it is difficult 


| my biey Under th Be k you owe 
‘ne reparation a word pay your dat by mang we Fl ry Seal 


I HAVE not 
that I have not Fe aine al 
Military Reform. If ‘you 


invented the now celebrated 
DERS at the ti z oad mel 


Dear WILLIAM, 





guggest that my rei 
unsu ow it es 


[eee as we woulld say ef 


experience that J can wait. 


My Dear ——, 


every 


But here comes the pith 
that he must carry the Erish 


admit it is ¢ splendid 


Yours, most a A and hilariously, 
(Signed) 


it than the Budget 8 am Lt lees 


fied eyhy oe: cel make mote af t peace (?) i uarters at 
ve oN URT a’ in m a 
the Home Office. AEE pep ay this time. 
Yours (always the same), (Signed) Bos, 


Second Letter, addressed to a Cabinet Maker. 
DzaR += Rions How. How. Ge, 


timo, beennse I have felt 
cr tainy tented fa the matter of 
as to carry your memory 


back to a f few years ago, you wi that it was I who 


ree mixture, Mr, Cur- 


| let that pass. I can do as much 
for the re-or; f the Soldiers~ perhaps 
re- -organise it a ay altogether 
I write myself, more ther Noo hs - A ag 
(Signed) Aw ex-Casryer Minister In THE Loxps. 


Third Letter, addressed to a Cabinet Maker. 


Wrrnovr peing ra : presumption, I think I may fairly 
eas Pots ’s-le 


-Grand has not been quite 

that there is a natural transition 
Seal have noticed that the 

of Keeper is vacant. I think 

7 be be able to supply the Public 
pness. I would 

Clerks rod . 8 ut do 


i ta 
a ae other hands. B 
not hesitate to sa you think it advisable. You know from 


Sincerely yours, 
(Signed) Heynry. 


Circular Reply to the above. 


Is it nece to say that 7% ore are the very man for the 
ition of Bee r of the Privy ati weeny © ine ® Bex t mo. you 
oe © _ yi love a oon yeeets hs “yt e! bat } 4 
rollic moc cannot refrain from me ay o make 
body ia ugh! So I have offered the Privy Beal to ppeeenevens | 
And the of the fun is—hbe h 


am ma 


,! iy atone OCARLINGFORD 
ouse of Lords! 


Poor CaRLinevorn, it is rather on ae p him! But you must 
pleasan 


W. E. G. 





= Toots as ond & Sir Fenguees 
of Me 
——- mapa 


thee 


his a) Ay . oe 
"You won't be 


mician gut. 





Yes. Towpxtys, Q.C., now he’s just taken silk. 
Excited Club Member. Taken silk! Yes, and left me cotton. He's | 
just taken my umbrella. Here—hi! [ Rushes out after him. 





was the quiet, bat b 
fom the same man since; 
nobody knows. 


scene into the water. 
| show Gael 


SPARKLERS. 
us Laan. 


2 wpllknows love 
enture, were, one 






y, and wate or bel, 


No, y Fejoine 
shine hs his te y, humour. 
hung, you know.” 


hen mune Fepeated by the cn by the crow to the Th ames egy who 
an up tw y so im- 
moderately that they Could scarcely minutes ter they lsusb Acade- 


‘* Recriication of frontier at Tunis, indeed!” said Lord Oarans 


the other dis meeti eS ton Gosser suddenly in the Lowther 
hieis * How age thoy ‘the that, bag va ab yay 
“ Ww li, th ha 07 
° quick, but brilliant reply, My Eta 


ay ted bu pa wt 
ut who he supposes bh bitnse 
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*‘My pean! Swe ’s FEARFULLY Gor uP! 


“*My pear! 


SECRET. 


No WONDER SHE LOOKs Younc!” 
I'M TOLD SHE ALWAYS GOES TO BED THE WHOLE AFTERNOON, WHEN SHE ’S COMING OUT IN THE EVENING. 


We 


SHOULD LOOK LIKE THAT, IF WE TOOK THE SAME CARE OF OURSELVES !” 








THE DIARY OF A HOLIDAY. 


Monday.—Came down to Hawarden to the Easter Recess 
uietly. Delighted to get away from the House and all its worries. 
hink I shall en joy myself. Given orders that under no consideration 
ned shall letters be _ ed = to —F from Whitehall a 

owning Street. Consequently greatly annoyed at receiving a tele- 
gram from Howarxp Vincent, telling me that “‘the Fenian Skir- 
mishers had sentenced me to death.” Replied that the whole story 
had been declared a canard. This Howarp Vincent admitted, but 
hinted that ‘‘ he was still going to take proper precautions to secure 
my safety.”” Knowing my man, I wish he wouldn’t! 

Tuesday.—As I expected ! When I came down to 
morning found no tea-urn. Detective apologised. He had seized it, 
thinking that it might be an infernal melita e! At lunch when I put 
my feet under the table they came in contact with a Police Constable ! 
The man confused. Admitted that he was acting under the orders of 
Howarp Vryceyt! Really this kind of thing is intolerable ! 

Wednesday.—Took a walk in the Park. puvagts I heard footsteps 
and tomast pum. Om face © ane mo . Division " inclu- 
sive of the rve) of Metropolitan Police! Very angry - 
intendent + ate | They were obeyi the ientrestion ai ilawane 
Vincent! They had been told to f me about everywhere. 
Asked if I had any objection to their band accompanying them! 
Lost my temper ! 

Thursday.—As I would not be bothered any more, determined to 
keep my bed. As the air was chilly ordered a fire to be lighted. 
op a cae down a Detective who had been keeping guard in 

e chimney ! 

Friday.—Still in bed. The only place where I can secure peace 
and quiet. ae | footman bri in the luncheon tray fi 
Shrentents fay to diemiee din 

to 
guised man | 
would mind his own ! 
Saturday.—Tired of bed. Such a lovely morning, that I could 





not refrain from getting up to have a little wood-cutting. Dressed 
myself and went into the Park. Had just taken off my coat and 
waistcoat, when I was suddenly seized, gagged, and handcuffed. 
Before I could expostulate I was hustled into a special express train 
with iron blinds all down, thence into a prison van and driven off 
at a gallop to Scotland Yard. WhenI got there (late at night) I 
was taken at once into the Private Room of the Director of Crimin: 
Investigation. Howaap Vincent profuse in his apologies. He said 
that there had been some mistake. The fact was his men, seeing me 
with an axe, and knowing that there were Fenian Skirmishers about, 
had taken me for——Exploded !!! 








A CHANCE GONE. 

Ir Patience is a Virtue, and if Virtue is its own reward, how 
much money are Messrs. Grteert and SuLitvan likely to make out 
of Patience? By the way, what a much better name for it would be 
The Dado. Wouldn't Lord Cotentper have rushed to his Lempriere 
and consulted his LasovucHere in order to find out who Dapo was? 
Queen Dado !—a lovely title! And what a chorus, “* Dado, Dido 
Dodo!” Clearly, Messrs. G. and 8. have lost a chance. e WO 
have been a Lady Da-do born on a Quarter Da-do, and so forth 
who, in the Author’s best style to the Composer’s best music, wo' 
tell us “‘ How I came to be a Dado.” There would be a venerable 
Dado alluded to as ‘‘ Kind Old Dad-o!” Then a quaint oe 
“As it fell upon a Da-do,” with a plaintive refrain of ‘* Well-a- 
day-do!” In short, the opportunities, or, to quote Professor JoszrH 
Mituer, the opera-tunities were enormous ; and only such a prolific 
pair oo enme G. and 8. could have afforded to neglect them. 








COUPLET FROM AN EASTERN EXTRAVAGANZA. 
Porte (eyeing Burtaynta curiously). Say, will you interfere in any 


way? 
Dritennia (bashfully). Svuttan! I can’t—hem!— not before the 
Bey ! ” 
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SSS ~~ 


TWO “ SUZERAINS.” 


Pourr. “‘ FRANCE WANTS TO ANNEX TUNIS! BEY APPEALS TO ME! WELL—1’M HIS SUZERAIN, DONT- 
CHERKNOW ?” 


Bartana. ‘OH, I’M THE LAST PERSON IN THE WORLD FOR ANNEXING ANYTHING. BESIDES, I’M 
A SUZERAINE MYSELF !!” 
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FROM THE RANKS. 


Sir,—I’m a 
night-csbman, 
an see rum 
starts at times 
When you're do- 
ing your bit of | ric 
shut-eye. Aa ot 
on the box 
after hour, leone 
ing to the clogs 
.. 5 g, 


gmy legs 
wit 
al vine abate 
up ocker, 
thinks rs myself 
of who and what | him 


t last 
tha RT 


ae te up hed, me 
little walt and 
manners. He 
wasn’t a real gen- 
tleman, | make 
‘ up my mind, for 
he used my own 
lamp to see whe- 
thee the coin he 
was a florin 
half-a-crown. 
u ‘ll allow ; and while I think of it I nip 
down and blow out those la ps, which are no better than a noosance, 
tho’ the light does cheer a man in his solitude. By the cut of his jib 
I set him down as a lawyer—an Old Bailey lawyer without a doubt, 
for he nodded to Jem Brxxs, the noted pickpocket, who was mo 
about at the corner of the Haymarket as my swell went in te a 
a bacea. And then all the waiters at the Criterion grinned at him, 
and I know more than one Old Bailey practitioner as has no office 
except for show, and a sort of hutch for the grubby clerk, and chooses 
to do all his business standing at the bar of the Criterion. Bless 
ou, yes. TThere’s one i’m thinking of who was generally to be 
ound there when not in Court ; turning a compliment for the bar- 
maids just to keep his hand in, and practise the toothy smile which 
he always used to put on when he'd just tumbled a witness into 
perjury. I’ve seen young gents rush in there, all pasty-faced and 
anxious, of an evening while waiting for a job, and have a word 
or two with him in whispers, and pluck up courage, and order drinks, 
and be quite rowdy again and imperent under influence of the rosy 
till to-morrow’s headache brought a sense of their position. 
ladies, too, ‘we watched arriving in broughams, vit veils PR any 
who’ in trembling and rubbing up agin the doorpost as it 
they wished they could eit between the hinges, and who'd make a 
8 and crawl out agin, with him follerin’ and gettin’ into the 
brougham with ’em to haye a long palayer, he looking like a hawk, 
while they cried like anything. 

I carried him re ing? once, 80 I’d every advantage for watching 
the game. There to stand over the bar, waving what he 
— “¥7 ani ** forensic finger” (whatever that may mean), and chatting 

ughing with hat at back of head, as if there was no sich thing 

on lanai all the folks crowding round, with great guffaws, to 
hearken ate! bis 8 icy jokes. And then praps one of the veiled ladies 
e doorway or else his grubby clerk would shamble 

- ws one some wiht of whilst fieing the drinks apowags out of 
the corner of a nd passing his dry be e around 
~ leathery lige, and i one foot, with the other on the 
tep, , just as I’ve seen cranes do at the Zoological. And when that 
grab y clerk came (looking sc queerly out of place among the tiptop 
swells and gaudy decorations glittering glasses and bottles), the 
joke—whatever it might be—would be snapped in two like the 
swinging of a convict’s door at Millbank—(don’t poke your fun at 
me, and say as how I’ve no business to know about Mill doors) 
onl the hat would ‘take a turn, and come down all of its own 
accord over the Coasineesiag frown ape he’d ask that grubby clerk, 


ina ny as a aaep as knife that’s cutting ham, what 
was hs webs his eyes woul liter be ote litter ‘ike e under and he’d scratch 
i 
, + ~2 would take a hand ar 


Py s coat-tails ; 
weg by eir drinks, pom fo = 
Hitely! look the other way while my bloke yo the case over 
and the clerk was nearly with enyy of the lig 

t a rum fish he was, A ta and ta ite he led! You/| the 





a 
That was a mean trick, 


the next he’d blow your head off. I fondly believe that aieie 
knew him so well as I did. Certainly not his wife ; as certainly not 
his clerk. He had no friends—real friends I mean; tho’ he was 
smothered with acquaintances, and tormented out of his life by 
clients. Maybe he was so deep-versed in other people’s crime that 
he never knew genuine peace—was alway fermenting, as it were, 
like +, with bad stuff that wouldn’t keep at the bottom. Any- 
way, he got into @ habit of going about hisself as if he'd murdered 
tome one wt gton was a by 3? He was 4 peram lating 
y was to know where he lived, and he was never a 
Reo office, om yet he had more shady cases on hand than any lavye r 
breathing ; and he could be so iat and familiar out and gay 
when he wasn't pullin your eartstrings out in cow Hany a 
time he’s said to me, ‘“‘ Joun” (my name’s Wiitram), “I shall want 
to sleep in your gab to- night, so go home with this note, and fetch 
me some warm ings.’ The note was open, it didn’t seem to 
ter w it—me, or the Missus, or the maid. What a start! 
oi. then a ing back a ru and a greatcoat aad 9 & a travelling cap 
he ’d bid me drive him to a secl ¥ i no 
page of a night, and he’d call the night- Bob ive 
2 chilling or two not to disturb his rest, and coil Lam up 
; a By and there was an end of him: while I trotted u 
and down the liyelong night, and at a give en hour I'd wake him, an 
he'd haye a cup of coffee at a stall hard-b if and an easy shave and 
it readi 


wash-up for 4 pen and then si ng, reading great long 
briefs and 4, and hail a hansom when the time came, and rattle 

off to ana as paint ™~ as smug as a parson ! 
Whatever did te “ it for? I used ue wonder. Was he afraid to 
fs home ? x? If he could show himself in © ourt, why should 
. not i poh costly in bed as free- con Christians do? Was it one 
uliar crooked fads which we’re all subject to, and which 


he we ye a he in our bonnet somewhere ? or had he a cause for 
alinkigg 90 I believe Nature meant him for an eel. Be that as it 
may, never cleared it up; and now he’s dead and gone, and has 
left it all a queer London mystery. 
But I must beg pardon, Sir, = say good-bye for the present. 
Your humble Seryant, 
W. Prpprroor 
(Known in the trade as Buty Goosrnerry). 





MOORE MODERNISED. 
THE CHAUNT OF THE COCKNEY SWELL. 
Ain—“ This Life is all Chequered with Pleasures and Woes,” 


THIs suit is all chequered with erosses and stripes, 
Which I wear as I walk wide winkley deep. 


I am one of the tourist world’ ingest types, 
And I purchased these togs ts 1 Cheapaide on the cheap. 
So closely they fit to my elegant shape, 
he fall in my back ever ry op optic } nl 866 ; 


That t 
And, if you should take an Apo 

uld | ody cad like me, 
in it, dear boy, 


Him in chocolate tweed, he wo 

Just tottle me up! I’m all i 

With tile ever shiny and boots ever ‘tight ; 

Like all Things of Reouiy, | for eyer Joy 
The envy of toffs, and ladies’ de ight. 

When I stroll on the sands all the girls iy i count 


The number of pockets my, tet isplay : 
There are twenty, all told,—’tis a tidy amount, 
Though there isn’t much i in them, I’m sor 
‘There are many like me who in oath would bat tasted 
The fountain of Pleasure that by the brine, 
But their prosigns small *‘ screws” they on tipsters have wasted, 
And left all their pockets as e ay od as mipe. 
But let's have a liquor! "Tis j «Ay 
To do the cheap toff in the y the Bes 


Though I mayn't sport a mag when my holiday’ # done, 
Go it stiff while you can, is the motto for me! 





How to Travel by the Daylightful ‘‘ Daylight Route.’ 


Daess yourself in a real suit of chain 
Provide yourself with a revolygr, a 
byte. nt 

Jarry a fog-horn, a wa 
Lay on @ telephone wire bet 
station. 


Surround mand yourssit by Detectives 


the Metropolitan Dig ro ae 


fle greserver, and a bowie- 


ara and as -whistle. 
's rottle, of and pape, police- 


nannies Gait 





pever comb toll whens to take him. 


One minute he ’d be like ile, 


foned ts dolostathar ! 
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BANKRUPTCY FOR THE 
MILLION, 


THERE was a time when the rich 
had a monopoly of all the luxuries, 
and the poor had to be content 
with the leavings of the rich. 
Many years of free-trade, liberal 
government, and penny news-~- 
papers have changed the order of 
arm and now the most vene- 
rated delicacies are brought within 
the reach of the multitude. Early 
———, ages eggs, as- 
paragus, ortolans, an n peas 
are as plentiful as blackberries— 
more plentiful, we are glad to say, 
as we never relished blackberries ; 
and even bankruptcy, which was 
once the exclusive luxury of the 
aristocratic trader, is now to be 
as common as excursion trains or 
fourteen shilling trousers. Mr. 
Cuampertars has brought in a 
ill which proposes to give a 
ereditor for the paltry sum of £20 
the power to issue a fiat, and 
which also proposes to abolish the 

jal protection accorded to 
| ne of Parliament. A debtor | 


\Y 
\N \\ 





\) 


who cannot or will not pay his 
tailor’s bill is now to be treated 
with as much consideration as a 
‘merchant prince,” and unpaid | 
milk-scores are to rub shoulders 
with the greatest financial swin- 
dles. abe blue-blood of — 
vency ought to rise against suc 
ineclest Radicalion, before the | 
Church, the House of Lords, the | 
Lorp Cuampentary, and the 
Meddlevex Magistrates are swal- 
lowed up in the general vortex. 








UNHEALTHY OCCUPATION. 
Tue work of a Reviewer. At 
the best, his condition is always | 
critical. 



















































LORD CARLINGFORD, 


| Wao rakes THE Duxe or Aroyiu’s Post. FiAr JUSTITIA, RUAT Force). ’Ere! 
Privy Ca@1Lvx / 


A BLESSED BABY. 


Wo wants “an addition to 
his domestic happiness” ? Here 
is an advertisement which offers 
him the means on moderate 
terms :— 

“Tue Yanxez Rupser Basy.— 
A Startling 1s. Novelty.—Goes in the 
waistcoat pocket. Blows out to life 
size. Is washable, durable, and un- 
breakable. Resembles life—for, like 
the real article, it coos at pleasure. yet 
screams awfully if smacked. Even 
experienced fathers are deceived by 
these laughter-producing infants, and 
no home can be a y happy one 
without their cheering presence. In 
long white dress complete, boys or 
girls, fourteen stamps; twins, post 
free, 2s.—Address, &c., &c.” 

Here is domestic happiness— 
SMELFUNGUS observes—for child- 
less husbands, ang for single men. 
her is an addition, —. eontri- 

ution, to domestic iness, 
even better than the coll thing. 
The Rubber Baby makes a horrid 
squeaky noise, is easily blown 
out, and‘then goes pop,—quite a 
little Poppet. What an advan- 
tage to r mothers to be able 
to popa Baby! Tell this to the 

oot-Bensd. The Rubber Baby 
is of course able to play whist 
from its earliest infancy, and 
has therefore a natural provision 
against a melancholy old age. 





LEICESTER SQUARE DIALOGUE. 


Indignant Illiterate Youth (to 
a Friend). I say, look ’ere! this 
’ere’s a swindle! They calls it 
the Penny-rammer, and they arks 
me a shillin’ to goin. ’Ere, I say 
—where ’s the Perlice ? 

Friend (seeing a Member of the 


[ Exeunt both swiftly. 











WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 


_ Dunine the Recess we instinctively turn to the adver- 
tisements in our daily papers for healthy recreation and 
amusement. And among the theatrical amusements 
alone do we find that pure English, that candour, 
that ingenuous modesty which are so dear to us all. 
But among the advertisements now appearing there is 
one which we confess puzzles us. Here it is :— 

T. JAMES’S THEATRE.—Notice.—In deference to a 

eK: expressed wish that some performances of THE 

Oy LADY OF LYONS should be given at this theatre, the Manage- 

ment ion to announce that this favourite play will be pro- 

duced on EASTER MONDAY NEXT, and repeated on each alternate might 
with Mr. A. W. PrngRo’s successful comedy of THE MONEY-SPINNER. 


What is “a g: erally expressed wish ?” In the country when we 
see that ‘* by des.ve of the garrison Zhe Clergyman’s Daughter will 
be performed,” we understand that some mature syren has succeeded 
in making a t officer a greater idiot than even nature intended 
him to be, When we see “ by desire” in London, we know that the 
Author has got hold of the Manager, and over a cigar has suggested 
“Why don’t you put up that piece of mine for a bit, old man?’ 
But the above advertisement fairly floors us. How is a wish gene- 
eye tee Max Does an occu & of he Salery atten, and having 
ca e Manager’s eye with any missile handy, proceed, *‘ Hi! 
youthere! Just chuck that up! We are sick to death of it. You 
play the cm @ Iyons, or I’m blowed if I come here again.” 
Or does the proud owner of a box throw a bouquet on tu the stage, 
in which is artfully concealed a note, ‘‘No more flowers for you 
unless you play the Lady of Lyons.” Does the Pit rise as one man, 
ssage-doer, and having taken fereibie pemestion of the Manager, 

’ ving orcible possession anager, 
threaten there and then to take his life unless he immediately pro- 
duces the Lady of Lyons? Again we ask, How is it done ? 











THAT ACROSTIC. 


We hate Acrostics, and would send Across Styx the inventor of 
these fearfully absorbing puzzles, but having ertaken to supply 
the answer to the Acrostic in last week’s number, we hasten to 
inform the two thousand and one excited Correspondents that they are 
anything but “‘ all right up to now,” and that the real solution is— 


Beaver Spoitr. 
BuS. EggfiP. AkimbO. VerdI. Ephemeral. RegreT. 


But what is the object of the Acrostic device still remains, and 
ever will remain, a hopeless puzzle to us.— Ep. 

2nd. Note.—On second thoughts, as we do not understand any- 
thing about the matter, and as, in these Nihilist days, we may pos- 
sibly be the victim of some dreadful plot, we beg to state that the 
correctness of the solution is not guaran but we only hope and 
trust it is all right. If it isn’t—‘‘ Revenge, Tmornevs cries !”— 
and TrworHy means what he says.—Ep. 








Accounted For. 


“Tue Bey immediately despatched a Note on the subject to the Austrian 
and Italian Representatives.’’— Foreign Correspondence. 


*** Tae Euro Concert ’ vain ? 
The discord much too soon is. j 
And what’s the cause?” ‘ Well, come, that’s plain,— 
Why, this Note out of Tunis /” 





THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 


“ Bac at once from the Cape! When I so longed to fly at it!” 
“ That ’s short service, Sir al youve had the first shy at it!” 
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PRIVATE VIEW. 


Stud Groom (who has looked in). ** Comes or A Hantis’ Fam’LyY MYsEr, Sir. 


My Moruer 
MARRIED AN ‘Ouse PAINTER!” 








HOW WILL THEY DO IT? 


“ The ‘ Skirmishers’ have, it is added, sentenced the Premier to death, and are now stated to be 
deliberating as to how the sentence shall be carried out.”.—New York Telegram. 


W111 they oblige him to ride a fresh horse on wood pavement and follow in the wake of a 
water-cart ? 
Will they send him to Brighton and back on a Bank Holiday ? 
Will they get him to substitute Oleo-margarine for butter at breakfast ? 
Will they give him a supper of ‘‘ Sparkling Saumur” and real tinned American oysters ? 
Will they put him on to a desert island with Sir W. Hancovxrt ? 
Will th e a dress-circle place for him at Drury Lane, for the forthcoming per- 
formances Court Company, and force him to sit out the whole thirty-six 
of in a back row, with 

Will they make him subscribe to nine society papers at once, and read every one of them ? 





|. Will they let him travel on the Metropo- 
litan District Railway without a revolver ? 
Will they allow mating to drink 
but London water tempered with non- 
al ic stimulants ? : 
Will they get him on to the free list at 
erville ? 
Will they make him attend a repre- 
tel lastly. if ev ryth hing else. fail, will 
, if eve e ail, wi 
i him to take 4 


they com ve o'clock tea 
daily, until he succumb, with Lord R. 
CHURCHILL ? 





“NOT BEFORE THE BOY.” 


“Mr. Panng.y’s mother delivered a speech, 
in the course of which she stated that Mr. Guan- 
stonsg had made overtures to her son and also to 
her.’’—Reuter’s Agency. 


, if to serve your land, 
my wish and wili, 
fail, alas! to understand 
The purport of my Bill ; 
If, when I gain a point, you groan,— 
And miss one,—jump for joy, 
I beg you’ll shriek or shout alone, 
And “ Not before the Boy!” 


Ah! with the sweets of place, in truth,— 
With honey and with milk, 

I gladly would have fed the youth :— 

’ve done as much for Druxe ! 

And even yet a blow I'll strike, 
With “‘ Office” for decoy !— 

So flay me, Madam, if you like, 
But ‘* Not before the Boy!” 





HAPPY HEREFORDSHIRE ! 


A custom more honoured in the observ- 
ance, perhaps, than the breach, is noted 
amongst recent news :— 


** There is a custom in Herefordshire on Palm 
Sunday, or, a8 itis called, ‘ Fig’ Sunday, to eat 
| igs, and not to do so is held to be unlucky. 
| The custom was duly observed yesterday by all 
classes,’’ 

The reason for this is not far to seek, 
without applying to Notes and Queries. 
On Palm Sunday they all dressed in their 
Sunday best, and so, according to the old 
slang expression, were regularly ‘ Fieged 
out. t swells they must ha’ been! 
To be looked at, but not meddled with. 
“* Please not to touch the Figgers !”’ 


‘i , 
fan"? 
Mother? gad 


j/ 








OR, WHAT CAME OUT OF A SPIRIT-CASE, 
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YOUNG HOPEFUL. 


L BE sonny WHEN Uncie Dicx LEAVES US TO-MORROW, | sington and Tyburnia done that the City ré0ks should 


wor'r you, Towmy?!” 






AND BEAR COMPANY. 
(Unlimited. ) 

Boarp or Directors. 
His Imperial Ma, Misty the Suiran ( Chairman). 
His Majesty the of the HetieNgs, 
His Excellency the President of the French Republic. 
The Right Hon. the Premier of Italy. 

( With power to add to their Yember. ) 

ABRIDGED PrRospEctvs. 
The object of this valuable combination is to encourage 
that healthy spirit of emulation amongst the Members of 
the Stock Exe thangs of of Europe which at all times has 
such remarkable r 


Treaties misunde | at the ~ rn notice. 
Negotiations ca: 
Armies mobilised on 





THE BULL 





Enthusiastic articles it the’ Preos pr ivately Stranged for. 

Confidential communications ex at unstated 
in 

Viennts Ways on , ready to be despatched at 


the moment they are 
An enormons number of Canards and other reports at 


the service 7 


bseribers. 
kind of Stock-jobbing (in all its branches) 
ca y yoo 
Agent in lon.—Mr. Jehemy Drppier. 








A Bird of Til Omen. 


“AM @ Brap” writes to inform us that there is 
an Italian Proverb which says, ‘‘ The Cuckoo in March is 
the End of the World.” The appearance of Zhe Cuckoo 
was a bad omen for Mr. Harnrts, who sends his more to 
the Surrey; while Mr. Epmowp YAres, ha vi- 
dently heard of the proverb, in last week’s orld 
disclaimed all further connection with T#% Cuckoo: and 
not a bit too soon, if there’s any truth in proverbial 
philosophy. 








Cause Why ? 
GREAT rity had been recently expressed at the 
apparition in the ‘ity of London of two rooks building a 
nest. People se@ the birds and the nest need inquire 
no further, as they have before them the effect and the 
Caws. At the appearance of rooks in the City no one 
was startled, but at their nest therein ; what have Ken- 


desert those localities? 





ME A SHILLING WHEN HE Gors/ (oop Pace ror HOLDING ASrnetic SPoRTS,—Lillic 
Bridge. 


. “'Cos Uncie DICK ALWAYS GIVES 














Why, Surrn, whatever 
matter with you? Your 

your watch ‘and chain & 

your face is covered with 
ged up, you ey lost all cor 
front teeth, your right arm is evidently 
ur left ankle is unmistakably 
at hideous accident have you 


—nothing. But, as 

wasn’t in much of a hurry, 

would go by the Metropolitan 

s got into my carriage—and by the bye, o 
| 


“Simath Oh, - nothing 





| and a parcel of rou 
boy, if yeas would li 
Thanks, i thanks, no! 









By a Disgusted M.P. 


Easter Recess? How could Giapsrone with gravity 
Promise me that, with this Bill on my soul ? 
aleove, or cavity.’’ 


** Recess: o corner, hole, 
~ Just so=-Z? m « cornered” and ‘left in the hole.” 





. 
- 





Cand.= a Tones én the Bench enjoys one very 
to false bis sentence. Chilly 











SCANDALUM MAGNATUM; OR, GOSSIP A LA WUD. 
A Castyer Minister, a couple of Peers, a riral Déan, a Cirens- 


rider, and a celebrated Vendor of Patent Medicines, all in the 
Duchess’s boudoir on that eventful afternoon. But ¥ the butler 
knows which three of them were thrown thirty fost Throng the 


back drawing-room window into the next-door uaa 





So the Colonel is caught thistime! If you play with the Club 
porter, you should do 80 without a — of Phe t up each sleeve, 
trick cuffs, and an “‘ advantage ”’ coat-ta I am told, is not 
the opinion of the Committee ; but I shall be interested to know what 
Sir James IncHA™ will have to say on the subject. By the way, Sir 
James Ivomam is one of our clev crest Magistrates, but he doesn’t 
like his wise decisions described as Sage and Ivenam. 





Noblesse oblige, but what is this I hear about a fifth pees 
"| finding its way into the pocket of a very exalted personage ? 





Harr-anp-Hatr.—The Caancettor of the Excnequer acknow- 
ledges the receipt of £5 unpaid Income-tax =. “8. T. wo “ bans 


the compounder with conscience shrink from 
is truth, was it the Chancellor who pe ant Gatend ae the 








“ Wo shatt Decrot Wer 


fession is JENN fied & iyi Sand ant 


ERally 
with Dr. Kipp. This is a Quary et tay pu 








48 To Conensronpewts. — The Reitor does not hold hi-nself bound to acknowledge, 
stamped and directed nee 





return, or 
lope. 





for Contributvons, In no case can these be returned wnless accompanied by « 
should be kept. 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 


Tommy. “On, K188 ME TOO, JANET!” 





TO LYDIA’S GLASS EYE. 


“‘ From particulars supplied to the reporter of a Chicago paper 
by a dealer in glass eyes in that city, it appears that there are as 
many as a th Wearers of these eyes in Chicago. . . Twenty 
years ago there were sold many more dark eyes than light . . 
about twenty light eyes are now sold to one dark.’’— Zimes 


Worx at me only with glass eye, 
And I'll respond with mine, 

And smile not when the harmless fly 
Goes cra over thine. 

I care not for colour there, 
Dark brown, or black, or blue, 

Or even if you wink, ma chére, 
With eyes of different hue. 


I sent thee late a new glass eye, 
Impervious to the tear, 

Tinged with some new esthetic dye, 
And quite “‘ too utter”’ dear. 


You'll wear it, won't , when you think 
How faithful it must be 

For it is warranted to wink 
At nobody but me ? 


Sisters in Art, 


Tae Princess Lovisr, Marchioness of Lonwr, contri- 
buted some admirable sketches to a recent exhibition of 
the Society of Painters in Watercolours, and now her 
eldest sister, the Crown Princess of Germany, has sent 
a very clever drawing to the Institute. It is a study of 
a head, and would do credit to a professional artist. By 
the way, when are all the watercolour exhibitions going 
to amalgamate and let us have a Watercolour A 
at which this essentially national English Art would be 
worthily represented? It has been talked about often 
enough a are we to see the ‘‘ Meeting of the Waters’’ 
rea. 








Great Britain ? 


Tue Government has published a Parliamentary return 
in which it is obliged to admit that 101 persons died of 
absolute starvation last year in the Metropolitan district. 

is disgraceful might be doubled or trebled if 





Janet (conscious of Mamma’s approaching footeteps). ‘ Dox’t say * Kiss ux Two,’ | Coroners had the courage to call deaths by their right 


Tommy. Say, ‘Kiss me 7Jwicz/’” 


| names, 








MONA-SYLLABLES. 


Just a few words about Mona. 

Is the Licensing Act in the Isle of Man only a local law? The 
other day at Douglas, Mr. James TaYtor, landlord of the ‘‘ Clarendon 
Hotel,” was charged by the Police with keeping those premises open 
during a time when that Act directed them to be closed. Mona’s 
Herald proclaims that— 


| 
“P. C. Wrt11am McLAvGu Lin deposed that on Sunday, the 3rd inst., he 
went into defendant’s house, and saw Mr. Nrcno.1s (of the Imperial Vaults) 
and his wife there.”’ 


The presence of Mr. and Mrs. Nicnorts—the former, besides 
being Mr. Tartor’s brother in business is own brother to Mr. Tayr- 
Lor’s wife—constituted the whole head and front of Mr. Tarior’s 
offending. 

“ His Worship then asked Defendant what he had to say to the charge ? 

“ Defendant said : ‘Last Sunday Mr. Nicwoxts and his wife, and me and 
= wife, went out into the country together. When we came back they 

led into my house. They had nothing to drink. They are the only 
friends we have in Douglas.’ 

* In reply to his Worship, Witness said he did not see any drink before 


| 
| 


Presently his Worship observed :— 


* You will have your own way next Sunday. 

“ Inspector Boyd. Only for relations. 

“ His Worship. Then everybody will be able to go in next Sunday—they 
will all be relations. : 

“ Inspector Boyd. Oh, no. The relations are defined. By the New Act 
Mr. Nicwoxts can go in, as he is Mrs. Tayion's brother; but Mrs. NIcHoLL 
cannot. If she does she will be subject to a penalty. 

“* A fine of 5s. and costs was imposed.” 


Queer Manx Law this. Sure, such a pair was never seen so 


Man 


! 
| 
| 
| 
s | 

| 

| 


justly 











u 
| expected to be brought forward the next weak, 


y | after the respec 
to meet by nature as this Dogherry and Verges of the Isle of | the “‘ notes” and the fashion- 


THE CONFERENCE ON COIN. 


Tae Monetary Conference is sitting, but as far as one can see, it 
doesn’t seem likely to hatch anything particularly golden in the 
shape of a financial panacea. The three or four waggon-loeads of 
pamphlets on the Currency take a good deal of time to sleep over, and 
the specialists with a scheme for extinguishing national debts, have a 
trick of extinguishing their audience to begin with. But one or two 
decisions have been definitely arrived at ; and the Universe can pay 
its income-tax in full confidence that it will be muddled away 
according to the most ingenious systems. 

The objection to bi-metalism evinced by countries which only 
possessed bronze and copper was soon saemeied ; and the suggestion 
of the San Fandango Anarchy that promissory notes would form a 
nice handy medium of circulation, met with a somewhat undiplomatic 
reception, which led to an interchange of coinage specimens in oroide, | 
Dutch metal, and zine, which was not internationally courteous. 
Post-obits payable on assassination of South American Presidents are 
not to obtain currency on this side of the Atlantic. 

The Turkish motion on the subject of compulsory lending is only 
and the spirit of the | 
Conference is so commercially coarse that three nations will meet 
it with a direct and even indignant negative. 

Franes and sous seem to be first favourites with the great majority 
of the Conference ; but we have not noticed as yet any insurmount- 
able objection to British sovereigns—even on the part of French 
Republicans. 





“ Words! Words! Words!” 


We welcome the re-appearance of an old friend, Household 
Words, which comes to us wearing a new cut somewhat 
t. 
We wish the periodical ‘‘ Edited by Caantes Dickens” every suce sr. 
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‘“THE CAMPBELLS ARE GOING, 
“OH DEAR! OH DEAR!”’ 











A REAL RADICAL CAREER. 


Bory in a library in the Adelphi--a working literary man’s 
working room, surrounded by working books; transferred to ‘‘ Merry 
og, el for purer air, and lod in an old-fashioned house in 
the Upper Street (No. 215) looking across the pleasant fields of 
Canonbury ; sent to a dame-schoel in Colebrooke Row, ape, 
kept by a Miss Satmon—a Row in which Cottey Creper died and 
CHarves Lams lived ; meeting at this school young Master Rosz, 
who was afterwards to be his great friend and business adviser ; 
sent to Walthamstow to a Unitarian minister for further educa- 
tion, and coming home for the holidays to find his father dwellin 
in a fine old house in Bloomsbury Square (No. 6), with a gran 
square hall supported on stone columns, a broad stone staircase, 
and a sitting-room with a lofty marble mantel-piece supported by 
massive caryatides; apprenticed to a lawyer in the Old Jewry, 
and sitting on a high stool inventing romances while supposed to 
mastering the dry details of a oe ae ; budding into a popu- 
lar and mysterious author, and g the town by storm ; becoming 
the curled darling of fashion ; entering Parliament after one or two 
rebuffs, and making an apparent failure in a “maiden” speech ; 





uttering something very like a prophecy, and trying again; becoming 
a great debating if not a constructing power in the House of Com- 
mons ; finding a stupid and obstructive party without a leader of 
commanding intellect, seizing that leadership, and maintaining it 
for nearly a quarter of a century in spite of aristocratic sneers and 
aristocratic prejudices ; rising to be the most trusted adviser of the 
Crown, and the most notable and important Peer in the House of 
Lords; and dying at last, peaceably, full of years and honours, 
admired and regretted by all parties, as the Right Honourable 
the Earl of Beaconsrretp. This isa real Radical career—a career 
that is barely possible in any other country than England, and 
only partially possible in America; a career that every low-born, 
clear-headed, determined boy may have in his school-bag. 








At the Prince of Wales’s. 


Nervous Old Lady (to Box-Office Keeper). I’ve come to take 
places for The Colonel Fone Ce I won’t—unless you assure 
me that there will be no firing. (The assurance is given—Old Lady 
still hesitating.) I hope you’re not deceiving me. I really am 
afraid, as the name sounds so military ! 
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“SORRY HE SPOKE.” 


Bulky Old Gent (making the twelfth inside), ‘‘Puew! Dreaprutty sturry THEese Busses! !” 
Strong-minded Slim Lady (severely). ‘‘ WE DID NOT REMARK IT TILL YOU CAME‘IN, Sin!” 











PUNCH’S PROPOSED RAILWAY RATES. 





Per Mile. 
leyeu Dear old Ladies who are amiable 
Be hei and chatt vi«. namie @. 4 
LER Venerable and cross Females with 
less than six packages . ~28 8 8 


Ditto, me, with more than six 
c : ‘ : : 6 6.@ 
Dit ditto, who object to smoking, 
and refresh themselves in tun- 
nels . ; ‘ A ‘ _ 3 @ 
Agreeable Spinsters of matureage. 0 0 0} 
Disagreeable Old Maids . ? Ee 6 


Crusty old Gentlemen, and Babies, 1s. 6d. a pound, per mile, as 
luggage. 





Precautionary Measures— 


In the event of a continuance or return of last week’ s unseasonable weather, 
Jor those about to inaugurate the Cricket Season. 


For costume, ‘a heavy Ulster, tucked into fishing-boots, with 
Siberian travelling-ca vt lynx fur to match. Hot cricket-balls 
fresh from the oven ; water bottles for pads; and the “‘field”’ 
should be su with revolving sentry-boxes. Each eleven should 
opie not than five medical een, yee a em supply 

comforters, -lozenges, bonfires, isters. e match ma 
then be pron then e m grave indiscretion. : 





“* Sue what a rent the envious Casca made.” ‘“‘ Bedad, then, I 








envy the envious CaskER, whoever he was,” observed an Irish 
Landlord, who was not well up in the Bard. 





HONOUR TO THE BRAVE! 


Mistvur Puycu, Svr, The Canteen. 
I wieur to you as I knows as ow you wont let the British 
Army go for to be slighted! Not you! Look ere Sur! There wos 
a chap as called imself a * speshchul” as came over to the Afghan 
Wor. Is name it wos AncHipaLp Forses. And wot did e do? 
Wy e saved a kupple of chaps lyves by bynding up thare woundes 
under fyre! Wot o that? E was a Sivilyun’ ell now J was 


| never under fyre in my ole life and yet J sports the Afghan Wor 
| Meddle ke vite proper! But J am a Sodger and e arnt! That 


| 


| 


| 





maykes all the duffrance! And yet this chap—AxrcuipaLp Forpes 
wornts the meddle two! I never eard such cheke! And after being 


Ditto (wi imals 0 © | mentinned in Dispatches two—as if that wornt enuff to sotusfi the 
Pretey Gi e : & ; ; : Z ; + likes of e! But in corse the Sukkatary of Stait for Injy as refused 

itto (who are engaged) ’ . j . ; i 0 3 6 |im! Kevite proper! Stoopid cove, if e wornted the meddle wy 
Old Bachelors (who smoke) : ; " 9 9 g |didnt he ware a red cote? If eade’d a ad the Wor Meddle given 
Ditto (who object to smoking) ees i : " "30 10 © | im like a burd! Wots more for saving the lives of them coves @ 


would ave ad a Wictoria Krosstwo! But for a Sivilyun to arsk for 
a meddle! Well I never—its comet stoopid ! 
l remane Mr. Punch Sur, 


Yore affeshnuth frende 
(Signed) 
mark. 
P.S.—I arnt responcibul for the horthoggruffy of the cove who rut 


' 


this—cos wy! I karnt wright or spel miself! 


his 
Tuomas + ATKINS 





You’re Another ! 


Mz. J. F. B. Fiera, M.P., has acoused the City Corporation of 
disgraceful jobbery in their i with Epping Forest, and 
Mr. Alderman Fowxer, M.P., without disproving Mr. Fintu’s 
assertion, or answering our queries of a fortnight ago, has delicate! 
ealled him a —— story-teller. Mr. Fretn’s accusation may be foul, 
but the Alderman’s is Fowler. 
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POSTERS FOR POSTERITY. 


A RecENT trade announcement furnishes us with the welcome in- 
formation that :— 


“Mr. Huverr Herxomen, A.R.A., has executed a large design for « 
Pictorial Advertisement (size 11 ft. 6in. by 9#t.), in reference te which an 
article will appear in the Magazine of Art for May, under the tithe of * The 
Streets as Art Galleries.’ ” 


We have not yet come aeross the Article in question, we lose 
no time in hailing the admirable idea aeaunel its . Onee 
give the Royal Academicians and their Associates the run of all the 




















Tues Art-Traeasune Hoarpines; on, HoaARDERS PUNCTUALLY 
ATTENDED TO By H. Hurkomer, A.B.A. 


advertising hoardings in the Metropolis, and there will be no more 
need to foster culture by Kyrle and other kindred societies. Indeed, 
culture will instantly me universal, and a mere ride outside a 
twopenny omnibus, even without a catalogue, will, in itself, afford 
an artistic treat of the very highest order. 

Meantime, we are most anxious to know in what direction Mr. 
Herkomer has made his first great advertising move. A sewing- 
machine, for instance, or a new relish, would seem to require much 
breadth of treatment, and very vi ing, when the space 





vigorous 

at the command of the Artist has to be taken into consideration. 

Yet such proportions as ‘11 #t. 6in. by 9 ft.,” necessitating obvi- 

ously recourse to some strongly tragic or domestic subject, and the | 
spirited introduction of peal striking figures, would seem to point | 
at once to nothing less than an ambitious effort on behalf of a firm of 
advertising tailors. If this should prove to be the case, thousands 
will be looking out for the appearance 

with the keenest interest, and it could scarcely be otherwise. To be | 
moved possibly to tears opposite one of Mr. Herxomen’s monster 

posters, and at the same time be induced to purchase a “ reversible | 
guinea Ulster as advertised,” will be to many, jaded with work and 

unaccustomed to refining recreation, not only a novel but a pleasing 


experience, and it is to be hoped that the work will 
end with Mr. Hexxomen. 

Just oa ol ee Poway | one mag with a 
frontage of thirty is scene “* . is subject 
“ Pears’s Soap”! or imagine Mr. Geszs.ate Ios lowes, in his happiest 
view of contemporary portraiture, on the “‘ Sfatesman’s Seven-and- 


of the new advertisement and 


Sixpenny Hat”! Nor need the new artistic departure be confined 
to the Burlington House. Mr. Burne-Jones could effectively push 
a patent medicine by throwing all he knows into one of his charac- 
teristic damosels, and writing under her the brief but significant 
legend, “* Before I took it”; while Mr. WarstTLer would sure, 
with equal facility, te make a fortune for any mustard Company 
under the sun. Outasders, too—the rejected of the Galleries—might 
it last find a market for their best allegorical and historic work. 
‘* Cromwell looking at the Furnished and Unfurnished Houses in his 
own Road” wenlll iodine a capital subject for an en ising House- 
Agent, and something advantageous to a well-known West End firm 
might be got out of the legend of “ Edgar listening to his d, ig 
Swan's Song of the last Season's Novelties at Reduced Prices.” It 
is on the whole, therefore, impossible not to look forward with lively 
excitement to Mr. Herxomenr’s fortheoming essay. 

By the way, as when affixed to his ena d these valuable works of 
Art will become the property of Mr. Writing, will he some day 
present them to the nation? And if he does so, what, some day, 
will the nation be likely te do with them? Here is a question for 
the umbrella-taker at the National Gallery. 





SHAKSPEARE AMENDED. 


Mg. Furwrvart is of opinion that the text of Hamlet known 
to commentaters as ‘The First Quarto,” furnishes a far better 
and more compact acting play than the modern stage-version. He 
and “a strong y of amateurs,’ essayed, on the afternoon of 
Saturday, the 16th April, at St. George’s Hall, to convert the public 

the critics to their view of the case,—apparently with indiere ifferent 
success. Mr. Funnivatt has sent to the Daily News what he calls 
“a hasty try to set right” the celebrated soliloquy ‘* To be or not to 
be,” im the Quarto No.1. Mr. Fugwrvat’s version is, of course, a 
thing of beauty; yet is it hardly so jerky, creaky, odie, ineo- 
herent, scansion-proof,—in short, so Cites: as in the interests of the 
Bard might be desired. Here, therefore, is “‘ a hasty try to set right,” 
Mr. Fornrvat himself. 


To be, or not to be? There you are, don’tcherknow ! 
To die, to sleep! is that all f Forty winks ? 

To sleep, todream! Ah, thats about the size of it! 
For from that forty winks when we awake 

In the undiscovered cotton-nighteap count 

From which no passenger ever took a return-ticket—— 
Why—ah, yes—humph !—exactly—very much so! 
Who, but for what the vulgar call “ blue funk,” 
Would bear the rough and tumble of the world, 

Be down'd on by the rich, plagued by the poor, 
Married by widows, and by orphans worried ? 

Who ’d bear 

April's east wind or June’s perpetual raiz, 

The Income-tax, Lord RanDoLPu CHURCHILL’s questions, 
Middlesex Magistrates, Mud-Salad Market, 

Crass commentaries on Shakspearian quartos 

And all earth’s ills, from FuRNIVALL to toothache, 
When that himself he might his gruel give 

In half a jiffy? Who'd put up with it, 

But for the thought of worse things turning up 

In the Micawber Limbo—By-and-by ? 

Quite so! ’Tis bother, doubt, hope, fear, cant, gush, 
The fads of noodles and of nincompoops, 

Fogging the brain and flooring common sense, 

Which make us grin and bear the ills we have 

Rather than, d Ja FuRNIVALL, to make 

“A hasty try to set’em right.” Ah, yes, 

’Tis noodledom makes cowards of us ail! I! 








SOLDIERS AND SHOTS. 


So now, in consideration of experience in South Africa, dearly 
bought at the hands of those pestilent om py the Boers, 
British troops ‘‘are in future to be exerc in firing at moving 
objects at an unknown distance.” Hooray! Mili authorities 
have at length discovered that in serious warfare as well as in sport, 
it is requisite to be able to shoot flying, in order not to waste powder 
shot. They might have sus that practice at butts forms 
no preparation for making a bag at a battue, and that nobody learns 
to be 2 dead shot at game on the wing, or on the or on the hop, 
by firing at a stationary target. That is, if the idea had occurred to 
their thinking minds. “But that, in fact, the conditions of successful 
shooting are actually the same on the field of battle as on the moors, 


and or at the cover, or in the stubble, or the turnips, or at Hurlingham or 


Wormwood Scrubs, besides being of quite as-much uence— 
before the unfortunate but instructive affair at Majube who 
would have thought it! However, a lesson has been learned in the 
musketry-school of misfortune, and experience has made the heads 
at Head-quarters wiser than they were. 
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“ANOTHER FINE OLD COMEDY.” 


Here’s your fine Old High Comedy, not farcical—oh dear, no! 
nor pantomimi e our modern comedies. Oh dear no, of course 
not. The “‘ business” in it is nearly as elegant as in SHAKSPEARE’s 
Taming the e Shes which, because it is the Bard’s, must be an ex- 
cellent co But—no matter. Any notice of Mr. Irvine's 
rerformanee Ut would give an idea of this Actor’s peculiar cha- 
racteristics cone be lengthy. We regret our inability to‘give him 


Act I.—Mr. Inyine, “ L.L.D.,” in The Beaux Stretchergym-nastics, 


sufficient space this week it being as much as we can do to Bet his 

in comfortably — ‘Those too Poe precious legs!” as the 
Asthetio M Misses "eed be Gowe'l ly exclaim. All we are 
able to do FF tasers tem. is to 


his success in re-appearing as Dori- 
court in 


By the way, it is reported tat ix University of Dublin is about 
to confer the Seoene, on our distinguished come- 
dian. L.L.D.” ? 
“LLL.” is nearer the 
Dublin mark. But per- 
haps it has something to 
7 with the present 

“D.” stands for Dori- 
ee and “L.L.” the 
Long Lanky sup rts which 
step out so effectively in 
the minuet. 

Suffice it to say of Miss 
Terry as Letitia Hardy, 
that The Belle, to use an 
old slang phrase, looked 
‘quite up to the knocker.” 
We could hardly refrain 
from repeating to ourselves 
the dyin, hero smeneralig 
words, “‘ Kiss me _— 
Of course we mite Dati 
tia”’ softly. She is quite 
Too Too! In fact, the 
Tooest Too Too we ever 
did see. ‘Wh Why, su tt’nly!” 
says Colonel C Lhlan. 8. 

avalry. 


Mr. Invine in his mad scene gives an imita- 
tion of himself as Mathias, in The Bells 
without the Stratagem. 








A New Word for the New Dictionary. 


Tuey call it a ‘‘ Scare,” and apply it freely to all forms of whole- 
some competition. The ‘Gas Companies have used it git at their 
recent mestings in connection with she electric li en gas 
superseded oil, the prophets of 180 a si raed of con- 
tempt; and, when steam-locomotives a introduced in 1830, the 
prophets of the Le 5 were not deficient in language. Where are 

ey now ? 





** More Kicks than Halfpence.”’ 


ne ought to be the Motto for Lancashire. The other day Wigan 
followed the example of Oldham, and kicked a man to death ; and 
to-day Seteten has followed the ‘example of Oldham, and kicked a 
man to death likewise. Do the local newspapers try to check this 
ting brutality, and do the local Clergy, of all denominations, 

ever preach against it from their pulpits ? 





‘roughly to mystify—he would 
| vexatious, inquisitot 
| ever met outside a Star ‘Chamber ! 





THE CITY COMPANIES’ COMMISSION 


Saturpay, the 30th, being the day named by the Dieta for 
the returns of the several Com’ to be sent in, a meeting o 
the Officials of fevers of the more influential of them was held at 
meee Mesto Beil * Fridey, (pe 1st inst. nein 

ore to usiness of a most 
sagen a aeerved in Sesie ‘be a tye by ite Messrs, Sine AND 


his hearers that the selection of the 
meeting was a mere fortuitous cir- 
jester might think, the result of 

; and as 7 were about to discuss 


matters ef sae o aapecier, he thought 
pe ore comm: better ve just one giass 
run of mie fine old Madera, pds | that pated + 9 after thei sir 
ted Groner THE Fountn. 
ie lemon su . the Master continued. 
fe no doubt difficulty experienced rt his Company in 
answering some of the 


im questions of the Sonmeeeoers 
hal’ beet? shared in by all. (" Hear? hear!”) They 


t on 
very well with the 9 Foundation and Objects of the (Mandl ba Of 
course the vane aid a precious dons time by some 

Dy 2d 2. ob ta were’ to 0 eet jell good feeds and jolly 

oration a Privi- 

out), course Th. thy, and the last 
the question s sapeoaly, mA 
ungen y an 

their first answer had been “ As 
i that might be thought 
suggested ny E should 

same answer would of 

id officials. ( Hear . y?”) 

ae very inexpedient to 


ie 


Th wt cc 
en ek ag 

ongyes namely veWhat's 

ppanly angwer oy true- 

you | 9 ” 

(Cheers cee Tithe 2 Plerk, 

met ge in and guggsated Dah as. = questions 

regard to their property, e thi at least 

~ of them without conveying any on eettea of the slightest 

rtance, and these he should propose to answer very fully indeed, 

ully indeed that he should be very much surprised, as they would 

ee to be read by Government eich, if they would hear anything 

more about them for years to come, and anything might happen in 
that time. (Zaughter.) 

Their one a y great difficulty was this: they had, as he might 
mention in the strictest ence, an income of about £40,000 
a-year ; £25,000 of that they could Se account for, but they were 
fairly uzzled how to exp! satisfactorily, to prejudiced minds, 
what they did with the rest. —_ tion.) They, no doubt, all of 
them sympathised with him in that statement, but he trusted, with 
the help of their clever officers, they might ‘reasonably hope tho- 

not say ‘ bamboozle ”—the most 
unconstitutional Conn ion that had 
(Loud cheers.) 
The meetin ng, after partaking of another po of the old Madeira, 
| the nm separate 





A REAL APRIL PASTORAL. 
Nor by Mr. Pe ay Dobson. 


w fe away, fair 
fire to on “(Shivers ) 


Stas et us stroll and spoon 

Ie endh 6 eon d I searce rt hn 

The cowsli -” dapple all tt the lea. 
poor thigs dote free 


I wudder Ze. 
Come, sing oe oak , sweet, with me. 
I cad do else bud sdeeze. 

Dost thou not it is the Spring ? 
Is that the “hacked — enddlt be.” ? 
She. Do, — the thn, Bethea 
He. Farewell 

She. Farewedd 

He. (Shuddering) heel e a big or fire, tte thee ! 


(Tinta Rear Ochuue, ay { . le morning. 
imes Tele pu. Aaee 23.) roy: or a little change of air, 
Tein | by their band sang the y Ali Baba chorus as 
they marched away, over the left,— 
‘« We'll nebber come back no more, boys, 
We'll nebber come back no more!” 


He. 
She, I 
He. 
She. 
He. 
She. 
Tle. 
She. 
He. 


gt Farewell pew 
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FAINT PRAISE. 


Aisthetic Lady, ‘1s Not THAT Mrs. BRaBAZON, WHOSE PHOTOGRAPH 18 IN ALL THE SHop WinDOws?” 
The Professor. “‘It 1s, Sue is HanpsomsE, 19 SHE NOT!” 
Aisthetic Lady. ‘‘ WELL; YAAS—BUT—A—ESSENTIALLY A WoMANW oF THE NiveTeenTH CENTURY /” 








And who, though faring post life’s common goal, 


IN MEMORIAM. Loved of the gods young. 











Benjamin Disraeli, Earl of Peaconsheld 


DIED, APRIL 19, 1991. 


Disragti dead! The tra of sate days 
The Coronet, the Garter alte wok ait 
The Peer’s emblazonment, the Victor” s bays, 
The pageantry of pride, 


Triumph’s ag symbols, badges of success 


Who weighs marks them now when all is said 
In = ~ 2a hy low-breathed in heaviness ?— 
ISRAELI ’s dead ! 


So all have known him from that earlier time 
Of meteoric and all-daring youth, 
And through the season of his dazzling prime ; 
And so to-day, in sooth, 


’Tis Bensamrn Disrazci all will mourn, 
Nor he the less unfeignedly whose lance 
Against that shield crest tall oft had borne 
In combat @ outrance. 


The fearless Sohte and the flashing wi 
Swordless and ss | 'Tisa thought to dim 


The young Sp: Y may , as was fi 
Bright at Pec the lets last on as ? 
Who knew no touch of winter in his soul, 
Holding the Greek gift yet in mind and tongue, 





Like the Enchantress of the Nile, unstaled 
By custom as unchilled by creeping years, 
A world-compeller, who not often failed 
In fight with his few peers. 


Success incarnate, self-inspired, self-raised 
To that proud height —— bret fancy ms 
Whom even those. who doubted whilst they p 
Admired, e’en whilst they ? blamed. 


No more that fine invective’s flow to hear, 
That buoyant wisdom or that biting wit ! 
To see him and his one sole battle-peer 
Sharp counter hit for hit. 


No more to picture that impassive face 
That unbetraying eye, that fadeless curl ! 
No mee in plot or policy to trace 
e hand of the great Earl! 


flow strange it seems, and how unwelcome! Rest, 
Not least amidst our greatest! Who would dare 
Deny thee place and splendour with the best 
Who breathed our English air ? 


Peace, lasting Peace that strife no more shall break, 
With Honour none may challenge, crown thee now 
Wherever laid, not Faction’s self would shake 
The laurel from thy brow. 


And England, who for thy quenched brightness grieves, 
Garlands the sword no mame to leave its sheath, . 
And, turning from thy simple gravestone, leaves 
A tear upon the wreath. 
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PEACE WITH HONOUR.” 
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THE FIRST OF MAY. 


JACK-IN-THE-GREEN FESTIVITIES CELEBRATED BY THE AstHETIC RAMONEUR Sociery. 
{N. B.—Suggestion here for an Aisthetic Pantomime next Christmas. 


SILK-WORMS IN SPRING. 


“New Queen's 
CounsBEL. — Mr. 
Huon Surexp. M.P., 
of the North-Eastern 
Circuit; and Mr. 
WHITEMORNE, Mr. 
W. W. Karsrtaxe, 
Mr. J, Riopy, and Mr. 
R. Romer, of the 
Chancery Bar."’ 

Ir begins with the 
** Shiel ye 
taking notes” —nothing under eleven 
fivers at a time—and finishing with 
what the perfumers call ‘‘a powerful 
but pleasant K-Romer.”’ 





An ZAisthetic Rondeau. 


I am Utter! Men may say 
That I’m void of brains and beauty ; 
That my feet are huge and splay, 
That I’m limp from crown to 
thoetie ; 
That my taste ’s mad fad full-blown, 
That my talk is maudlin splutter ; 
But the Philistines must own 
I am Utter! 


SUBSTITUTION, 


InsTEAD of Mr. Toorx’s “It does 
make me so wild!” an annoyed 
A’sthete now exclaims, ‘‘ Oh, it does 
make me so ar!”’ 











SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 1. 
Scene—Police Court, Queer Street. Trme—2 P.M. April 1, 1881. 


Present—The Magistrate, Clerk, Usher, School-Board Officers, &c., 
ritish Public in the back-ground. 
The Usher. School-Board summonses! 


JEREMIAH TOMKINS. 
A Poor Woman comes forward from the crowd, 


Call 


Woman. Martua Tomxuys, Sir. 


Clerk. Are you the wife of JenEmian, and did | 


he ask you to attend ? : 
Martha. In course he did. My old man is at | 
his work, and couldn’t afford to lose a day’s wage ; 
and as for the matter of that, I lose a couple of | 
shillings myself by coming here to-day. 
Your Worship, this person | 
has a boy named Tommy, eleven years old. 
Martha. In course I have. / 
School- Board Officer. Your Worship, this boy has not attended 
school for this last six weeks. _ 
Martha. And you know very well why. He had no boots to his 
feet, and we’ve no money to buy ‘em, and six feet of slosh in the | 
streets, and—— : 
Magistrate joulte to the Clerk). School without boots, and in foul | 
weather! (Aloud.) My woman, I am afraid that is no excuse. 
Martha. Well then, it ought. you here, your Woship, | 
there was my old man out 0’ work for two months at Christmas—laid | 
up, in hospital with sepelis in the head, and me at home with four | 
ilder, of wich Tommy is oldest, and Jemmmar Awn down in the 
I we owes three weeks’ rent, and landlord says as how 
if we don’t pay on Saturday he ’ll sell us up and put us in the street. 
And the Bchool-Board men comes a bullying and a talking about 
“stanard this” and “stanard that” when there isn’t a bit of bread 
in the ’ouse, i 
School-Board Officer (sternly). Your Worship, I see this boy 
| constantly playing about the streets. 
| _ Martha, Playing about the streets! Then why don’t ye summon 
MEALFace the cheesemonger as lives round the corner. His brats 
are never off the streets, and plays pitch and toss on Sundays, 


and—— 
Magistrate (to School- Board Oftcer\ What do you say to that ? 
Se. 7 . The person she refers to is 


Bi 


School- Board Officer (to Magistrate). 


measles. 


there one law for the likes of us as hasn’t a shoe to our feet, and 
another law for gentlefolks and cheesemongers ? 


School- Board Officer. We must draw a line somewhere. 
Magistrate (aside to Clerk). That is what the Barber in Dickens 


said when he refused to shave the sweep. He said he did not go 
below bakers. 


I suppose the School-Board draws the line at cheese- 
mongers. (Aloud to School-Board Officer.) Has this boy passed 
any standard ? 


School- Board Officer. Not yet passed the third. He reads and 


ne Clerk. What i ; | writes fairly, but is behind in arithmetic. He has not done the rule 
he . at is your namer | 


of three. 

Magistrate, Tommy Tomxrns is not singular in that respect, for I 
am credibly informed that Gronce Cannine, though he came to be 
Prime Minister and Chancellor of the Exchequer, could never do the 
rule of three ; so that distinguished man could never have passed the 
third standard. I think you have now increased the number of 
standards to six? 

School-Board Officer (cheerfully satisfied). That is so. 

Magistrate. Well, Manrus Tomkins, I am sorry for you,. I have 
no doubt you are vere pam, and may not have the means of buyin 
boots for your boy. But I am bound to tell you that that is no bm 
excuse for his non-attendance, I am bo to see that the law is 
obeyed, and your husband must pay a fine of five shillings, and as 
you are poor people, there will be no costs. 
ne, Five shillings! You might just as lief ask him to pay 

ty pounds, 

School. Board Officer. I must ask for a distress-warrant in this case. 

Martha. Aye, Aye, distress e bh, I warrant you. But it 
doesn’t much matter whether you or the landlord sells us up. How- 
somdever, we does owe him the rent. But what we owes to you or 
the likes of you 1’m blest if I know, tit, 

Usher. Call on next case ! 








Yorkshire Relish. 


Wuatever this may be, it is not music with beer, at least in 
Leeds. In the city of musical festivals a publican has been fined 
for allowing a man to play a piano in a tap-room. Malt, but not 
melody ; hops, but not dancing. In this country we strain at gnats 
and swallow Jackasses. A disgraceful pose plastique exhibition was 
unmolested in London for several years, because it was beyond the 
reach of licences, and therefore the grip of Jaw. One day a harmless 
boy was heard glsving a more ha accordion within the wal 
of this Walhalla. Then outraged authority asserted itself, an 





hool- Board Officer (supercilious!: 
not on our books. He pays a rent of £50. 
Martha. Look here, your Honor! Do you call this justice? Isn’t 


strove to punish—not indeceney— people buying and selling 
| music without a licence. A mad world, my masters! 
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? 

Berxe at a loss for a pre- 
cedent the other day, and, 
therefore, not exactly know- 
ing how to address the brand 
new “King of Rovmayta,”’ 
ene x on the happy 
expedient of trying a little 
chaff, and, with much quiet 
humour, commenced his letter 
of congratulation with the 
words “Great Friend.” Of 
course, as the respected Pre- 
sident never met His Majesty 
in his life, such a style of 
address must be taken only 
as personal, and as refer- 
ring, no doubt, to some 
dr peculiarity in the 
irection of obesity. How- 
ever, the fun was received 
with such “enthusiasm” at 
Bucharest, that a new de- 
parture in such communica- 
tions may confidently 
looked for. A letter to the 
ruler of Turkey, for instance, 
might begin with “ Fraudu- 
lent Foster-Brother,” while 
the Italian King could Lo 
egoenstey be greeted wi 
** Suspicious Second Cousin.” 
Our Most Gracious QvEEN 
would figure very fairly as 
“Sensible Sister,” while the 
German Emperor, from a 
purely French point of view, 
would not be fitted badly 
with “‘ Grabbing —— = , 
Then the Austrian iser 
could be capped with ‘‘ Unre- 
liable Uncle,” and the young 
Czar enco as ** Not 
bad Nephew.” On the whole, 
President Grivy’s new move 
deserves decided encourage- 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 29. 


ABOVE PROOF. 
(Mr. Taylor’s Standard.) 


How am I to know that 
Witi1AM THe Conqueror did 
not come over with Madame 
Tussaup ? 

Men talk to me of the Beadle 
in the Burlington Arcade, but 
who is to prove to me that he 
ever existed ? 

I simply deny that Grir- 
ritus is the ‘‘ Safe Man.” 

I certainly consider Lord 
RANDOLPH HILL @ very 
pleasant young man indeed for 
a smali tea-party. 

It is an incontestable fact 
in my opinion, that a tinned 
American oyster is a rich and 
rare luxury. 

Take a cab from the Bank 
to the further end of the 
Cromwell Road, and give the 
man eighteen poe, and see 
whether he will not thank you 
with tears in his eyes. 

Need I further remark that 
Vaccination is not the slight- 
est protection against small- 
pox. 





TURN IT ON. 


Try the Electric Light in the 
purlieus of Drury Lane, Soho 
and the courts and alleys of 
the Seven Dials. Throw it 
strongly on to the slums be- 
tween Trafalgar Square, Lei- 
cester Square, and Tottenham 
yr pees Let S 
of this property o 
tenements, dirty dens, cellars, 
and rookeries; visit their ten- 
ants at night by the aid of 


i a os a tad this powe light, and see 
—— MR. EDMUND YATES. P tn mle 





Nrvon pe L’Encios.— A 
lady not very popular at Bur- 
lesque Theatres. 





Epmunpvus,—Ep. Munpl. 


‘The World ’s mine oyster.” 


for at ought to 
be done to make it clean, 
wholesome, and less of a dis- 
—, to our civilised City 
than it is at present. 














SCOTLAND FOR EVER! 
(By that dear old Veteran.) 


Farturvt to your instructions, Sir, and fortified by the handsome 
cheque aarp pe = | our last esteemed favour (it was a c 
cheque, but my genial host, Frep Rummur, of the “* Blacki 


observation that he should lke to have a lot more from the same 


and-saddle work, I have often been told by Sir Epwmn (he painted 
my rat-catching terrior, Bob), by Hernine, Senior (you know his 
picture of my pink roan, Bloater, which should have won the Derby 
in 1842, but was disqualified, owing to the perjury of a miscreant 
stable-boy, who declared that Bloater was really an over-aged horse 


jealled Old Soldier), and by Harry Hatt of ewmarket, that the 
~ | head of a horse, especially if he be a Scots Grey one, cannot be too 
Fox,” Melton Mowbray, changed it in a jiffey, with the light-hearted | 


large. 


Again, these caitiff critics (I should like to have ’em to myself in 


shop), 1 came up to town from the Shires, where I have been Boer- | the Shires and ask them what they think of a ryan aly appear to 


hunting with my good friend, Sir Ayax HiontowGame’s pack of | 
4 the Boers didn’t see it, and gave us no end of | 


bloodhounds—o: 


trouble—in order to inspect Mrs. Ertzzasera THompson Burier’s 


icture of *‘ Scotland for Ever !” otherwise the Charge of the Scots | 
ys at the Battle of Waterloo. Charge! It is ing like a | 


Cc that the gifted lady-Artist has so splendidly dashed off in the 
true helter-skelter, head-over-heels, bang-up, ‘‘ Go-as-you-Please 
flash-of-lightning style. Our gallant rs are i 
that you might almost mistake them for so many Scotch hotel- 
keepers attacking a body of tourists from the South. A grand 
picture, Sir. I regard it as one of the most sumptuous examples 
coer peotpens of what I may call the ’Ossification of the Art of 
-painting. 

There are some wretched creatures, Sir, who call themselves Art- 
Critics, and who have had the presumption to maintain that either 
the heads of Mrs. Burier’s dragoons are too small, or that the 
heads of their horses are too large for their bodies. I should like to 

f- ictures. Ae hinted. aE ished freed, The 
ware pi to my ingui i e 
) ne who, with Lord ALexanpER Mac Eppow, and the great 


| nary troop-horses, but on cart-horses—regular broad-wheeled 





forget (if the Cockneys ever knew) that, in the technique of Art there 
is, Besides the science of foreshortening, another, called ‘‘forewiden- 
ing,” or ‘‘forebroadening.”’ The h of Mrs. BuTLER’s steeds are 
all forebroadened. So are their hoofs. Besides, everybody ought to 
know that the Scots Greys have always been mounted, not on ordi- 
waggon 


” | cattle, Sir. That is why one of the words of command peculiar to 
charging so heavily | this gallant regiment is ‘‘ Woa!” and another, ‘‘ Gee up, Dobbin! 


When the corps was first raised the men wore smock- (o 
shepherd’s-plaid) over their uniforms, and haybands instead of high 
boots; and it per not be generally known that the p: us s 
which dragged the funeral car of the Great Duke of WELLINeTON 
were all Scots Grey horses dyed black and led by non-commissioned 
officers disguised as undertakers’ men. drove the historic 
team on that memorable day it does not become the Veteran to say. 
But the Old Man can say this, Sir, that he is an adept in Veteri- 
nary High Art criticism. He studied it, Sir, under masters as 
Ducrow, Foatey, Horstzey, Baron MAaRecHETTI 
and PonEyaTowskI. 


|Dr. Amy. Military draughtsmanship he 


: and collector, Mr. Jutrus MacaBevs, was contemplating | Characters, ‘‘ one penny plain, twopence coloured.” The Red Rovers, 
with an expression of rapt ecstasy this truly tip-top, slap-up, boot- | Sir, and the Red Cross Knights, who are shouting “‘ Scotland for 
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TIMES. 


Tom Tufto (to Duke of Smallborough). ‘‘ Do you HAVE THE SAME Box you HAD LAsT YEAR, Duke?” 
Duke. ‘‘ WELL, YOU SEE THEY VE RAISED THE PRICES; AND WHAT WITH REMITTING TWENTY-FIve PER CENT. OF MY RENTS IN 
ENGLAND, AND GETTING NOTHING IN IRELAND, THE DUCHESS SAYS WE MUST EcONOMISE, so——” 7. T. ‘* On—SrAis 1” 


Duke. *‘ Anem!—No! WrE’VE BEEN LOOKING AT THIS PLAN, 


KNOW, AND COMPARATIVELY CHEAP!” 


AND I'VE A STRONG IDEA MYSELF OF THE GALLERY! Arny, You 














Ever!” and wildly charging (one shilling admission each person) at 
the terrified civilians in an upper room of the Egyptian Hall, Picca- 
dilly, are, emphatically speaking, All There. They are all over the 
shop, Sir; and the Veteran pronounces that horses and men are all 
right—as right as the nimble ninepence. 

Of course unmingled praise is as fulsome a thing as would be a 
meet of the Slow Coaching Club without a spill or two, or forty- 
seven foxes trotting out of one cover (a cover bound in pink and 
buckskin, ha! ha!) when a “‘ southerly wind and a cloudy sky pro- 
claim a hunting morning.” Tally ho! That there are faults in this 
inimitably bang-up picture at the Soho Bazaar—I mean at the 
Egyptian Hall, I will not for one moment deny. It would be better, 
— ps, for a little more morbidezza and desinvoltura and corpodi- 

cco, and that kind of thing. Her chiaroskewero is scarcely equal 
to her pothooksandhangerso. Brieo, Mrs. Butter always excels in ; 
but I should like to see her go in more pluckily for Gruyero and 
Camemberto in her middle distances. Nor does she put sufficient 
putty in her glazings, which, nevertheless, are ver P aonthers She 
should read Payne Knieut on the art of pictorial glazing. 

These, however, are only spots on the sun—or rather spots on the 
nose of the Apollo Belvedere. Mrs. Exizanern THompson-BvuTLer 
is an Artist of true genius; and the Veteran raises his hat to her in 
sincere and unstinted admiration. And, finally, Sir, it does me proud 
to be able to vouch, personally, for the unimpeachable historic accu- 
racy of every detail in “ Scotland for Ever!” from a cairngorm to a 
ee. from a pibroch to a sporran, from the ‘‘ burn” in which 
the Scots Greys are ‘‘paidling,” to the ‘‘ gowans fine” which they 
are pulling. 


For a’ that, and a’ that, The Veteran ’s the chiel that knows : 
And considerably more than a’ that, | Hech! Sirs, ye mauna’ fa’ that. 


So poor dear Bonny Burns used to sing. But how do I know, you 
may ask, that the whole of Mrs. BuTLER’s mise en scéne—(“‘ Bury 
me,” said the Great Emperor in his will, ‘‘on the banks of the 
Mise en Seine, among that French people whom I humbugged so 
well”’)—is historically accurate ; accurate to a toothpick, accurate 


to a Scotch fiddle, accurate to the steeple of Alloway Kirk—I mean 
the Chateau of Hougoumont? Sir, on the Eighteenth of June, 1815, 
there was somebody else present on the battlefield besides WELLINe- 
ton and Naporron, Bivcner and Grorece tue Fovrrn (under the 
nom de plume—three ostrich plumes—of Colonel Pumprrnicket, of 
the King’s German Legion). Are you quite sure that Saw the 
Lifeguardsman, after he had killed nine Frenchmen ‘to his own 
cheek,” was really run through the heart by a Polish Lancer? Are 
you perfectly certain that the name of the intrepid agent of the 
RoruscHiLps, who sped on the bare backs of five horses from the field 
of victory to New Court, St. Swithin’s Lane, London, buying millions 
of Four per Cent. Consols as he sped, was really Tomrxins? If the 
Veteran was not at Waterloo, I should very much like to know who 
was present at that Battle of Giants. hat did Narotxow say to 
me just before his contemptuous order to the Old Guard, ‘‘ Sauve qui 
poo. noh”? ‘* Vétéran,”’ he remarked, closing his Nxrexrrri 
AND ZampBra’s telescope, ‘le gibier est en haut! Ces terribles 
Chevaux Gris ont frappé mon armée dans un chapeau a trois cornes. 
Il est temps de couper notre baton. Boltons!” And we—no, I mean 
he, Nap—bolted. What did Campronne say tome? ‘* The Guard 
dies ! ” exclaimed the fiery old warrior, “‘ but its heart has stiil the 
Largest Circulation in the World.” d to whom, if you please 
did Wei.ineTon utter the immortal words, “‘Oh for Night, that 
might take off my Bluchers!’’? Who held Hougoumont against the 
Young Guard? Who filled up the Hollow of Ohain? Who 
cut down (with his good sword) all the hay in the Haye Sainte ? 
Who rang the tocsin at the Belle Alliance ’ Who debouched into 
the Forest of Soignies? Who would have cried, ‘* Up, Guards, and 
at ’em!” but that his friend and comrade, the Duke, had just 
said so before? Who, in fine, mounted on his fine old charger, 
Baron Munchausen (by Mendez Pinto out of Sapphira), was 
the first to ery, “Scortayp For Ever! —Apmission Onx 
Suiiiie !”’ ? iat 

I need say no more. I hear applauding millions cry: ‘Go where 








Glory waits thee!” I go. I hear the joy-bells—the area-bell. The 
(under) BuTuer invites me. 
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SPRING-TIME.— UP AGAIN ! 





-—— —— —_— —-—eoo = 


AN EASTER-LY BLAST FOR MEDDLEVEX 
MAGISTRATES. 
GENTLEMEN, 


Tarovenovt the whole of the your ations come more 
or less under the unfavourable notice of the publi¢, but it is at holi- 
day times that your extraordimary muddle-he 
incomparable incapacity attract most attefition. What evil you 
wrought this year on Good Friday I will not allude to, but without 
your permission I will call your attention to the ways it which last 
Sunday was spent, firstly, in the capital of the world ; ,ina 
provincial town in a third-rate eountry of Europe. 

Easter Sunday Afternoon in London.—All those who can possibly 
afford it have left the City. remaining Upper Five are in the 
ark, the Zoo, their own houses, their churches, and their Clubs. 
‘he Lower Twenty are having it pretty much to themselves. With 
much bad language, and not without physical disturbances, are the 
public-houses cleared at three o’clock. The majority, whose pota- 
tions have been hot and fiery, reel home, to sleep until wise laws 
re-open the gin-palaces. 

Easter Sunday Afternoon in Antwerp.—Upper Ten and Lower 
Twenty all about. Being a holiday, the museums and galleries 
which contain the Art-treasures of this town, which the people—the 
lower orders if you will—by being allowed to see them once a week, 
can appreciate as highly as oy yourselves, Gentlemen, are kept open 
later then on week-days. The church doors stand, of course, wide 
open. Painting, and sculpture, and carving, can be beheld by the 
poorest. There are few working-men, I trow, in the old churches 
of the City of London this day. Antwerp, as London, has its park, 
but at Antwerp a band can be heard for nothing. The Zoological 
Gardens here are not jealously closed on this or any other Sunday, 
On payment of a franc can enter. On a large open stand 
hundreds of small tables. Round them are seated whole families of 
the smaller tradesmen of the town. They also are listening toa band. 
They are committing the heinous crime of hearing the works of 
Menpetssoun, Govnop, Mererpeer, and, as an Engli n, I am 
proud to add, Batre. It is additionally saddening to have to relate 
that without the formal falsehood of declaring themselves travellers, 
these people are enabled to drink beer and coffee. Spirits also they 
can have, but I note this carefully, they do not have them. 

Sunday Night in London.—The gin-palaces doing a roaring trade 
from six till eleven. Men spending their week’s wages on heavy 
drinks. Women lowering themselves more yo than the men. 
Shopkeepers of the smaller class sitting at home, yawning, and 
longing for Sunday to be at an end. 

Sunday Night at Antwerp.—The cafés crowded. The classes 
corresponding to the two just mentioned —tradesmen and artisans— 
being the priacipal supporters. Whole families sitting together, 
from the grandmother to the babe. Large consumption of tobacco, 
coffee, syrups, and of light beer. Music-halls alike full, and of like 
classes. atever may be the restraints attached to the music-hall 
proprietors, a decent man is not ashamed to bring his wife and youn 
children to them. At the theatre a ular play by a Flemish 
author, attracting a large audience. All is over before twelve, and 
the streets between eleven and midnight are as orderly as at any 
other time of the day. 

I make no comment. I leave that to you. But I would advise 
you to take note of what I have written, lest certain facts be brought 
to your attention before long in a way more forcible than pleasant. 

Yours truth 


THE THREE R.’s IN EAST SUFFOLK. 


Tue Ipswich Journal gives somite imens of the questions put by 
of Her Majesty’s School in East Suffolk Like the 
Panjandrum at the Batber’s Wedding, Mr. A. J. Swixncnyr, 
-M.IL., seems to have amused himuwelf be at the game of 
“ Catch- teh-can”’ with the East-Anglian adolescents, who, if 
they tripped 1 not over his edugational traps and pitfalls, must have 
been a@ Wary as well informed. 


“ Siiips are said to be lost on the Downs, and sheep are fattened on the 
Dowhe—Where and what are the Downs ?”’ ; 


Here the Great Panjandrum was decidedly ‘‘ down on” the Suffolk 
f and it is to be hoped they were downy enough to dodge 
his clever conundrum. Perhaps H.M.I. thinks the Three R.’s ought 


to be ited by a fourth—Riddles. Here are a few more of 
his J. em aha ; 


“« What right has India to be called the Pearl of the British Crown?’’ 
“If you wished te buy a great lot of crockery-ware wholesale for a large 
firm, where would you go to?” 

“Tf a gentlentam goes to Holyhead, Harwich, or Folkestone, what place 
would he most likely be going to sail to?” 
“ Why is it light sooner if Suffolk than in Cornwall?” 


The latter question is for “Age 8, Standard II.” We hope the 
youthful ency to whom it was pat, being, happily, ‘‘ more 
than seven,” What is obviously the right answer; viz., 
“Owing to the im the former happy county of a special 
local luminary im the pefson of the Great Panjandram of School 
Inspectors.” 








= ==: 





DANGERS OF THE METROPOLIS. 








SELOW, 








CERA PERENNIUS? 

Ovr old friend, Madame Tvssavp, has struck out a new and - 
liar line. She has advertised as one of the latest attractions of her 
collection, not only the Baroness Burpett-Covrtts, but also that 
distinguished Lady’s husband. Is not this a little over-shooting the 
mark, or rather, the ‘men of mark,” to which, excellent Gentleman 
in his way, Mr. Burperr-Covtts-Bartterr cannot be said, and, no 
doubt, does not aspire to belong? If the near relatives of notabili- 
ties are henceforth to figure in a group, a large, if not highly in- 
teresting field is at once open to the cereous artist. Such items ina 
Catalogue as—‘‘ Lord Raypotpn_Cuvurcat1t, with his Sisters, his 
Cousins and his Aunts;” “the Bey of Tunrs, surrounded by his 
seventy Mothers-in-law ;” and “ Sir Ropert Carvey, M.P., in con- 
versation with his Second Cousin twice removed,” would naturally 
excite the curiosity of a few intimate friends of th ive fami- 
lies, but hardly arouse the enthusiastic attention of the ge 








Tar Hustaxp or Groreiana (née Popswap). 


public. “ Mr. Braverr-Covrrs-Bartiett” should be melted down 
without any delay. 





4 To Cozausrompants. —The Bditur does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, ret 


stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 


urn, or pay for Contributions, In ne case can these be returned unless accompanied by 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
MonpAY Nieat.—House met otter the Buster holi- | of 
— "Risereldulaes 


days. Great excitement 
of The darkened rooms at 
House of 

intimate part of its 
business goes on in the 
the o forms in 











ters violently 
Bridport. At last 


pedi fret igh is chamber, 


as back as m . The old 
oye and 




















of the debate. Somers 
who? Somebody said “ Vrrzrers Srv. 


Srvuart. Sir Srarvorp Ni 


aspiration of his life was 


trembled all over 


his 
of his protestation that Vitirers 


acters tae 


a single Member. 
Business done. 


Tuesday Night.—Some talk in 


— Se legs of Mr. 
ENRY lkVING — 
flash, but wi ware = 
tonight ‘boats anything 

nig an 
on any other Stage. ‘Mr, 
BRADLAUGH runs a 
— to flesh is Rx 
great tragedian. 
vigour and an “DAY. 
sical — ; carry him 


It © was an elaborately- 
constructed performance. 
though simple in eral 
effect. First, Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH enters, and exe- 
cutes a seul before the 


at-Arms, and the two 
polka down the centre 
till they reach the Bar. 
Then BrapLaven, break- 
ing away from his part- 
ner, rushes down the 

and strikes an attitude 
Gosset, trips 





“ Old Daddy Longlegs wouldn't + prayers, 


Take him, Black Beadle, and chu 
stairs.’ 


bim down- 


ore the foot- lights. His partner, 
after = Sa 


; the two embrace, ther 


few paces, joined by Ive 4 members of the ballet, when the 


minuet commences. First, with slow swinging motion 


motion, the new- 


—— hang on to Mr. BRAaDLaven, disclosing glimpses of white 


as they 


playfully threaten to tear his coat off his 


Fack. Le nak . Baaaeaeey strikes an attitude after the manner 


one of the other members of the ballet to ither hand, 
oting ae eae ee BX ‘Then he’ 


apy ghey play Lm ea op i 
80 on 8 
head back towards his left shoulder, mutely but cloquently oy tear 


*eaven what would they ? What th 7 woul is i © evenly a 


er dance, and the whole , still entwined as deseribed above, 
vance a few , retire revolve ra) rapidly,» and finally Mr. 
Braplaven the Sergeant~at-Arms are left standing at the Bar 


derous for brea pe y in response to the thun- 
applause w 


Dusinses done. Firee night of the Bradisugh Minuet. 
Wednesday.—Here is Mr. BraDLaven standing at the Table again, 
back to the 


and subsequen’ in com ith the 
: acer — Ae me of a distant relative of mine, po 
Snar ‘ow, whose history history Captain ManRryatr 8. 
was oceasions, shot, qa " snd buried 


a day or two after, 


rok Cat a a 
we had Mr. Baaniavon | last night. But 
falta go , presently we shall have the corps de 


m Heruaxne is on his feet, alternately 
poet i. Boastaves standing at 
tory manner towards 


. shaking hear 
of the ae a “Baapraon were a 
= feure, or “an man just and if Prerer 


ir. | Wir. , Fe 
with | Perep at the corner seat 
:| stretehed, indica- 


, the attitude of the een on scarcely be varied 
ive in full view at the Bar, and 
the gangway, with hand out- 





F 


is th 4 Lorp Excuo anp tue Guosrs. 
is this which ‘* Bhades of evening gather round "’—— 
ou t up by 

Hold 4 vee | head, L, Boy, and be for ever grateful unto them 


which so did do th respections to this boy,’ ”’ 
Business done. : . » ---h ~~ further considered. 

Thursday.—Mr. Guapstore begins to wish he had not so greatly 
stirred Colonel ig oy fo come come omy for the Second ing of 
the Irish 1 brought a om with him, 
ee es Tyee now (11 15 P.M.) 5.) pepbenly 
ee Court Road is 
to it, even nt of length, Tottenham The Colonel is 
jokes. No Fim pace him of this, and it was quite 
fob time before then’ Sir” la Mr. Wantow discovered the 
intention first, Sir Jonny Hay, the deep thunder of 


used disturbing vibration among the 
Chamber. Next Mr. Gonst's 
i di and in the end 
the the jokes Gries oe a enya, pe I suppose there will be an 

=) A! debated the Second Reading 
of ra irish done Gon 


Friday Night. —Colorel TorrewHaM finished, and Peasy and peace 
descended on the House. Curious to note how far-reaching is the 
effect of opium. None op the premises that anyone knows of. Lyon 
Prayrarn, when he lectures on oleo- e and other pleasing 

compounds, may have little pots of sam es all ot the table for 
illustration of his lecture. No such sivilege accord ed to Mr. Prasr 
when he brings on my Resolution denouncing the Opium Traffic. 
Nevertheless, when he begins to talk, Members p gon Ae their 
hands, stretch out their close their ores, ¢ thelr h fall upon 
their breasts, and before Mr. Pease has been speaking for three- 
quarters-of-an-hour, there i is ‘not a man awake except Lord Hanrt- 
INGTON, sole oosnpent of the Treasury Bench, who has to reply with 
Ministerial responsibility. 





. BRADLAUGH advances a few paces with 





Business done. Budget Bill read a Second Time. 











vou. LXxx. 
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(After a well-known picture.) 
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ROYAL ACADEMY BANQUET AT BURLINGTON HOUSE. 








(After a well-known picture.) 
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SPEECHES AT THE R.A. BANQUET. ee 


THE Prince of Wars knowing that ‘‘man 
after dinner) wants but little—nor that 
ittle long,” was a model of effective brevity. 

The Duke of CamBrrncE boomed, then fizzled 
away to ing. Lord NorrHsx0ok, suffer- 
ing from blight, faded prematurely. The 
or PR A. supplied head. highly-finished 
Ton, P. » Su) y- 
tail, and polished li with blasé eloquence. \¥ 
TThe Sir Frepericx, 7.e. Roserts, \y 
was smooth and bright as steel, with a eharp- \\it 
pointed home-thrust at W.E.G. LordSz:-| \ 
rs good. Lord caaee MeCatvets, — \ 
cae my ay reporters there 
to “‘ write him down, &¢.”” Sm W. Grove \ 
was greatly applauded—when he had quite ! 
done ; and ie att ARNOLD was all Mouth \ 
and Moaning on this Jaw-full occasion. 





The Old, Old Song. = 
(As sung by Bend Or, April 27, 1881.) 
Ain—** Naney fancied a Sailor.” 


Backers fancied Buchanan, 
Backers fancied Poulet, 
Backers fancied Ambassadress, 
But she couldn’t stay, \, 
Backers fancied Peter, \ 
Whom they didn’t see ; \' 
They f 






a horse who 

could not go the course, 

But never could fancy 
me. 








HIS OWN OPINION. 

Or all the pot orations on the Earl of _-=- 
BraconsFi2ip delivered by ‘‘ celebrities,” 
the most y reticent was Canon 
Lippon’s ; the most contemptibly common- : 
place was Canon Farrar’s. None of the ® 
preachers called to mind Lord Bracons- 
FIELD’s epigram in Endymion :— 

“Sensible men,’’ said WALDERSHARE, “ are 
all of the same religion.” 

“ And pray what is that ?’’ inquired the Prince. 

“Sensible men never tell.’”’ 











CRIT 
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HOW TO SEE AND BE SEEN AT A PRIVATE VIEW. 


TAKE YOUR STAND EXACTLY OPPOSITE ONE OF THE PICTURES OF THE YEAR, WITH YOUR 


Back TO THE PICTURE. 

















MORE REMINISCENCES. 


Mr. Frovpe, while admitting that Mr. CantyLe warned him that 

e Reminiscences would require “‘ anxious revision,’’ says, further, 
that he has printed them with “‘ only a few occasional reservations.’ 
He tells us, too, that he accepts the entire responsibility, and there- 
fore, as what has been published has given great pain to many 
worthy people, has hurt the living and maligned the dead, and caused 


& once venerated philosopher to appear as a spiteful and discontented | 


ti) ‘ , @ reviler of every man and woman in a better position 
than , Mr. Froupg must be congratulated on the delicacy and 
good taste with which he has edited the Reminiscences. He has, 
ss ft so much in which ought to have been omitted, that it is 
a pity he troubled himself to edit at all, and people are asking what 
was taken out. Is it ible 


sions” anything like this :— 
“In London among the blockheadisms again. Saw GLapstonz, 
most conceited, ever-babbling blockheads I can 

remember to have met. And Scotch 


t the ‘‘ occasional reservations ”’ 


too, for is it not Gledstanes, 

and et there was a poor idiot who hung about ‘Ros Scorr’s 
L Pg Ecclefechan, who was more unspeakably beautiful to me. 

With him was Lord Suarressury. Insuperable proclivity to rum 

shrab in oz old SHAFTEsBURY, and a 

answered by a cheerful native ditto : 

fashion} the pseudo-philanthropist.” 


ly wit, which She 
chawed up (American 


After an interval of gloom and bottomless dubitation, we 
walked in Hyde Park, and thoes wait the poor gapi = nel - 
rient Blockheadism, two-legged creatures with but a thimbleful of 
brains, I was but a cipher. Walked home ,thinking how much 


| greater was the son of my brave old father (ein tapferer) than all 

that crowd, and yet not one of them knew it. Our evening sitter 
‘that night was Frovpg, dull, babbling ‘ foot-licker,’ as I did 
| intrinsically nee him, his talk contemptibly small, emblem of 
| imbecility, much better had been non-extant. This man Frovupx, 
| full of historical inanities, had indeed produced volumes to line 
‘trunks, but was totally inadequate to grapple with such questions, 
| with no utterance worth noting. One of the rotten multitudinous 
| canaille, full of human baseness. Dim suspicions in our minds that 
fatuous Frovupe came on brain-sucking errand, that was Her 
criticism on him after inconclusive and long-winded talk. A night 
of boring, marked to this hour with coal.” 





“Met ‘Gzoroz Exior’ writing woman «o-called, dull utterly 
and dry, nose decisively Roman, whose books, much bepraised by 
critical blockheads, seemed to have nothing in them for us. ALFRED 
TENNYSON, too, stringer together of jingles and rhymes, no authentic 
man, but an utterer of pun and — Brain-sucker FRroupe 
there also, breaking out into oblique little spurts of spite, welcome 
to me at that moment, for the hag yeregele had got me 
bitted and bridled, and was riding me nowhither. Looked down on 
the welterings of my poor fellow-creatures, thinking, ‘‘ Which of 
you could do as I have done” ? with an inner smile that the mud- 
gods of London were as nothing to my brave father and the authen- 
tie idiot of Ecclefechan. Poor econom towards hackney - 
coachman in shape of questionable shilling, which was, in plain 
English, a hum.” 





Force or Hasrr.—A friend asked Colonel Cusntes Coomias of 
the P.O. W.’s T.—** Going te Epsom this year usual way by Sutton, 
eh ?”—** Why, Suttonly!” answered Colonel CoeHLay. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY: 
8), the A d y Guy'd. 


‘Open, Sesame!” Sesame ope 
Sesame, ‘let's heat wis they sa 0 ae 
up! Where shall we begin! 
means, Place aua dames! Sale a for 


commence with 
~ No. IL. 


Probably dari during the Mayoralty 


Tene 


Or (in some inat 





No. 1. London in 


of Alderman Corrox, M.P, 


No. 2. Weoore, el sean sei Brirox 


rm 4 
No. 4. Wood-rovers. Real rovers, 


No. 14.—Suirrrer-y ! 


pigeon-hole window 
slipper that has 
dow? And who isthe 
the lovesick, 
his ritualistic rector’s eeclesiastical 
picturesque rite—has ascended to eat 
figure of the bride him, ales, { lass now lost 
figure of the A, A — pr oe now 
to him for ever, and has then fallen back sensel stuck 
somehow in the belfry, where he will remain until ‘they have 
harnessed a horse to the bride’s bro ham, a most -— lete turn-out, 
all but that item of the horse, which, in the hurry the moment, 
has been somehow forgotten and left chind i in the tthe livery stable. 

The Artist's deep symbolism of ‘‘ d-spire in the Distance” and 
‘A Spyer up a loft” is suggestive of a 
new ballad, ‘‘ Maria and Spire !” 
ons ae will be AF end of he ~“ 
stricken -throwing, invisi - 
rate ? He — > oe 8 Spyer, he will 
enter a severe Ord | yeoumee Pry 
Mr. Farru, we i 


fine Mecha-nical Camel ! 

Dressmaker says, ‘‘ We know your tricks 

and your manners.” It’s a scene in a 

Cireus, this. Bew Str Boppr and his 

performing Camel. Carpet down, Baw 
ving the Camel a back /—musie, overture 
= * The Bronze Horee,” —now, then, 

o“ er ! ” 


Y and over and ov 
os 





The Performing Camel. 
omni ! er again as as there ’s 
s hair top int wi ie GoopalL. 


But, it—or rather i Ly cy oe 
qoes't we al’ a tale teed at Ge ? 





No. 86. 
Puaw and 
Sure. 


the Cata- 
us 

at what 
Waiter ? 


Ke. 9. Before wo we have time 
all : 


logu knows 
that Se This is Lowe st 


period? Not since we've known it? Where’s the Hi 


| Where is the Coffee-room? Is it ‘‘ Lone’s” soon after the landing 
of the Romans, when Street was first built? No. Our 
informant being gone, we consult the Catalogue. Oh! piotany “by 
Mr. Lone, A.” The martyr who won't incense the sta Quite 
= | rient. But that person who said simply 
it was ‘‘ Lone’s” has incensed us very 
much, so we will return to this when 
( not a picture po S we are 
No. 113. 


better frame—of mind. 
The Bishop brought u i 
fore the Beaks. H. Stacy Marxs, 

No. 119. This is a portrait of “Bir 
Faepenicx Letenton, President, by 
ye by himself. It seems to be 

a design for a MasKELYNE AND K 
advertisement, representing the talking 
head out of a wall, and se c 
wood | need, “preeritt bedy below. In this No. 270.— Warming her 
Exhibition there are several portraits of Back ; or, Logs-a-Mussy! 
* | the President, representing, as it were, 

"| the “ Worship of Laton-a;” but it is for us to point out that each 
picture conveys a double-barreled compliment, as it is impossible to 
represent the present President on eanyas without painting the por- 
trait of a Late ’un. So on we go to 


Gat. No. ITI. 


No. 141. Instruments of Torture (including the Bag-pipes). 
Awwre Ayrton. Oh, Miss Ayrton! Ea chee aah subject, if tf you 


No. 191. Zhe Lad Fou Marjoribanks. James Sant, R.A. 
he Artist has evidently taken Lady Fayny 

by ee and ey expression as she 

was sa “ Ha! +o coming! I 


— t th again as quickly 
oatpeuil I Enow Toughta"t to have beet 


ible. 
ee ing at them.” But it was only the 


who had come Ts wag her, so after all Noe was 


on the wrong 

No. 197, 5 ” in F. Letentor, P.R.A. 
Two st i anda young 
man with “ no back” out for a 


blow on his own re “tayttt I! wey as es 


No. 270. Ct 
il Charming 


tals, R.A. Lovely little te el Char 

Perfect! An heiress worth 

Cinderella? Why the seks ’ feather 4 

her hand? When ella was this age, 

long before she was forced to work at kitchen- 
grate cleaning, her mother was alive, and she was a well 
well-cared-for child, as happy as the da ey long. But when 
her father married again, she was nearly of a coming-out age, 





ma 











“ Hoarder! Hoarder! 
Turn ’im hout!”’ 


' and quite old enough, at all events, when the 


marry the Prince. uently, why 

well be Cnbens rella, or aS other “rella; 

fice like the name, irrelevant— 

act, it might as well ll be Polly put a et 
ea 


sine 3 in the ikcttle low. 


Gat. No, VII. 
No. 514. The Hoarder. Sotomos Hant, R.A. One of the gems 
of the Exhibition. Pity it wasn’t 
. but there erally this 
is 
eeertction on all theatrical. tree- 


Cind-erella- vant. 
e PS. ’ for there are the 
kettle could have been 


ometile 


is 
of the Hoarder in tha 
pm ? Anda an 


The Hart that once in R.A.’s halls. 





No, that was “the Harp”—Mooxe. We won’t continue to harp, 
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u mare. And hoping that “‘ no one will take this to Hart,” we pass 


one. 554. Samson and the Lion. E. Ansareee, R.A. The ad-| 
ery ye this work seems to be 
that if hung upside down it would 
be The Lion and Samson. Placed 
as it is, it seems to suggest an 
idea for a model for an ornamental 
sete ean dently 

spout the m 
the Artist had ioc vet himself 
‘Samson and 
havi finished 





; a vivid red is | 
Cloves,’ ‘ Softened | 


And Faust with Marguerite : 


Such titles strange for Fashion’s ran 
ssohnts pig oe oid, 
as 

The world was colour-blind. 


So when at last, with igmenta fast 
And on her dumb 
, i arrives to } oy our lives, 
finds us—colour-dumb ! 





TAKING HIM EASY. 
How to do & discvectiy; from Gosset’s Own Guide. 


Ir the off Messber satnecs te sits on a te on the 
shoulder, say to in an earnest whisper, rood aati, * ow, do 
come along with me, there’s a good fellow, without a eas and we ’ll 
have a nice little somewhere after ‘ 

If he talks of “ pri and gets behind the peaker’s Chair, | 
follow him sharp wu Lig -humoured “* Thought ou had done 
me shat time, didn't you!’ and then try to han him play- | 


it he gets on to the table, seizes the Maes, and flourishes it, defy- 
ing the roe of the House, still kee the ous vein, mith | ag 
me with .~mace-ment,” 


and gets under the table, 
at a naughty boy hiding 
, come, now! Gos- 


makes a sudden 
gi, a! at Ho He! he! 


a chace of i climbing up into th 
yt ys “Yah! Catch me if 
notice of for the rest of the 


he stands half-way between the table and the bar, 

except to force, prepare for Fe best 
five ushers to arrange a humorous with 
é House, and so maintain beth the authority 


Parliament. 








Club Card-Room).—" ¥ alwa 
f£ a pepe on ’re sd 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 2. 


Scenr—Police Court, Queer Street. 
Magistrate (to Usher). How many School-Board 


Usher, Only thirty, 
_Masitirate.’ Very indeed; are they 


redken. Yes, Sir. Call Barperr O’Barey, 


(4 Woman comes cog Sor sl Young Child 
a sad i are summoned for not 


Gong, rogeicing 72x te 
Board Sao in abe 


’ r t- 
tended once» case, Sir, the giri has not « 


wag 0 
School- Boa Cicer. Hevea 
Bilge Boa Deniewt ‘onor, shell be thirteen in 


Sehool- Board Offer. age in the books 

Bridget. Your cot tee *purtend to know the child’s 
age better than her oune mother 

Mi Can you tell in what year the girl was born ? 

B T's ue ide yeer Honor. But she was born in Dublin 
thirteen yeare come Da 


School-Board Offleer, She -= prove this by a copy of the 


a nr wale 
ridget. Register indeed! Am I to off to auld Ireland, 
and cross the stormy pm od ghee Fea and—— 
Magistrate. No, ——¥ = risk, Your 
Ww says she must go to school. 


Week 
Honor. I’ lone widow. 
a bey as epee or bonnet, W's 


\ 


Y, 4 


ee 


don’t sind her. 
at work. 


to pay rint to 


the truth of this woman’s 
end (that the girl 
ounger children ’ 

I believe her story is substantially true, but 
no in any of the Acts 
lor it. I don’t see 


f 
eed than in attending 


and to pay no rint to 
us. Och, it’s just beautiful to hear 
Magistrate. s there reason to dou 
story, that she is out 
Netty O’ Barren is kept at 
School- Board Officer. 
your Worshi ip is aware that there 
as to cases of this description. 
Magistrate. I am aware of it, 
how a girl of this class could be 
to her yr oe tom y she is a fair scholar. 
School-Board O, Thnd that is the reason, no doubt, 
— the Board wis her to aia at school up to the prescribed 


Csagitrate. What more would they teggh 
School-Board O, ov I qnaet say. 
guage, oF geograp 
Br If ye pla 
spake lish. 
Magistrate. Patience, my 
I see how it is, this girl is 
send her to Girton 
Meanwhile, I am asked o 
has neglected her probed iy | 


tie foreign lan- 


» yeer 


, will ye ax the gintleman to 
panes Ta hhet boot Officer.) 
t to me her on, to 
te become 8 emale wrangle r. 

nt Deca she is compelled 

from necessity to keep her at home tol provi er an ren. 
I think, although, as you or by Act of 
Parliament, that her — proved for e upon 

Bridget. Long life 

to the gintleman Ezeunt. 
School- Board Offer. ¥ Your Worship will grant a case for the 
opinion of a 


ew because she 
myself to dismiss the commons. 
to yeer Bropr, me kiss jour hand 
Magistrate. Dh, a ~ ¥ Call on next case! 
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DON CHARIVARL 
i] p y ; \\\\ 


IN 


SIRENS, AND THEIR LITTLE WAYS. 


LAURA HAS ONCE BEEN TOLD THAT IT SUITS HER STYLE OF BEAUTY Wuerras MAvup KNOWS THAT HER GREAT CHARM LIES IN A CER- 
TO BE EXTREMELY ANIMATED—SO SHE IS ALWAYS ON THE SPARKLE— | TAIN HUNGRY LOOK OF INEFFABLE YEARNING TOWARDS THE INFINITE, 
EVEN THOVGH BROWN IS TELLING HER, IN BROKEN ACCENTS, THAT/| AND PLIES IT ON Sik CHARLES, WHO IS ASSURING HER THAT “‘ ALL 
‘(WHEN HE SAW THE JupGE PUT ON THE BLACK CAP, HE NEARLY| HE GOT TO EAT IN SPAIN wAs Far PorRK STEWED WITH GARLIC AND 


FAINTED away,” &c., &c., &c. 


| BROAD BEANS, AND JOLLY SCRUMPTIOUS TOO!” 














YE INFANTRY OF ENGLAND. 
A MILITARY ODE. IMITATED FROM CAMPBELL. 
“ Pas est et ab hoste doceri.’’ 


Ye Infantry of England, 
Supposed to guard our shores, 
Who made a precious mess of it 
_In trying to pot the Boers, 
Your ready rifles take again, 
And try another style ; 
Nor fool old rule 
While the foreign critics smile, 
Whilst the Dutchman chuckles loud and long, 
And our foreign critics smile. 


BRITANNIA needs instructors 
_To teach her boys to shoot, 
Fixed targets and mere red-tape drill 
Have borne but bitter fruit. 
Our blunders are a standing joke, 
The seandal of our Isle, 
And the Boer loud doth roar, 
Whilst our foreign critics smile, 
Whilst the Teuton guffaws loud and long, 
And our foreign critics smile. 
The cartridges of England 
In waste terrific burn ; 
In sighting and in snap-shots, we 
oe foes have vem fease 
en come, ye pil L 
And go to school awhile, me 
Till the fame of your aim 
‘Shall no more make foemen smile ; 
Till the Dutchman’s chuckle ’s heard no more, 
And your foes have ceased to smile. 


ENGLISH PROPERTY EXAMINATION PAPER 
OF THE FUTURE. 
(To be set to Students of the Inns of Court.) 


1. WHEN and under what circumstances has a tenant the right of 
expelling his landlord ? 

. Give the rules regulating abatement of rent. Can the land- 
lord appeal when the abatement reaches more than seventy-five per 
cent. ? 

3. When was distress for rent abolished ? Give the date when the 
landlord practically lost the right of re-entry. 

4. Explain the provisions of the Tenant Land Annexation Act. 
Trace the differences between this Act and the Act for the Total 
Abolition of Title Deeds. Explain how the sanction of the House of 
Lords to these measures became unnecessary by the exercise of the 
Royal Prerogative. 

5. Give a short biography of Grrrrrrms, and describe how the 
valuation associated with his name was applied to England in the 
same manner as it had been applied to Ireland. 

6. Give the name of the measure by which Boycotting was formally 
legalised. Give examples of other acts of intimidation and pressure 
also sanctioned MF an statute. 

7. A. obtains Blackacre by purchase and lets it for a term of years 
toB. At the expiration of B.’s lease B. contends that A. has no right 
of re-entry, because B. has refused from the first to pay any rent. 
A. has been accustemed from time to time to send in furniture to 
Blackacre, which B. has used. B. claims the furniture. Has A. 
any remedy against B.? Give your reasons for your answer. 

8. Define Real Property. How long has property ceased to 
exist in England ? 





To Lonp Smarrespury on THE CeLEeBRation or His E1cutreTu 
Bratupay Last Weex.—The Factory Act be remembered 
as one of the most satis-factory Acts of his Lordship’s life. 
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THE SCHOOL OF MUSKETRY. 


Borr (fo F.-M. H. R. H. rue Commanper-rx-Curer). ‘I SAY, DOOK! YOU DON’T HAPPEN TO WANT A PRACTICAL 
*‘MUSKETRY INSTRUCTOR,’ DO YOU?” 
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THE NO-THOROUGHFARE 
PARTY. 


Tae death of Lord Bracons- 





t 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 30. 


Shr wehe ne 


DUKE OF BEDFORD, K.@. 


Supposed to be in an Idyllic Covent Garden, so it is the Fanciest of 
Fancy Portraits. His Grace has had his yacht, The Ola refitted ; 
why not have this Mud-moor made sweet and clean, and so! 











HASH-WEDNESDAY AT CLERKENWELL. 


Tue Meddlevex Magistrates—rulers of the North 
or Fools’ Side of the River Thames, the Albert 
Hall excepted—have got over their prejudice 
against Messrs. Hanpet, Haypn 
and others, and have withdrawn their 
dates against the 
the unfortunate 


trol on Ash- Wi 


Days, and Sundays. 

without a large amount of public and private 
pressure— 

movements on the 

istrates. am 

po nas A Secretaries ! o ca 

q —-, Millions a year for so much 


Bench expla explained that his suspicions had been 
character : 
Concert Halls on the prohibited 


Leeture on Ancient Rome, with pic- 
_lime t. i 


to disco 


needless to say that after this, 
unlimited confidence in their 


brought all their ele a degrading exkihition. I 

if. powers on this de t 

C pine wasle Beneh united in a vote of 
an, 


were present as the und 


Lord Rawpotrn CuvrcHi.t 
“Somomon Hart. P 

. E. Lawson . ‘ 

. Aveustvs Harris 

. BRADLAUGH 

. Oscar WILDE 

. LABOUCHERE 

. Epmunp YarTes 

. AMA TADEMA 

. Heary 

Baron GRANT ° ° 

Mr. Jomw Hotireesneap . 

Sir Wri1tmam Goi 

Sergeant BALLANTINE . 

Mr. Atrrep Tompson 

Captain Montzy, M. M. 

Major Lym,M.M. . 


MENDELSSOHN, 
ill man- 
penance of Sacred Music in 

at 5 under their econ- 
esdays, Good Fridays, Christmas 
is was not done, of course, 


ion meetings in Hyde Park, and 

of a few of the younger 
om-at-Home my ey | also 

attention having been drawn | } 

a letter to be 

n grumble at 


of the entertainments none 
y 





NO, MRS. JARLEY! 


At a celebrated Wax-work 
Show there is a Chamber of Hor- 
rors and a Valhalla of European 
Celebrities. It is in the interes‘ 
of the exhibition to keep pace with 
the times, but is it in the interest 
of good taste or good feeling that 
Mrs. Jariey, in a quiet country 
town, on the occasion of the pri- 
vate funeral of a great Statesman, 
should display handbills and pla- 
cards—dra attention to the 
fact that ‘‘a Portrait-Model”’ of 
the distingui dead has been 
added to the collection? Itis not 
quite the thing to put a funeral 
and an execution on the same 





His Successor. 
ann 2 "evel sued te the 
a great Party; no 
of , no henbitlery 
while those who pro- 
think otherwise are strug- 


ing on the 
alt aid hades teeranioe their 
master. 





“ PADDY GREEN'S DAVGHTER.”’ 
Wx beg to acknow the 
ptions 
The senders will be 
to hear that the result of our 


been most satisfactory. 
has been alle- 
viated, some provision made 


for the future. 








A PADDED SELL. 
At Colney Hatch last Wednesday there was 
Ball. We are requested to state that none of 


gi a Fancy Dress 
e following people 
rs i— 


™ ) Seay of the Opposition. 


An Early Christian Martyr. 

Mr. Martin Tupper. 

Edmund Ironside. 

Henry the Truth. 

The Flying Dutchman, 
Emmett. 

Sir Walter Scott, 

Wilham Shakspea 


Dr. Hahnemann. 
Don Juan. 
The Great God Pan-orama. 


re. 





to pus the, Rome, he 
sa 

a Teng and the police having 
y 
Is 





Irish Rent Da¥.—The Greek Calends. 
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CULTURE! 


Our ( Reg’ lar) Dustman (on first Monday in May). ‘‘ Now, Bersy, VICcH 18 IT TO BE, MY DEAR? 
—THe Haur-Hay, orn THe Gruv’nor?!!” 





MEMS. FOR THE MILITIA, 
Meddle and Muddle 


Department, H.G., W.O. 

Now that the Training of the Militia has commenced, it has been considered advisable by 
the Secretary of State (after consultation with the Obstructor-in-Chief) to explain some of 
the changes that are about to be made in that body. . 

It must be clearly understood that although the Service will shortly lose the time-honoured 
designation of ‘‘ Old Constitutional Force,” they will under no consideration whatever be 
permitted to share the rights and privileges of their Comrades in the Line. To effectuall 
ise this guatin, they wear a large ‘‘M” on their shoulder-straps, whic 
3 be mean ‘* Mutineer,” “‘ Muff,” or an i 


Gen. Order, 29,432,721. 


other title of a similar character that a 
imagination suggest. It must further comprehended that the Militia will not 


ma 
omen between ‘‘ M or N, as the case may be,” as such an indulgence 


would be’contrary to the spirit of thes® 
| Provisions. 
| By a recent general order it will have 
been observed t certain iments of 
Militia have been ordered to reinforce the 
Line without the smallest regard 
| rounding circumstances. Thus the Reserve 
| Men of some Regiments will be sent to Win- 
chester to act as rifles, while their comrades 
at Head-Quarters are in London attached 
to the Guards. This li — =~ is 
expected to break the monotony of military 
duty by causing some very amusing con- 
fusion. Again, in some of these cases the 
uniform be scarlet, in some green. In 
the first instance the Men in- 
troduce a not unpleasing variety in the 
a rance of the Corps to which they are 
affiliated ; while in the second, the officers 
will quick] assume a remarkable resem- 
blance to Bicyclists, Park Keepers, and 
wri presented that the Royal 
s it has re a 
Londoners are believed to enjoy i 
privileges as successors to the Train | 
it is not impossible that the Musicians 
this regiment will be permitted to travel by 
Underground when not in uniform at the 
customary fares. It must be understood, 
however, that if this concession is made to 
the battalion in question, the act of grace 
must not be a asa precedent by other 
and less favoured regiments. 

It is not unlikely that the Mess Property 
of the Militia will ultimately become the 
Mess Property of the Line. fh return for 
this, no doubt the Militia will be permitted 
to share the victories obtained by the Line. 
These victories will be inscribed on the 
colours of the Militia—when new colours 
are issued to the Militia! 

Finally, it is quite admitted that by the 
New Regulations the Militia will lose much 
of its prestige and most of its traditions, 
that its Commanders will be put to great 
oxpene, and its rank and file to consider- 
able inconvenience. However, the Autho- 
rities feel assured that ample compensation 
has been afforded to all canaened by allow- 
ing the officers to wear gold lace ! 


By Order, 
(Signed if Tosy, 
Adjutant General of the Service 
Going to the Dogs. 








SONG OF THE SENSITIVE ONE. 


“Sir Starronp Norrucotre wrote a polite 
private letter to Mr. BrapLaven to explain his 
public protest.” —Parliamentary News. 


Nay, think me not morose, unkind, 
Revengeful, rabid, rude. _ 

A smart good story I don’t mind— 
Believe me, I’m no prude. 

And though to deal in big big D’s 
Myself I may be loath, 

Pray use them freely, if you please— 
But, oh, don’t take your Oath ! 


Yes, though your language may be strong, 
Though GossET you may curse, 
May prot him with a comic song, 
I'll smile at every verse: 
Sit mute while you affirm—declare, 
Do either, or try both. 
But like a trooper J shall swear, 
If you're to take your Oath ! 





** ,oR08S PATAGONIA.” 


Pataconta henceforth to be known 


as 
“ Dixie’s Land,” by the kind permission of 





Lady FLoRENcE. 
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“LET US LIVE UP TO IT!” 











Ta ee, 


nbllatib  B aase 
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DESIGN FOR AN ABSTHETIC THEATRICAL POSTER. 








BETWEEN THE LINES. | REPLIES TO THE BEY. 


(By the Man who knows how to read there.) Russia. If you must get into hot water, come and stay at the 
Winter Palace. That will wake you up, I promiss you. 

TAKE my word for it, the dramatic ring in that speech of Lord| France. ’Pon honour, the expedition means abso ae nothing. 
Etcuo’s the other night shows what he has been doing. I’ll bet ten’ Why not abdicate, and live in the Champs Elysées? Ever heard 
to one he has got a five-act piece coming out at the Surrey. of Chanmont ? 

propos of theatrical matters, if the interchange of characters| Jtaly. Go it, my pippin! Italy gives you—moral support. 
ves a hit at the Lyceum, the spirited Manager will put up Mac-| England. Take it quietly. If worst comes to the worst, you may 
th, and take a turn with everybody all round. His first venture safely count on an engagement at the Aquarium. 
will be the Armed Head, in which he will be supported by Mr.| Austria. You’re a troublesome old ~h Bother you! 
"s Apparition Kings, which I have heard are a creation. Germany. Don’t — listen to anybody but me. ‘When the war 

All doubts about the destination of the vacant Garter are dispelled. | is over you shall have as much of Africa as you like, Boers 
It goes to the Bey of Tuwis, and the insignia will be sent him in | and all. 
 ~e He will have permission to wear the ribbon ‘“‘anyhow he| Turkey. Kismet! Send me elevenpence in stamps. Don’t cross 

kes.” I happen to know that little Lord R. Cuvrcut is “badly |’em. That’s the sort of Suzerain I am! 
disappointed.” 

GossrT managed to fet Braptaven to the bar, the other day, 
with five ushers. “I'll have fifteen, next time,” said the lively A Free Luncheon-Table 
Sergeant to Sir R. Canpen, who has been giving him lessons in wrest- | 2 
ling, “‘ and then we'll see who’s afraid.” Since BrapLavem heard| Epwarp Twentrman, Excise-Officer, is a gentleman who com- 

he has sat under the gallery with a life-preserver. bines the spirit of Foucu£ with the tastes of Ericunvs. In order 

. Gorst’s pecs een on the ‘* wooden faces” of the Trea- | to effect the conviction of T. Purpot, of Henry Street, Sv. John’s 
sury Bench has not ; unproductive. He has been entrusted with | Wood, for trading without a refreshment-licence, TWENTYMAN con- 
& commission to furnish designs for all the big heads in the next sumed one dozen oysters, with bread, beer, &c. For supplying this 
year’s Drury Lane pantomime. : | repast ParLror was fined £1 and costs. In future we may expect to 
pcm igh pee Or Dae impr the chr of the of cuppa gers, ero wd a 

six penn: e nig coun no at oysters men ‘0 exam 

five-and-twenty Duchess in a row in the slips. | of 1s Tesetecan. 
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SPURIUS SHAKSPEARIUS AT DRURY O’LANUS. 


sz, in Great Expectations, Pip and his friend went to see 


‘opele, they expremed their opinion of that 








ays Shakspearian drama 
& good acting play; have 
eut it to something Treason - 
able limits, and, there being 
weight enough during the Acts, 
ive us no “ yy ME 
em, Still, ty. 
isexuberance of langt 


sclonroaiiyresrs 


nif 
HE 
: 


ke 
i! 
=SE 


en and impressive, with- 
A Youthful Member of the Roman out any old-fashioned gasp- 
Harristocracy. ing, eye- , granting = 


est Yankee twang, but occasionally with just 
of a classic Milesian brogue that marks Mr. ; 
exponent of the plays (should they ever be revived) of that eminent 
classic Irish author, Terence. 
He is the best T ian we've 
had over from America as yet. 
Mr. Aveustus Harris would be 
the v picture hn r zat 
young gent » Lertus, 
were it not that his light Cam- 
bridge blue toga, his lavish dis- 
play of limb, his painfully fasci- 
nating smile, his evident anxiety 
never to be caught by anybod 
out of profile, and his tua 
into some graceful posi- 
tion which he may start into 
a dance on his own account at the 





shortest possible notice, are, on 
the whole, rather i 


ergrown Cupid wh a: } , 
ov 0 ven 
his wings as childish, uals cs Appy as Captain Crosstree. I 


takin isi must possess her! 
ee agg mes y Client Claudius. All right, 
Mr. Harris seems so nervously , 2°ble Captain, you shall! 

conscious of his bare arms, so * : : 

surprised at perpetually coming suddenly, as it were, across his own 

legs with no trousers on, that his attentions to Virginia have the 

air of being generally apologetic for his appearing in this costume 
at all, and his assump- 
tion earnestness is 


“Tae Virornrans.” ng 
She ’s from ole Virginny, stam foot petu- 
Bhe S mcthes cath tack aoa! lantiy ae if he a 
the end of the Lancers, or urging some tired to come up in 
time dor @ lest T roan cost. slight drew- 


tune to see, there i now that the is w for 
ballet- see, there is no reason, a ae ee tae 





we never remember having seen so many sticks on the stage together 
at any one time, not even at a Drury Lane benefit ; and there seemed 
to be a depth of meaning in that experienced old stager, Mr. Rrper, 
as Ten-Taters, addressing this crowd of sticks, and telling them how 
to act. Well, Pater Ten-Taters is the noblest Roman of ’em all. 
Mr. Barwes is the classic a Crosstree to the life, and the 
villainy of Mr. pz Lanee, the Comic Client—evidently out of a bur- 
lesque with the song dance omitted 
—would thrill the audience with horror 
if it had not just the contrary effect of 
tickling them amazingly. Miss CowEL1, 
as Virginia, is a . nice —— 2 
assuming person, decidedly popular. 
Mrs. Arruur STIRLING, as a 
doubtless some high classical authority 
for her costume, but it seemed to us 
rather like what one might suppose 
would be worn by a poor relation of 
Hamlet's mother, when not in mourn- 
ing, than by a Roman Matron. Her 
ew of is character 





W 


Mr. C. Keuy, able-looking person 

Posed Dramatic-Kelly. from beneath whose decidedly seedy- 

looking second-hand Roman robe, the 

rim of a grey trouser (one of a pair probably) was from time to time 
distinctly visible to the stalls. 

A Fight for Life—drama in three Acts, by Messrs. Savitz CLARKE 
and Dv TerRavx, founded on a novel of the same name by Mr. Mor 
Tomas, has been given at two Gaiety matinées, and achieved a 
decided success. 





HOW TO GET UP AN EXHIBITION. 
Acr I, 


Railway Director. Business is very bad indeed. Where the 
people go to I don’t know. Here we have the best train-service in 
the the finest steamboats on the Channel, and yet nobody 


ar y our line to the Continent. What’s to be done I don’t 


w 
Enterprising Journalist. But Ido. Pictures! 
R. D. There are more pictures than enough in the place already. 
EZ. J. But not new ones. Think of the hundreds of pictures that 
must be hung in old farmhouses! Let us get up a Loan Col- 
lection, and advertise it as the bi thing of the century. 
R. D. Bless you, my dear boy [ Suggests luncheon. 


Acr II. 

Enterprising Journalist. Hi, you there ! 

LD h Farmer. Hi! 

E. J. Vous avez—I mean du hast, you know, some fine pictures. 

D. D. F. Rosbif, portare-beer, Transvaal run away. 

E. J. But you have the tableauz. 

D. D. F. Oh yes, I have plenty tableauz. 

E. J. Ah, I see, that is a grand Gerarp Dow; that is an unmis- 
takable Rempranpt; there is a genuine Jaw STEEN, and what a 
superb Hotzery! Will you lend them for a collection ? 

). D. F. Tlend you? I only too glad to get rid of zem altogezer. 
[ Suggests schnapps. 
Act ITI. 


The Magnificent Loan Collection of Old Masters Now on View. 
See what the Traveller says! 


See what the Thunderer says! 
See what the Great Art Critic says in these Journals. 
Return Tickets at Reduced Rates. 
Acr IV. 
Mr. Punch. Although the ‘‘ Great Loan Collection of Old Masters” 
contains the sorriest lot of daubs it has ever been anyone’s misfor- 


anyone declining to visit that cheery, pretty 





SOLECISMS AND SNOBBERY! 


Mr. Ler Ae or an adequate writer of a under ye super- 
seripti mous , deserves a legal 
who oretias solemn veanes by vulgarising mont gemed y 


mon’ 
N MEMORIAM.—Mrs. Snossrer, under Royal Patronage, professed 
Memoriam Writer for tombs, cards, births, Silinen or pron Nsom 


“Memoriam Writer” F ! 
In the iri Advertiane U his frequent 
puff with arth to Borthe ! ty ee 








4M To Conzusrompuwts.—The Bditor does not hold hi-nself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In ne case can these be returned unless accompanied by 


stamped and directed nm lope 


‘opies should be kept. 






























i a et 


FF eae ae” 


— 


= Fe 




















Mar 14, 1881.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL air 








OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY; 
Or, sometimes, Our Academy Guy d. 














No. 16. We havere- 
this picture 
Hunt,” by J. TN 


“The Cheetah 
Our version is the correct 


one. 
No. 18. i 
Pt Z "Ohta." Eryn 


No. 21. “ Of course I can 








Don’t 
at the 


stile—but walk right in 
and this being oe 


visit, go at once to— 


o. 9. “ Here we 
round the Mulberry Bus 


YEAMES, 





ns a —,-— | 


to the man 
l—the turn- 


fa 


a. we A 
Children dancing round 
cannon, not a mulberry 
bush. It evidently ought 
to have been entitled 


“* Infantry and Artillery,” 
ing the picture, note this in et Diary. 





Dance a Hornpipe! Ready ? 
or /!”  Sypuer Hlopans. 
opeGEs’ best. Real spi 


spirit. 
No. 29. The Genius of the Family. J. B. Burcess, A. First 


No. 16.—Sror Tuer! 
Or the Cheeter Hunt. 





er 
+4 








para 
. RN 


i (4, , ay. 
PR, 
Ao 


AOA 








No. 29.—Tuz Curisty Minsrre, Box—Burcess. 


melody on the banjo. The infant Moorx preparing to be a Christ 
Minstrel by : 

















0. 70. 
No. 38. Subjec 
Crv1t ORaNoEs. Ne. 71. 
One of 


No. 97. “ Why Give More?” 
the 


information in 
ue, we may 
take this to represent 
a dispute about a cab- 
fare, or a car-fare 
ore a 


Magistrate. Dapper 


young driver is hold- . > 


ing out his hand and 
ihe sch fe 

” toa 
youthful Mrs. Graco- 
METTI Properrs, who 
positively refuses to 
give more. The crowd 


0. 38 


No. 41. 


No. 
iginal Bones. 
Rock Ahead. Grorce Swmirn, 


; painted, ef course, 

presentation to St. James’s Hall. 
N Still Life. 

picture by M. Catrmror. 


as seen from some distance. 


Sir Bartiemy Fair. 
Not Rem’s Entire, only three-quarters. 
63. A Skullery in the House of the 
H, Scmmarz. 


t, a baby in a cradle. 


the best things t the Aced 
0. ln the Acade 
Epwix Lone, A. 


Buregss for 


A sweetly lemon-colic 
We give another 


GeorcE Rep. 


GarTano CHTIERICT. 


my. 
Without the 





jeourr 





No. 97.—“ Wuar’s rus?” 


Or the Classic Cabman and the Unhappy Fair. 


anxiously await the Magistrate’s decision. 


No. 99. A Boat for Sale 


Money. M. K. Pero, 
No. i0o, Two Poor 


Creatur 
. iyscee. The Ai _A “‘knee 
A healthy avvy stands am oe 


es; Or, Mis-fortunes Never Come 
pins tra.” example of Art. 

werstock Hill. Very sad. 
g these two wretched specimens 


; or, Doing him out of His Pocket- 





of humanity. Mr, Cravsen should ae and start a caravan. 
He has y got the picture for the 
outside show. 


No. 108. How to Spend a Happy 
Day; or, Combini nstruction with 
musement, J 








A i’. i 
b. happy couple having discovered the 
\ su int of Mr. FE. L. Sampovnwe’s 
\ design about Sir VeRryon 
| Hare-cavent’s ‘ Ground Game Bill ”’ 
in A, are thinking out another 
yt| lwmeorous idea to send to that journal 
y- Excellent likenesses— 
No. 100. of Punch being photogra- 
“Kyge Prive Utrna.” phi exact. They are evidently very 


su. le, the Artist’s rich colour- 
ing denotes their wealth; b custom in that part of the 
to wear satin ey 


is 
country course, Mr. Horsey will reply 
| de “ sat in gaiters” his portrait, But this is nota satis. 

r Y 

No. 131. ‘odel Cottagers. Josuru . So clean and neat !! 
x ie, aun be te Mis Mi. "P. F R.A 
. 182. a . P. Frira, R.A. 
ve Swirr and Vira wi a lasting place in the records of 











Art. It is more 


No. 202. Listeners Never, 
§e. a A. Soener, A. Bhow- 
ing Ocravi4—Lap¥ eo 
—in an awkward in 
front of a sereen, evidently 
bothered by what the people on 
the other side of it are saying 
about OcTAviA. ; 

No, 296. ‘* What a Lyre it 
is!” L, Atma Tapema, R.A. 
It is Sappho listening to Phaon. 
The expression about the Lyre 
refers, of course, to the instru- 
ment. The picture is a little 
puzzling at a distance, as it te 
seems to represent a first attempt at angen,» ny iplawoe sighting 
Sappho with the instrument, an neness ling the operation Sap- 
photography. Look closely at the Marble! Marbellous! 











No. 296.—“ Sap-puo-Trooraruy.”’ 





THE GOLDEN AGE, 

Tae Warrecnaret Gory Mroymne Company (Limrrep).—[{Apvr. | 

Tus is a Company formed to utilise the valuable gold-fields which 
have existed unworked for centuries in the Great Essex Marshes. 
It is difficult to account for the want of intelligence and enterprise 
shown by the population of London, except upon the theory that 
people generally neglect the opportunities for acquiring wealth 
which may be found almost under their noses. The development of 
these fields will employ the surplus labour of the East-End, and 
thus commend the scheme to the practical philanthropist ; while the 
minute subdivision of the shares enables the smallest capitalist to 
avail himself of a class of investment only brought, as a rule, within 
the reach of bankers and mullionnaires. The following certificate 
from M. T. Quarts, Esq., F.1.G.8., is the best guarantee of the value 
of this investment :— 

“T have examined the Essex Marshes, and I have no hesitation in 
saying that large masses of gold are 7 as likely to be found in 
that district as in many others.”—M. T. Quants, F.1.G.8. 


A Disetamer.—( Apvr.} 

Tae Wormwood Scrubs Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to 
give notice that they have no connection with the Essex hes 
Gold Mining Company (Limited). 

Anoruer Disctanrer.—[Apvr. } 

Tue Essex Marshes Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to give 
notice that they have no connection with the Salisbury Plain Gold 
Mining Company (Limited). 

Ove more Discrarmer.—[{Apvr.] 

Tus Salisbury Plain Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to give 
notice that they have no longer any pan pan with gold, but have 
gone into the Out of Date Tea Business. 


Conscrence Mowgry.—{Apvr.} 


Tue Secretary of the Asylum for Idiots to acknowledge the 
receipt of four nuggets—probably contai —~from 
the Never-too-late-to-Mend Company, cestone 





Chambers, E.C. 
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Bwanse Evans, R.A., the famous Artist, Knight of the Order of Merit in Germany, 
gl the Legion of Honour in France, dc., dc., visits his native place in 
ales, and meets his first and only love, who married (alas /) the Village Doctor. 

Bhe. “‘Dean me! To THINK OF OUR MEETING AGAIN AFTER 80 MANY 
years! How weit I geememper you! You vsep To Go IN FoR PAINTING 
AND SKETCHING, AND ALL THAT—AND DO YOU GO IN FOR IT STILL?” 








NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 
Ropert at THE Royat ACADEMY. 


For the first time in m og peiacinsl experience I found myself on 
Saturday at the Royal A emy Di ’ . ub as 

I don’t think upon the whole it’s a very petey pines to dine in, the 
picturs interferes with the Dinner and the Dinner with : Picturs, so you can’t 


give your whole mind to either. don’t know who was 
au the Arkitee of the buildin, but he must ha’ knowed preshus 
.o) little about serving of dinners or he wood have made better 
f erangements than he has done for this, of corse, the most 
important day of the year. By merely giving up one or two 
of the Galery’s as they calls ’em, I’m suré I don’t 
know why, he could have made it a splendid dining place, 
almost equal to Goldsmiths’ All. 
It wasn’t a bad dinner, nor a bad company, but the guests 
was mixed. 
The on. perfeshonal thought that forced itself upon me 
while performing my umble duties how h rsal is 
the love of Sparrow Grass! Whether it be among Royal Princes or Royal | 
Academy missions, among Home Ministers or Forren Ministers, among the Dra- | 
Professhun or the numerous but not humourous Parsons at the 
Manshun House, from the Royal Hair A: t to the Poor Painter, they all 
loves it. I don’t dF now they’re growed suc 
scolour, Tikes my with Mr : 
i uite agrees 





|and kept laughing in 
| they’re not quite used to 


a wed |< as dynamite. 


Of course the Lonp Mare made the best s of the 
evening, but they didn’t seem quite to erstand it, 

the wrong p) » but of course 
t 4 that sort of thing, so their 
ignorense was quite excusable. 

And so ended the Royal Academy Banquet, and I’m 
akshally told it will be quite 12 months afore the poor 
Painters get such another. For my part give me the 
Painter as surplies the Tuttle-soup. 

Poor fellows! how I pities ‘em, it wouldn’t at all sute 
my City patrons. 





THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 


A LAY OF THE PRIVATE VIEW. 


Tue Grosvenor! the view that’s called private, 
Yet all the world seems to be there ; 
Each carriage that comes to arrive at 
The door, makes the populace stare. 
There ’s GLapsTonEg, severe of demeanour, 
It’s plain that the pictures don’t please ; 
And there, with an aspect serener, 
Her Highness the Princess Lovise. 


The haunt of the very esthetic, 
oe ome & su . ely intense, 
e long-hai cal -poetic 
Whose sound is caleteiea or sense. 
And many a maiden will mutter, 
When Oscar looms large on her sight, 
“He’s — too consummately utter, 
As well as too utterly quite.” 


The dresses! What thinks Mr. Grisert, 
Who’s given us some dainty designs, 
Of folds like the dead leaf or filbert, 
t fall in such Florentine lines. 
I trow on the whole that there ’s not a 
Costume that looks better to-day, 
Than wraps of a warm terra-cotta 
Two elegant ladies display. 


A frock that’s the tone of a tartlet, 
A hat mediewvally wide, 

Must startle our Burpett-Covutrs-BartT.et, 
Who’s here with his Baroness bride. 

But come, we ’ve the pictures to stare on, 
And scarcely can see for the throng, 

Coutts-Luxpsay’s remarkable “‘ Charon ’— 
Another good Dor£ gone wrong! 


Here’s WuIstLER paints Miss ALEXANDER, 
A portrait washed out as by rain ; 
*Twill raise Rusxxrn’s critical dander, 
To find James is at it again. 
The flesh-tints of Warts are quite comic ; 
There ’s Herxomen’s chaos of stones ; 
But where is the great anatomic 
Improver on Nature, BuRNE-JoNEs ? 


A Grosvenor without him so strange is, 
We miss the long chins and knock-knees, 
The angel of bronze, who for change is 
Tied up to the stiffest of trees : 
Limp lads with their belli capeili, 
Mad maidens with love smitten sore, 
Oh, shade of defunct Boricexu1, 
Burne-Jones comes to startle no more ! 





Bad Eggs. 

Tae Nihilists at Moscow have been trying to propagate 
Nikilism by means of manifestoes enclosed in Easter ogee, 
which, char with those incendiary contents, y 
seatter, broadcast, about the streets. Better shells of 
this kind than bombs charged with ph explosives 
Is it by means of these eggs the 
ihilists hope to get rid of the yoke? 





Tax First of May: a Fairy Masque. By Watter 
Crane. A book of rare designs and quaint all 
t of his own cranium. A crane was made to give any- 

oy ee era eee 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FRO 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 








WHEN TRUNK MEETS TRUNK; OR, THE TREE AND THE ELEPHANT. 


Monpay Nigur, May 2.—The Mr. Wanton, by the bye, is forming a Party. ‘It is called the 
mounted ’ pattle-horse 


his Snuff-Box Party, and at present consists solely of Mr. Wurrier. 
the most united and faithful sections i 


Thinks ts leader the ercotact palttieal Imasinary off thie or any other 
inks its er is or any other 
age. Saneeen Cae eS vay ee Be weg. ES 
.| Warrter not with your ttering men. Give him 
.|@ man of action who sa Witle besides "Hear! hear!” or “Oh | 

oh!” but blocks many Bills, A man, moreover, who tem tical 

life with most coolleas snuff. In short, give Mr. Wuirter 
Mr. Wanton. 

Buisness done.—Debate on Irish Land Bill continued. Pearlia- 
mentary Oaths Bill a in, 

Tuesday Night.—Mr. Wurrter’s leader impached. Desperate 





























~_- 1 mre estar aes Se Saat) 








om a 





attack on the back bench. The snuff-box stormed. Mr. Mowx led 
the attack, delivering a speech that sounded so like a _— cha 
that the two Reverend Gentlemen who have seats in the ry 
the first time in their lives began to feel at home. The attack was 
made under cover of a Motion to amend the rule which ibits 
opposed business being taken after half-past twelve. . Monrx 
highly sarcastic. Avoided direct reference to Mr. Warton, alluding 
to him as ‘‘a gentleman of high position and long experience in the 
Senate.” Mr. Warrier begins to think that, after Mr. Mowx is 
not without discernment. 
P ie. Wanees acted wit fe cients of a : ieftain. ue dis- 
ained to take part in a debate personal to himse en it 
was mentioned that he had blocked every Bill my, + that 
Mr. Broear had not previously marked for his own, and that on 
that very day he had thus dealt with thirteen Orders of the Day 
and four Notices of Mction, the crimson flush of pride suffused his 
ingenuous countenance, and, burying his head in his snuff-box, he 
did not emerge for fully a moment. 

Mr. Wurrtey says if this sort of thing goes on, the Snuff-Box 
Party will have to appoint a Whip, like the other parties in the 
House. He really cannot take on himself the full burden of work 
which the prodigious activity of his Chief devclves upon him, 

Business done.—Mr. Wanton charged with misdemeanor, Got 
off by flaw in the indictment. 


Wednesday Afternoon.—Mr. Brocar has been thinking over the 

case of the Chief Secretary. Took an opportunity this 
of communicating result to deeply interested With left 
thumb in the arm-hole of his waistcoat, extended the 
better to point the moral, Mr. Biegar “suggests” to Mr. 
“the propriety of withdrawing from a ition for 
notor’usly unfit.” Jnst the least tone of regret in Mr, 
melodious voice as he mentions this little 
petal y wounded him in some time when it first 

im. But, in the meantime, has become such a 
is, as he says, “‘ so notor’us,” that time hee party 
and Mr. Biecar feels that other including 
be as callous as himself. By way of 
os, _" Ee it well to 

‘I feel bound te ” he says, usi 
in his mouth always calls to mind an 


me and my friends will be under of speaking 
ylainly about the Right Hon. Gentleman when resolution of my 
i. friend the Member for Longford ome on.” 

The House tittered, but Mr. Forster did not seem to see any joke. 
Sitting with his ty Ape out at a angle, his arms 
tightly folded, and chin sunk on his he did not seem to 
know that Mr. Bregar was ing. 

Business done.—Welsh Sunday g Bill read a Second Time. 

seated under the Gal- 


Thursday Night.—Sir Frepertcr Ro 
lery of the House of Commons to-night, t only a back view of 


Two-anp-Heaty. 


i 


Mr. Heaty. This was a pity. Few 

o Hon. Mantet for Wexford wi 

elegance in his trousers’ pom 

towards the SrraxeER, while 

amiability. It is the proud and 

Members that at some period or other they have 

Mr. Heaty, by severe t of his hair, sueceeds 
the impression that he has 
truculent eyeglass, a matter 
significant fact that people 


Fs 5 
il 


[ 


, | sesses, sits at the table in wig an 


[May 14, 1881. 





do so. In ordinary cases the explanation would be that he can 
see better with it. In the case of Mr. Heaty opinion is divided 
as to whether he wears it to spite Mr. O’Donwett or to vex Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN. 

To-night he flew at higher game. Lord Hartryeton proposes a 
vote of thanks to the gallant army of Afghanistan, which Sir Star- 
rorD Nortmocorr seconds, and, as it seems, all the House cheers. 
Grand opportunity this for Mr. Heary to flout the Saxon. Nobody 
minds him, and Sir Frepericx under the Gallery smiles genially 
upon the back view presented to him. 

* What can you expect from a pig but a grunt,” Sir Par O’Brien 
one 0s he passes out, quoting, I believe, from the pages of Ossian. 

ir Wiurarm Lawson strings a few good jokes on the theme, and 
Mr. Asnron Drixz, wag => | with gratitude for a helping hand 
given him at election time by his colleague in the representation of 
Newcastle, has a fling at Mr. Cowen. After this a indig- 
nant speech, every one ex to find Mr. Diixe in the Division 
Lobby with Mr. Heaty. But having fired his shot, he ran away. 

Business done.—V ote of thanks to Afghanistan Army passed by 
304 votes against 20. 


Friday Night.—Called in to-night to see hgw the Lords are getting 
on. Found on taking their pleasure sadly. At the moment day 
not done, and gas not lit. A solemn gloom the Chamber, 
not to be dissipated by the ge! speech of Datnovusre. Al- 

fancy the yo Earl d, an he would, dance a hornpipe 
ah goent grace. ether addressing Commons or Peers, as Mem- 
for Liverpool or Earl of Datmovste, always rests left hand on 
hip with right foot thrown a little forward, ready to start at the first 





wa 
wi 
ber 


ig | Bote the fiddle. 


GRanvuLe moving uneasily from end to end of front Oppo- 
sition Bench. Duke of Ricnmonp and Gorpow sitting where a 
ter than he has sat. Lord Satispury enters and flings himself 
own at the remote end of the Bench as if Leaderships were naught 
to him. Lord Cransroox flanking the Duke of Ricumown, with the 
Duke of Misepgnowen pee bees ior tek _ my ey at 
doubtless about Ranpouru, for a proud expression up the face 
of his Grace the father. The only Disragtx Parliament now pos- 

gown, di ing Bills and makin 
Lord Suexprook comes in and feels his way through the 

his white hair gleaming as he moves along like the o 
awry of Navarre. 

the oddest thing is the naughty boy in the corner. Rather a 
”“ boy, though his face bears evident traces of woemins and 
the of knuckles in the corners of eyes. What he been 
ing * . But there he sits, on a sort of ottoman, all by 
i outside the range of Benches. He sits on the edge of the 
— but only his toes reach the ground, peering. glimpse 
nice white cocking over neatly tied shoe. I suppose he has been 
laying marbles at work time, or ing faces at the Marquis of 
Bartssuny, or chalking things on Granvitie’s back. But 
whatever be his offence, there he sits, trying to look as if he didn’t 


le met, a i 
Committees 00 > residing in 
the absence of the Lorp Cmancettor. But Lord Rosasuny always 
was & wag. 





FASHIONABLE NURSERY RHYME. 


Op Mother Hubbard 
Hangs in my cupboard, 
Very Asthetic in Tone ; 
What shall I wear 
When it’s threaddare, 
And the new fashion is gone ? 








PROFESSIONAL DUELLING. 


THE two most reno 
out” at Vesinet, with 


, inasmuch 





hurt nobody, not even the people who practise it. 
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MRS. JOHNNIE GILPIN 


The dogs did bark, the children screamed, 


Some got a n 


And every eal coled ede « Police |” — 
Ae Who did not come at call. 
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IN ROTTEN ROW. 
(A Modern Setting to an Old Gem.) 


. . . . Ld 
Hear Atlas sing, ‘‘ To this thing, 
The world ask MP? 
So next did ride abroad, 
Why, We were there to see. 
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PHILISTIA DEFIANT. 
(A Fragment of the Fietion of the Future.) 


Cuarren XLIX. 


In which ASstheticiom, assisted by a T: nape, ts the cause of a division 
between friends. 


Mrs. Vamr’s High-Art boudoir in South Kensington was arranged 
and arrayed for the reception of a visitor. That visitor was Brr- 
stinpDA Grie—Mrs. Gric, of Clapham Park—‘'a dear creature,” as 
Mrs. Vamp would often remark, ‘‘ though a quite too awfully utter 
Philistine.” 

Mrs. Vamp’s boudoir was not a spacious one, but to the esthetic 
soul the Intense is the Unconditioned. What Mrs. Vamp’s boudoir 
wanted in compass she made up in crockery, of which she had a large 
collection, di in every aniik ely and inappropriate position about 
the walls thereof. For the Incongruous and the Utterare One! The 
pick and pride of this collection was for the moment a Teapot, an 
entirely too precious monstrosity in Blue, a Thing—say rather an 
Entity or Presence—to doat on by day and dream of by night. 

Mrs. Vamp, who had long yearned to divert her friend Bersnypa’s 
errant feet from the pathways of Philistia into the pleasaunces of 
Art’s Elect, had to-day urgently summoned her to inspect this fic- 
tile Portent, together with a ef Japanese idols, a couple of blue- 
mouldied bronzes, an etching by BristLer, a drowsy anges sketch 
mn! SnreLe Srron, and a new ballade by Bowdewow. Mrs. Vamp 

justed her rust-tinted tresses against the verdigris-hued wall-paper, 
twined her scant skirts into right classie contortions, crooked her 
elbows, cranked her knees, threw the needful expression of hollow 
aghastness into her eyes, and had then finished her preparations 
for the reception and conversion of the pretty Philistine her friend 
even unto the setting forth of two spiritually edible lily-branches, 
Intensely pallid. 

* a . . . . 

Mrs. Vamp reached the Teapot from its dusk retirement, and 
placed it between the two lily-branches. ' ‘ 

** Well, Sana,” said Mrs. Grice, with some stoniness, ‘‘ what is that?” 

Mrs. Vamp’s countenance expressing nothing more definite than a 

ungry agony of ecstatic absorption, Bersrwpa added— 

** Ts it one of the things they give away at Cy oy tea 
amr every of their superior Souchong at two 
an 


“No, Bersryp, it is mot!” was Mrs. Vamp’s murmurously re- 


1“: Wau sald Mrs. Gnzo, witn a short laugh, “it looks remarkably 
e 

os Brrsivpa,” Mrs. amp retufned, with a glare of hollow yearn- 
ing, ea is the finished ST J fhe Detes, m Se 
Sym! quin , quite too eonsamma’ 00, 

dear MatrHEw ARNOLD sweetly calls ‘the otal and unseizable 





Shadow, Beauty.’ A Thing to love, to over, to clasp and 
y payee 7a in ith, ama ~~ : 7 

gasp ra int, to 
poreaaie about, to pF gem before, to hg in a map, Ae 
wo in, com ‘ as Supreme of the 
Supernal, the pr oo seem st ic unutterable Utter, it is a 
Thing to Live wp to. Oh, my Bersmrpa, will you not essay to live 
up to it ?”’ 

During this touching address Mrs. Guie regarded the Teapot with 
coldl tical disfavour. 

“Well,” said she, with drawlingly deliberate acerbity, ‘it’s 
dreadfully cracked, and horribly ugly; if that’s what you mean | 
by Unutterably Utter and all the rest of it. And, upon my word, 
Sana, I think you must indeed be living up—or down—to it, for you 
== ,to get more decidedly cracked and more utterly ugly every 

ts. Vamp went more deeply, darkly, unbeautifully sea-green, 
which is the Aésthete’s substitute for a flush. For a brief space she 
seemed to be agonisedly wandering in the spiritual Inane. 

Then Mrs. Vamp resumed : 

‘The Aisthetes, Bersrrpa——” 

‘* Bother the A’sthetes!” said Berstnpa Grice. 

Mrs. Vamp looked at her with amazement, incredulity, and indigna- 
tion ; when Mrs. Grice, folding her arms ina manner more suggestive 
of Madame Angot than of High Art, uttered these memorable and 
tremendous words,—*‘‘ I don’t believe there are any such people |” 

. >. > . . . 


Mem. by Seholiast of the period.—But there were! Unlike her | 
celebrated antitype in cireumstances somewhat similar, Mrs. Bev- | 
srnDA Grie@ had not hit poten. the Aisthetes not, unhappily, 
being, like the a rs, Hannis, mere creatures of the | 
imagination. It is to opens either that Mrs, Guio was driven | 
inte desperate ial b iterated wapneee of Mrs. Vamp, or 
that she had been reading the Daily Gasometer, a sceptical and 
superfine journal of the time. 





Cross Purposes. 
The abjent was Oherttp Ongeaiention » : 
But the} ise, ene thinis, would have saflered no lose, 
Had one no remarks from the ponderous Cxose ; 
He proposed to enliven their desolate hours 
To give folks who starve 
’Tis the eraze of the day 
At this offer of Art and 





A Cuorce or Evrts.—Between the mines at St. Petersburg and 
the mines of Siberia. 
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SPIRIT. 


Mrs, Smith. “‘ Wuat HAVE You GENTLEMEN BEEN PLOTTING DOWN-STAIRS, THAT YOU LOOK 80 GUILTY?” 


Mr. Smith. “ Prorring, ux Love! Poon! Tue Facr 1s, we’ 
’ 


VE BEEN HAVING A SERIOUS CHAT ABOUT THE DISGRACEFUL—YES 


—DIS@RACEFUL WAY Foreign HOTELS ARE—ER—DRAINED, AND ALL THAT; AND (IN THE INTEREST OF OUR FAMILIES AND OTHER 
EnxoLisu FAMILIES WHO GO ABROAD IN THE AUTUMN) JonEs, Brown, Koxninson, anD—ER—I, HAVE ELECTRD OURSELVES INTO A 
KIND OF SANITARY INSPECTION COMMITTEE, AND HAVE SETTLED TO POP OVER, JUST FOR A WEEK OR TWO, YOU KNOW, AND REPORT 
UPON SOME OF THE HOTELS AT THE BEST-KNOWN FRENCH WATERING-PLACES, INCLUDING—ER—PARIS. RATHER A RISKY THING TO 
DO, OF COURSE ; BUT WE—ER—LOOK UPON IT IN THE LIGHT OF A Duty!” 











! 


READJUSTMENT OF TAXATION, 


on this subject | 
brought into the office a stream of correspondence. A Liberal 
Government has a great opportunity of making itself permanently | 
popular by the application of common-sense to taxation, e.g.— 

A seale of graduated taxation on the very speculative incomes | 


A sHorT paragraph in Punch a few weeks 


of the real “‘ working men;”’ i.e., Authors, Artists 
Composers, and occasionally Barristers. Why should 
the pay of the Army and Navy be taxed ? 

Now here is Mr. Herkomer proposing to turn 
our streets into High Art Galleries. y we 
have proposed an extra tax on Pictorial hoardings. 
“* Willing ” to pay it, eh ? 

Tax Menu-cards and photographs. This last we 
should call the “‘ Beauty-tax. 

Tax all Amateur Theatrical Performances in Public 
or Private.. And very heavily all Amateurs, Thea- 
trical or Musical, over the age of twenty-three, by 
which time they ought either to have become pro- 
fessionals, or have given it up altogether. 

Tax all portraits of rich Nobodiee-fa-partioular by eminent Artists ; 
the tax to be paid, of course, by the sitters. 

Individual income-taxation should be i enousling to 
scale :—A Bachelor ‘‘ of no profession’ should be taxed on the whole 
amount. A Family Man “ of no profession” should be taxed minus 
a reduction according to the number of his family. A 
“ working-man’s” income to be taxed according to some fair scale. 
A Family working-man’s income to be taxed according to same 
scale after allowing a reduction for family. 





Finally (best ri gulation of all), make payment of taxes optional ! 








THE IRISH QUESTION 
In a Nutshell. 


Lone centuries of idle ways ; 
An ever-growing population, 
That clings as fast as in old days 
To acres lacking augmentation ; 
Much careless waste on ev’ry hand, 
Alike in good and evil season ; 
Some small neglect by sister-land ; 
Much passion void of sober reason ; 
Much want that honest Labour shuns ; 
No manufactures in the city ; 
A plethora of lazy sons ; 
So runs the Irish ditty. 








PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE, 


Mrs. Jaruey has had all the celebrities in the Baker Street Exhi- 
bition re-waxinated. In consequence, requests are up everywhere, 
“* Please not to touca the Figures.”” Consett objected; but he is 
always having his toes trodden on; and, like the bruised worm, is 


perpetually turning. 





A MATTER OF TASTE. 
Mr. Frovpr’s “ discretion” has already produced its fruit. His 
old friend is now known as ‘‘ The Sage and es of Chelsea.” 





Latest Evecrion.—Messrs. Barron Rrvrére and W. W. Ovress 
are Arcades ambo—i.e., Academicians both. 
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TWO STARS; OR, BOOTH TOGETHER. 


Mowpay, May 2, ousthe first night of the Great Theatrical Event ; 
ey =~ AE Putten, Tol Othello’ «roe lewis be 
be; airly—that is, if a eman 0) ello’s complexion ean 

_ said to do anything fairly 

—-but after the first scene 
he was as stagey as ever, 
in the old-fashioned Mac- 
ready-Phelps - 
less, and occasi fidi- 
= His Rie was 

any B plain,” and his 
Othel 0 is “twopence | 1% 

coloured.” 

On the other hand, Mr. 
Irvine has never been seen 
to greater advantage than | Bot 
as Jago. Granting his 
mannerisms, which are, at 
all events, his own, and 
not those of a 
school, his Jago is @ mas- 
terpiece. His 
ment of Act IV. 
however, brings the 
racter into 
rather as a mischievous sprite than as a remorseless Me 
who, be it remembered, to much the same o 
Valent ine as Iago does to 


e-mentioned scene, a Street in Cyprus, was the great 


Mr. Boorn and the Fair; or, a Harmony in 
Black and White. 





Bustling Comic Scene in Othel/o—Lyceum Acting Version. 
and went with roars. Here Mr. Invrwe 


Comedian, but also in his oi 
management ot oaly «grat Comet, though we are 
dou other the, the butter-slide, teutie red-hot poker, wy 
~ gh --- the chown ys 
eeper, i.¢., en 
the clown lies down at the 
threshold of the shop so that 


the unwary tradesman should 
first tumble over him and then 


bmn FB ee 


bounds ; sod deal 


reece of a 


the 
when on Jago being summoned b 
- tere aperfoctd pp - 


ssouhy odanes thas the climax of feal fun had been attained, and 


cae 





that nothing more ze, intonealy —y~ 
boards. en, 
Ne dnp way fT, 
ea by language Roderigo thro 
— slowly, and with great gusto, as if he were Fabian 
Chateau Renaud, the audience 
ful when the Curtain descended on this exhausting! 
npn ge Tago, i. as full of a 
manager an x-office keeper together, e 
which he : athe Pr of rare hot-house 


He 


" : 


4 


i 
5 


yi 
2, 
F 


F 


— be younger 
st of For, after 
not the one eae 2 = a 


? Is not Jago’s hatred 
rth Iheo account ? Is it 
pode that he 
hates Claasio ? And has not SHax- 


£ 
= 


1% has 1 a clear] 

was 80 V 
m ad tof his wil’ lity? 
ianca Scene—revived 

d ccnmeaiig te 
, an uw mo- 
tive for palling Doth seems 


wt. Mea na 5 aera excel- 
t r. TERRISS ga gallant 
A but in the 
scene, Prvero as 
the “ foolish gentleman ” Rode- 
, must have suffered much, 
have been bruised all over, 
. Lnvrxe seemed te be unable 
‘3 fesist an unaccountable temptation to 
handers on the chest, and startlers on the 
“Mie Ee 3" = ee * 
iss ELten Terry’s Desdemona was graceful, but * acting 
version ”’ does not permit sufficient of P her to be seen for an audience 
to grow so fond of her as to shed tears over her sad end behind those 
peivate-theatrical bed bed-curtains. 
The House was enthusiastic for Mr. Boora—specially at first—and 
for Mr. Invine throughout. Mr. Invine’s Jago was a real tri 
and on the whole it was a.memorable in our 
annals. But the more we see of SHAKSPEARE’s works then more firmly 
we are convinced that while as a dramatic poet he was immeasurably 
superior to any one living or dead—ALrrep of The Cup and Faleon 
included—there was just one thing he could not do, and that was— 
write a tolerable play for a nineteenth century audience. 


Desdenene irritating her h 
by Pe rary Se for “ 
fant Samuel.’ 


Fav Hn. him one gt bem 





REASONS AGAINST THE PROPOSED MONUMENT. 
(By on Out-and-Out Radical M. P.) 


1. Becausn, of course, I feel bound to object to anybody who raises 

binscht by btine and bility nome oe 

2. Because I belong to the ‘‘ High Moral Standpoint” Party 

3. Because personally I have never been able to through one of 

hie Levdahigvenetels. - ~ 

4. Because, while TaackeraY, Tutaiwatt, and Grore have their 

eee See aan ene 4. —\-- iecage amarens 
ay ee to share the same om 
Because Convictions are quite irreconcileable Courtesy 

x pelther Genesselty nor Chivalry come ‘within the sphere of 


6. Because pret e we Bim yey b kee 
7. Because, ex when I choose to act independently, I 
foveted follower of Mr. GLapstonn, end Mr. GLapstonz—well, 





excellent | thing too 
spelt it ‘* Lex ”— 
up asa Motto “* Ich dien’—Sundays excepted.” 
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RACEY. 

1. Wuy are backers so in- 
variably courageous during 
the Craven Week ? 

2. Who was Rowley, and 
why did he have a mile? 
What English king was known 
as Old Rowley? 

3. Who planted the Bushes, 
and how many “plants” have 
the Bushes ~ = 

4. Give 
always calling trainers and 
say ad wy ‘ou have never 

y their Christian names, 
and boasting of your intimacy 
with them. 

5. From what song are the 
following lines taken :— 

“ A long long pull, 

And a strong strong pull! ’’ ? 
State to which owners they 
are most applicable. 

at a Ge ret ie biography 


In w 
of the a i, og Bra 
Plover found? (ce) Waite a 


resumé on the Tunis question. 
(d) Is Iroquois the name of a 
+ a river, a a man? 
e) Hum as many tunes as you 
can from Robert the Devil, 
7. Which, in your opinion, 
is the safer course of action, 
to take a return ticket to 
Newmarket or not ? 


“WHERE was Moses when 
pa went out” ? Ly 


i pire 
than a Brush-Light, poor little 
Moses was nowhere. 


A Reat“ Zorrion pg Luxs.” 
inieligiic clear and readil 
ble edition of Brad. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 31. 


MR. 


SIMS REEVES. 


** Then farewell my trim-built tenor, 
Oratorio Sims, farewell |” 
The Waterman. 


NEW GAME. 

A aus so simple that it 
may be played by children or 
idiots has just been invented. 
It is called ‘‘ Badgerin 
Brient.” You get a sheet o 
neto-epes, a pen, some ink, 
an envelope and a penny 
stamp. On the sheet of paper 
you write a areete con- 
ae Se ym rade, taking 
care that the uestion is one 
that has an answer. 
For example, ask if it is 


hte send it to the 

ight Hon. Jony Bricur, 

and ask for an answer. 

yon know beforehand what 

the answer will be, but the 

sport arises in betting on the 

ie and politeness of the 

ta edger" that bull-baiting 

-drawing are made 

is an amusement 

ro may be safely recom- 

mended as a substitute, espe- 

cially for wet days in | country- 

houses where is no bil- 
liard-table. 


oO_ 


By House Err- 
vetTE.— On entering the 
Acadeaty, after g the 
stairs, you are not eouaelled 
make - bow to the gate- 
eepers, but you must give a 
bob. This is the t least ofvility 
or — = pay to the 
two wicket-keepers, who are 
not permitted to stir their 
stumps the entire day. 








: roe 








AN ACADEMICAL DIALOGUE 
Overheard near Mr. Atma-Tapema’s Picture of ‘‘ Sappho.” 
Critical Lady \after examining it closely, to eminently critical and 


pe ye mn youngish G 
comm him up his lips, and 
himself by entire a 
ich is SarrHo ? 
wii Young Ji 
audience). SarrHo 
without pointing)—that 


m). Charming, isn’t re 
nd unreserved 


Wise 
solemnly, as DA not cake to to 
assent.) Let me see—um— 


(looking wiser than ever, and conscious of an 
| ttn th came Bh and 


Cystic Lady, Which "The man ? 


Wise You 


sighted). ont that a man ? 


Critical Lad, (a trifle shaken in her = 
ADEMA as an Artist). 
But—(suddenly struck by an original idea 


also in ALMA- 


udge (very Fae Ete to be suddenly short- 


xactly— 

it ieemen 1 think. | 
Ah—yes—it is a man, 

)—was SaPrHo a man or a 


woman * 
_ Wise Young Judge (cornered). Well— painfully conscious of utter 


ance on the 


point, and aware at the same time of an a 


Pot atin instruction, tries to turn it o ully, 
Ch maciet ow 


Cina Lady 


ati (vetung Me 


He or she ? 
glance at 
says, with a 
map ots 


Sates a 


). Oh, of course ! 
voice, as if to recall the audience). 





Yes—don’t you recollect ?—the Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece— 
where Burning SaprHo—(hesitates)—where Burning SappHo—( a, 
gets the rest, and finishes om i something or other—wept and 
sung, or some of that so 
Y —_ with aaieely ‘revived belief in the Wise Young 
Judge). Ob, yes, | remember perfectly. How stupid to forget ! 
(The They pass on to other pictures. 





SHAKSPEARE ON THE “ FREE LIST.” 
In one of the earlier folios (we forget which, but probably Mr. 


FuRNIvaLlL knows) the following passage showing thet the 
great Dramatist, who was Actor, Author ‘and Manager, was fr 
mys pestered for free admissions, that the ‘ free lis list ” 
ys was just as melancholy, “diseatisfied, and and ill-dressed as it 
is at present. 
“ , not alone our scarlet ar oe: _ 
rust suits 
courte, 
wi ows 
That may denote us T; These indeed seem 
The h and actions of the fools who pay ; 
But we have that within® which show,t 
Spite of our trappings and our suits of woe.’’ 


* Query—“ Within our hands.” 
+ Query—“ Shows’’—meaning that their Orders passed two to the Boxes. 





scheme for enabling T 
Will peobobly satiate Pare 
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GROUND FOR OBJECTION. 





‘Me suy THE Property, Sonn? Me Be A LANDLORD AND BE SHOT IN THE Back! SHURE THERE 's TO BE NO MORE LANDLORDS ! 


—WE 'RE ALL GOIN’ TO BE TINNANTS !” 








LONDON VERSUS MONACO. 


(A Legend of the City—purely imaginary.) reached mneee safely 
‘* THERE is but one thing to be done,” said the Stockbroker deci- oF wa I “the a 


sively, ‘* Your Lordship must leave London for Nice—the Justice- 
Room of the Mansion House for the Casino 


of Monte Carlo.” 


turned pale 


buttered toast.” 





out my hospitality ?” 
** Scores of Common-Councilmen will 
languish, deprived of the Lord Mayor’s 
tea. They love to revel upon muffins and 


“‘ True,” said a short, dapper-looking tically. 
man in a red opera-hat. “Still, you! The words were scarcel 
have a duty to perform, and you must 
not shirk it. I tell you, my Lorp 
Mayor, that unless you go yourself to 
Monaco, the curse of gambling will attach paper. “All is lost ! 
for ever to that lovely spot. Presiding Re Hu ‘ 


salver. 


meetings and receiving petitions is not enough. As 4! ... what he says” — 


at petite 
book-maker attending every race-meeting in England and else- 


where, I assure you there is but one course to 


e wi 
“ Well, Gentlemen,” ied the Lorp Mayor, 
This evening I leave for Continent.” 


“You take with you the best wishes of two earnest men,” said 
the Stockbroker and Betting-man, dropping on their knees. ‘‘ The! the plague he went to cure.” 
gland is free from all sorts 


pp is unbearable! Fort y; 


blance to Mr. Toorz. It was the Lorp Mayor! 
> o > > 


to one you put down the tables in less than two-twos! ” 
i —in ponies!” eried the Stockbroker. 
“be it as you will. | on the pot. Must win nezt time. 


pursue. Go; and 


together |” 








A week had passed, and 
Magistrate of the City o 


them,” said the Stockbroker. 
=e such a — » iam teste tates 
e Betting-man agreed with him, and then the two frien 

The Lorp Mayor shuddered, and| of the chances of the favourite winning the Derby, and that possi- 

“But how will the Ci ith bility of a further rise in Mexicans 

ut how will the ity get on = gether a letter was brought them bearing the Nice postmark. 

€ murmured. | moment they had mastered its contents. The Lonp Mayor was 

making his way—he had already seen the tables at all times, and was 

well known to many of the croupiers. 
gambling in ail its branches. 


the room, bearing a Te 


“* What is this!” cried the Stockbroker 
Our last hope is gon 
m!” said the Bookmaker, 


bling.” late City of London, be 
They left, and in the evening the night-mail steamer from Dover| hare!’ "We suight hove we 


0 
to Calais carried across a gen’ a remarkable resem-| And shaking their heads 
d 


et nothing had been heard of ++ ant 
and it was whispered that he ‘attended the 


ments at his fingers' ends, he must convert 
** All honour to the Lonp Mayor for 


ew. As they conversed to- 


Ina 


He hoped soon to abolish 
“This is as it should be!” cried the Stockbroker, enthusias- 


uttered ere a footman hurriedly entered 
graphic Despatch upon a massive gold 


as he read the pink 
looking at the telegram. ‘‘ Let us 
Lord Mayor, Monaco, to — Anti- Gambling Association, 


“* Have found out infallible system. Lost all I had with me putting 
Send all the money you can scrape 


*“* Horror ! ” exclaimed the Stockbroker, *‘ he has fallen a victim to 


** This comes of leaving the pure moral atmosphere of the im- 
e is nothing to reform over 


sorrowfully, the two men of business 
eparted—one to Capel Court and the other to Epsom—to carry on 
their usual very innocent avocations! 














i? 


ees 


ine 


ce ee 











ees 
aan 3 wait 


te E 


a 


ag 


wertige 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


(May 14, 1881, 











un 


dy 
j 


“rN, 


~ 


SIR G. M. GOES IN FOR CULTURE. 


“Loox ‘ene, Ouanke. ’Apry Taovenr! I'LL MAKE THIS LITTLE 
noom THE Lipery, You KNOow; ‘AVE A Lot 0’ Booxs. Munp you 
ORDER ME SOME.” 

“Yus, Sin Gorcivs. Waar sort or Books suaLt I onper? 

“Ou, THE BEST, OF COURSE, WITH BINDING AND ALL THAT TO 
maton |" 

‘‘Yus, Sin Goreivs. How mAyY SHALL I onpEeR?t” 

**WELL—LET ME SEE—SUPPOSE WE SAY A COUPLE 0’ "UNDRED 
YARDs oF eM, HAY! THAT's ABOUT THE size OF IT, I THINK!” 








SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS,—No. 3. 
In the City—before Alderman Goodfellow. 


The Alderman. Clerk, Usher, School- Board Officer, 
Police Officers, § 

Usher. Call Many Suiru. ‘ She comes forward. 

The Clerk. You are summoned, Mrs. Sain, for not se g your 
og] ang to school. What have you to sa og? 

Smith. 1’ Nad gw to say, Sir, that the boy is over thirteen 
, and has had book larnin enough, and is now at his work 
tod out nine bob a w 

Alderman. 1s the defendant a widow ? 

Scheol-Board Officer. Yes, Sir; she has three children besides 
this boy Tuomas, who, as she says, is regularly at work ? 

Alderman. And that is his offence? And is he earning nine 
shillings a week ? 

School-Board Officer. Yes, so his master tells me. 

Alderman. And you prosecute the mother of this boy because he 
is earning his own bread ? 

School-Board Officer. Your Westip is aware that the Act of 
Parliament makes no exceptions. The boy must attend school until 
he is fourteen. 

Alderman. Many Suuru, you have three other children, and this 

ey Smith Yes, Sir; and a better bo ther i'n the parish 

a it es, a y ~ ish Yo 
brings his nine to me every Saturday 
nine a week mayn't be much to the like o 1-7 Re Raf a 


Present — 


us, and you may just send us to the workus at once. 





Alderman. You say if we send your boy to school, we must send 
you to the workhouse ? 

Mary Smith, That’s just it, your Honor. It’s hard livin as it is 
wi’ the nine shillin that Tom brin in, but without it we’d starve. 

Alderman (to School- Board er). It seems a hard case. 

School- Board Officer. Th Board, yoar Worship, has no o 
the matter. The boy has not passed the stan prescri 
Act of Parliament. 

Alderman. 1s the boy’s employer here ? 

The Master of the Boy comes forward. 

Master. Your Honor, he has ok me for over three months. 

A steady boy, writes a 


at accounts. 
didermen. Th Chew. Roy the fourth : 
lderman ai ¥, ain oan sense. I was 
earning money myself rel before Tw and I ain’t ochamed te 
own it. I nave os no La? 


- Woman says is true, that 
Di my ge er, ees he i not up in the three I 


4 er Pibemee and bay pee 
onppen, because he meaning of the three J, 


yt but, I 
‘good I don’t feel janes 
equally reason. on jas iving 
this poor family of thei daly bread; and € con- 
sequence, I shall dismiss the pen. 
School- Board Officer. Your ership will grant a case for the 
opinion of a Superior Court 


aan (aside to Clash). Superior Court! What does the fellow 


mlerk. He has a right to a 1, 

Alderman. So be it. More law, more expense ; and all for the sake 
of sending this pot woman to the workhouse, and thus i imposing a 
double tax on rate-payers. First the cost of the appeal, and 


vin) in 
by the 


then the cost of maintaining her if it succeeds., What is the next 
case ? 





THE WAY WE TALK NOW. 
(From the Coming Conversation Book. ) 


‘With the introduction of the Electrophone, distance will disappear, the 
intermediary will vanish, and, at one stroke, every method of communication 
be revolutionised. *__ Scientific Gossip. 


REALLY, the first act of this new piece at the Francais has gone 
capitally ; and, here in Pimlico, in my shirt sleeves, sipping milk 
and a, with my feet on the mantelpiece, I am enjoying it im- 
mensely, a 

The arrangement by which the whole 652 Members of the House 
of Commons can now sit in the midst of their respective constituents, 
and all talk at once, seems to me quite admirable. 


My Serious Aunt is certainly right. It ds foolish of me to have 
touched the wrong stop have turned on a matinee at the King’s 
Cross Theatre instead ot the Cathedral Service ! 


as. the sermon has now commenced, will you oblige me with a | 
cork ? 


It is most delightful to hear Mr. Invrye’s speeches as Synoriz 
reper J from the teapot when I choose to open the lid. Yet I miss 
is wig. 


Will you just give a hint to the Premixr that it is not the sound 

of feeding-time at the “‘ Zoo” that he is listening to with such a 

leasing smile, but a personal communication from Emperor of 
& HINA on the subject of international pomade. 


The page’s waggish “I see you!” shouted into the Solicitor’s 
receiver, has, | find, been chiseeh to me on seventeen separate occa- 
sions at six- and-eightpence. 


I wish I had not made that proposal to elope with Evryantae, to 
her fire-eating uncle in the Dragoons. 


Good gracious! That must be the voice of Lord Ranpotrn 
Cuvurcaitt! Turn off the current, and say I’m at Kamschatka. 





Uncharitable Opposition. 


ee ees for . yuatio wa to the ee F Lord mee? | s 
ing op in the House of Commons. is, to say the ot 
it, shows a want of charity. yy ooo whos wart 
spread over a period of orty y 

monuments in the shape of Peet ig 

no stone effigy to kee oot me 

the unexceptionally 

hardly oualy Brilant are of the ted a ctesen. 





GIF To Connuseunanen—Fhe Bitter dees net hell Mimadf bound to Sategtly sien sere. © aie oe Be no ener en Res 


should be keys. 











ae 





Mar 21, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 229 

















% AY AY ’ 1 & 
\' A \ \ 
\ ihe 
A \\. X\ ay Ws wai hs a 
yi Wie? Weil 
AW ANY 


aN 
we 
’ 





FRUSTRATED SOCIAL AMBITION. 


Conuarse oF PostLerHwalTr, Mavpie, AND Mrs. Crmasur Brown, oN READING IN A 
WIDELY-CIRCULATED CONTEMPORARY JOURNAL THAT THEY ONLY Bxkist IN Mr. Powen's 
vivip IMAGINATION. THEY HAD FONDLY FLATTERED THEMSELVES THAT UNIVERSAL Fame 
WAS THEIRS AT LAST. 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 4. 
In the City—before Alderman Buncombe. 
Present—Clerk, Usher, Police School-Board Officer, Solicitors, §c. 


at the Bar. 

Alderman Buncombe. Who is this Woman ? 

School-Board Officer. Her name, your Worship, is Jaw® Jones, and she has been 
summoned for not sending her son Jonun Jones, aged ten years, to school in terms of n 
Act of Parliament. 

Alderman, And if 


ann why not? - ot isa ee at one, and’ - < money have 
been on it. ve in for eddication, and so lon I ’old thi I’ll 
utsinitibdae » long as I ’ok 8 hoffice 








A Woman is Standing 


A Solicitor rises in Court and addresses the Magistrate. 


Solicitor. Please your Worship, I have been requested by a lady client of mine to # pear 
on behalf pore oo this poor woman, But permit me, with all respect, to say that I agree alady 
the shi ip has so eloquently expressed as to the advantages of 
education, and of and of which your Worship is so excellent an example (here the worthy Alderman 
draws lermae, Tin with much ); and I may say at once, without circumlocution—— 
— a long word ? 


| mother, had been 





ged into a police- 
court, because you, or I, or anyone else had 
referred @ Bs cricket to school ? 
That, your rship will admit, would 
have been a hard case, but the case of this 
r woman is reas harder. She is a 
onde, and out a her work al! day 
an She sends the boy to school every 
pays his school fees. I con- 
fidently. "submit, therefore, that she has 
done her duty and obeyed the law. 
School-Board Officer. The boy attends 
very irregularl = Honour—stays away 
sometimes who ‘A ays. 1 believe what the 
cage says, that it is not his mother’s 


Solicitor. Then I ask your Worship upon 
what principle of law or reeson you can 
punish one for the offence of 
another? If A. commits a n.arder, can 
you charge B. with the crime ? 

Alderman. Well, it ain’t a question of 
A. or B., but of A ABC. (Loud laughter in 
Court, in which worthy ye 
joins. y What does = i" , oF on this ‘ere 
point? (Addressing the 

Clerk. The Act, your Worship, clear] y 


kes the responsible for tl 
vithd'e elbetadenen in oh teams. A 


Solicitor. yh F., the ape coees Saeee enn 
that this poor ould remain al! 
day at cob sel Wehehlon se boy while be is 
being taught. 

Alderman, Tus mate Bie 0 may Bas Phe 
wold starve while he ’s Cour a-crammed ! 


(Loud which the 
worthy pl A 


Solicitor. Ha! ha! “oe on ty has 
stated my argument much better than | 
could myself. But to be serious—if this 
‘omy woman is 7 dancing wry ery Fe re 

ate all day, she must neglect her 
and starve. 

Alderman, That is all well, but 
ey see we don’t ae the do we? 

iene’ the Clerk, the latter shakes his 

If we did make the lor, ges we 

gta out better work some 

folks I ehaa Some one in the erowd 
ant yes. sher, turn that man out, 

an Re % Lass mind to fine him for 

Court! Imperence! (Ad- 

dreaning the may Defendant, he continues.) Now 
that can be said for you, 


but 1 m ye to tell you that it amounts 
| to nothink. The lor must be obeyed. We 


‘ave no hoption in this ’ere matter, You 
must pay a fine of ten s 4 
Clerk. Five shillin ee, is 
the marimum fine un 
Ae Pa Jenal, you _ pay a 
fine of five shillings. 
Jane Jones. Your Worship, I haven't 
five shillings in the world. 
School-Board Officer. | must apply for 
a distress-warrant in this case. 
Alderman, V . Now then, look 
sharp! Call on the next case, 





A Forcible Reply. 


Tue Great Conservative Deadlock Party 
say the country is being ruined by what 


sad apdegiee esvendingly, as I well know the value of your|they are pleased to call the ‘ Revolu- 


say at once that Jane Jones admits her boy has of late | 
his attendance at school. 
‘io Sie = guilty, don’t she ? 


ar from it, your Worship, she has, I submit, a good answer to the summons. 


| tionary Party.” The country replies in 
‘the most unmistakeable manner by send- 
ss to hag wey highest figure 


Solicitor. F 7. t - 
The fact iy bert boy, being enticed by other boys—and boys, your Worship, will be boys— ~y- a oe “peculiar, th > he "oh 


Alderman wera Lor! I’ve done so many a time myself ! 
. And so ha wie _ so have all of us in our time. And would it not have been | 
if your respected mother, or my mother, or enybedy else's 





When Lord AA. Be died, 
t=z— went down two-and-sixpence ; and 
be Tora Bracons¥reLp di , even tus 
slender compliment was de nied © to » hiss. 
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* OPTICS.” 


Lecturer. ‘‘ Now LET ANYONE GAZE STEADFASTLY ON ANY OBJECT—SAY, FOR INSTANCE, 
His Wire's EyYtE—aND HE'LL SEE HIMSELF LOOKING 80 EXCEEDINGLY SMALL, THAT 


Strong-minded Lady (in Front Row). “tan! Hear! Hear!” 








“ CHARITY” COVERS A MULTITUDE OF SINS! 
(4 Fragment from the Diary of our paid Philanthropist.) 


ie cheek, a bloodshot eye, an air of 
chronic depression. And yet + _ evidently moved in the best society, fared upon 
the choicest viands of the k’s art. I continued our conversation. 
* You have met the Duke o: Leamenms t rs susse 
s dining together. 


“Frequently,” he replied. ‘“‘In fact, we are 
eT 7. le man, with Jewish nose, who stutters f fully.’ 
’ I admitted humbly ; “I confess I have not the honour of his Grace’s acquaint- 
ance. a I think yen said that you had come across Mr. CaBINET SEAT, a distinguished 
Member of the last Government ?”’ 

“Certainly. He bothers me by always getting upon the subject of figures. 


His qposamenes moved me strangely. He had a 


You must know 


I do so 








wish he would try to forget that he once 
was CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEquer.” 

“* And,” I continued, in a tone of awe, ‘‘I 
believe you said that you had dined with 
His Royal Highness the—— 

‘*On more than one occasion,” he ay 
rupted. Then he continued careless] 1 to 
yet with a tone of some little pride, 

His Royal Highness certainly has a = 
good audience when J am dining with him. 

laugh at all his jokes, and ‘Hear! hear!’ 
all his statements.” 

I could not help wondering how such a 
man could be on terms of such easy fami- 
liarity with so illustrious a ep X Per- 
haps my ears hed deceiy I would 
test them. 

“You Senid, I think, that your name was 
Syooxs ?” 

**Quite right,” he replied—‘ Swooxs of 
epee, tallow-chandler and philanthro- 

ist. 
“And— on me—knowing all these 
grand peoplé—Princes of the Bled, States- 
men, and distinguished Men of Letters— 
you are not happy?” 

‘No,” he said mount, “they bore 
me out of my life but I have grown so 
ceputiomed “oe aan that I Beate leave them 
0 ut it’s ode oy ’s killing me!” 

** What ’s killing you ? 

“The watery sou , the uncooked salmon, 
the ug entrées, 1¢ undrinkable Cham- 


- Why not partake of simpler fare ?” 
asked in a tone of consolation, as I saw 
that he was Pg cooply. moved. 

a must d o as they do,” he replied with 
a sigh. “And yet it must be very bad for 
both of us. 

a I did not quite understand him, and told 
im so.’ 

" It will tell upon the Prince in the long 
run,” he exclaimed, excitedly; ‘‘and I am 
sure it will kill the Duke. y, he looks 
as P as I do!” 

I waited for more. 

“* And the hour too! Fancy dining at six 
or half-past six o’clock! But that reminds 
me, it is time that I should be off to dress ! 
Farewell ! 

I could not let him leave me so abruptly. 
He had thoroughly exci . a curiosity. 

Besides, I had a duty to perform—to 
investigate mysteries for the benefit of 
humanity. 

“Stay!” I said firmly, but not unkindly, 
‘*T must speak plainly. You are plebeian 
by birth, education, and employment. You 
do not possess A. 2. of manner or 
conversation. yet you are constantly 
meeting the cherished members of the 
highest society |” 

* But Spay tee Bt ” he cried. ‘‘ Oh, the 
watery soup! oh, the uncooked fish ! oh, the 
undrinkable Champagne! But I must be 
gone—the hour grows late—it is time that 
I should dress! Unhand me! let me go!” 

“Never!” I cried, fiercely, ‘until I know 

our secret ! Sxooxs—ple tian SNooxs !— 
ow . ou manage this ?” 
at my wasted figure, my careworn 
om, my weary vg es wl Is not your 
question ese’, And he sighed heavily. 

“No!” I replied, sternly. 
repeated, “ How do be manage to meet 
these illustrious men 

“ By Dy Sevens ovecy nia night of my life at a 

le dinner!” And he sobbed 
ea a child ! 


** Alas! unhappy one!” I exclaimed with 
a burst of indescribable emotion, as the 
Doomed One drove away in a 
Be since ! I can only 
that the philanthropic Champagne 
i illed him ! 














May 21, 1881.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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“A FRIGHTFUL STATE OF THINGS!” (See loyal Academy Catalogue, No, 71). 


Monvay Night, May 9.—Mr. Giapstorz having by strategic { continuous Morning Sittings. Never heard of such a thing before 
retreat avoided the Mr. AsHmEAD Barr.etr’s attack on| Morning Sittings never commence till the end of May or the begin- 
Friday ni having on more than one recent occasion shown | ning of June. ‘The 6 agen Den | art with art, pretends to be 

control of Mr. Wartoy, Mr. CavenpisH | writing whilst C. B., his w tripping up each other in their haste 
him in hand. Right Hon. Gentleman | to be out, fulminates in this manner. , the Premier smiles 
wing esca’ the wearisome details of | softly to himself, as if he knew of a joke somewhere. C. B. sits 
floor with that stately deliberate step down, apparently in the middle of a sentence, and then the hardened 
dressed for the occasion. Artfully | Premrer rises, and with wreathed smiles and graceful inclination of 
his shirt-front, got his white necktie | his head towards the ex-Judge-Advocate-General, he points out 
ted the appearance of Jony Lump- | how, through successive years of the Administration of which the 
garb at the Squire’s. All this | Right Hon. Gentleman was so distinguished and important a member, 
off his . Lure him | there were Morning Sittings in April, and even in March. UC. B. 
ion that he no one more | thinks there is a mistake somewhere, and with the same firm tread 
pkin. ae “straight as an arrow from the bow, he makes for the doorway, and 
the front Opposition Bench to which oes not return. 
igh judicial-mili office under the, Business done.-—Monument voted to Lord Beaconsrietp by 380 
extraneous aid derivable from | votes against 54. 

the Gangway, and thence, with ter-| Twesday Night.—The Bradlaugh Minuet, down on bill for to- 

Preurer, proceeds to indict him for having night, did not come off. It was a pity, since I am told Mr. Newpr- 
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GATE intended to join in. He has been practising the step for some | 
time, and had a little “‘ business” with the red pocket-handkerchief | 
which was calculated to bring down the House. Easy to imagine how 
great an improvement this would have been on the origi orm- 
ance, Captain Gosset and Mr. Braptaven would iw | have 
been partners, as they have had a good deal of practice, and know 
each other’s step. r. Newpeoate could have faced Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH; and those who have seen him bowing to the i 





RoMANCE 


Here 's Mister DrLton, 
As Pris’ner of Chillon. 


easily picture the stately grace with which he would have conducted 
himself, and can call up some faint adumbration of the grace of the 
red pocket-handkerchief waving to the slow motion of the dance. 
Mr. Baaptavens, who owes Mr. NewpEaaTE a in respect 
of some action in a Court of Law, spoiled the sport by showing him- 
self as meek as a calf. Came up in the ordi style to the table, 
which with us answers the rt of the feotlights in other 
theatres. The Sreaker gave the signal for the minuet. Cap- 
tain Gosser advanced in the usual style, claimed his partner as 
before; Mr. Braptaven retired backward to the Bar. Then he 
should, according to directions followed on last i have 
broken away from his partner, and coyly tripped f to the 


And here ’s Mister Driton, 
A smokin’ an’ swillun’. 


footlights. Then Mr. NewpreaTe would have ste forward | h 


from the wings, and the thing would have gone right. But 
Mr. Brapiaven stood in dep 
plaintive voice protested against mankind. After this he was 
walked off. Tremendous clamour ; people demanding their money 
back ; House suddenly shut up, and by nine o’clock all the lights out. 

Business done.—Mr. BrapLaven expelled, House adjourned at ten 


minutes to nine. 


Wednesday Afternoon.—RaNDOLPH sometimes vexes the House, 
which has an old-fashioned hankering after the tempering of youth 


See Saw-lisbury ; or, the “ Use of Sarum.” 


with modesty, But to-day this feeling vanished in an access of sym- 
pathy. Raypourn has lost his Little Bill. He died this afternoon 
ny se without a struggle, insensible, it is to be to the 
jibe which that Parliamentary sapeur, the sitting Member for North-_ 
ampton, flung across its death cradle. The Little Bill never was a | 
healthy child, and immediately after his birth he received a blow on | 
the head from one of his reputed parents, from which he never 





attitude at the Bar, and in/d 


recovered. When Mr. Gorst thus unnaturally spurned and forsook 
him, Rawpotrn took him up, and has nur him gently for many 
months. But he was hopeless from the first. Perhaps he was a 
little overweighted at the font. No infant, save of exceptionally 
strong constitution, could survive such a name as he was fondly 
dowered with. Perhaps Ranpotpa is more capable of assisting in 
the massacre of other people’s innocents than in the rearing 0 
his own. However it be, the little one died this afternoon, and 
the House observed with respectful sympathy the parental anguish. 
Frail offspring of concentrate thought, 
Called hence by early doom ; 
Came but to show how weak a flower 
In such strong soil might bloom. 


Business done.—Lord Rawpotrn, after debate, withdraws the 
Recovery of Small Debts (Limitation of Actions) Bill. 

Thursday Night.—Another sleepy night with the Irish Land Bill. 
Mr. Suaw justified Lord Etcno’s one thing in an hour’s See. 
He is, as my Lord said, among Irish Members the three 8’s—Sober, 
Sensible Saaw. A fresh and welcome contribution from Ireland in 
Mr. Macyacuren. The Member for Antrim has peculiar facial 
quality noted by Mr. Gorsr (under correction from the Premier) in 
another Ulsterman, Mr. Law. He-is cone, “Whee oy | ll 
But this adds greatly to the salt of his humour. He says odd things 
ina voice and with expressionless face. His jokes have about 
them the quality of surprise which would be occasioned by a few sen- 
tentious remarks from one of the stone figure-heads carved about 
Westminster. 

A Gentleman speaking from behind the Treasury Bench. Thought 
r; we adie tn oe ° 

‘opper. *s friend, “‘a 
shy, steady, good-natured 
man, with a comical head 
of hair, and eyes rather 
wide open, which give 
him a surpri look, a 
hearth - broomy sort of 
expression.” But it was 
only Sir Jomw RamspeEn, 
who wished to inform the 
House that he had ‘‘ great 
difficulty in swallowing 
the Bill.” Should not 
have thought, looking at 
is face, that his difti- 
culties would lie in this 
irection. Mr. MrrcHELL 
Hewry ran amuck at the 
Parnellites, letting Mr. 
PARNELL have it straight. 
Mr. Piunxer mercifully 
intervened between Mr. 
A. M. Suttrvan and the 
Member for Galway. 
When, later, A. M. found 
his chanee, Mr. Mircmert Henry absent. ‘‘ Gone to seek that 
repose,” said A. M., “‘in which the House was sunk during the 
earlier part of his speech.” 

Business done.—Land Bill further debated. 

Friday Night.—Lorp Grorce Hammon succeeded in probing 
beneath the thick covering of imperturbability which Lord Hartine- 
TON usually wears. Ittakes a good deal to do this, and Lord Grorez 
did a good deal. Went back to old questions of delay in producin 
papers before debate on Afghanistan. Once before question met me | 
on Conservative Benches, and — intimation given of suspicion 
that Lord Harrrmeron had deliberately kept the Minutes back for 
— purposes. His Lordship flared up then with such biasing 
wrath that the Cprodiinn protested, with one voice, that the 
meant nothing. rd Grorex, forgetful of this lesson, mildi y in- 
sinuates the old scandal. Lord Harroyeron down on him in a 
twinkling. Takes him between his teeth and shakes him asa i 
might shake a terrier. (All this, of course, strictly in Parli 
sense.) The Government should pay someone to ‘‘ rile’ Hartmveron 
from time to time. Very good when he is roused. 

Business done.—Minister of Agriculture promised. 





W. E. G. playing the Spin-it. 





A REMINISCENCE OP CHESTER. 

“You have now seen Windsor,” said a well-known backer, after 
Sir Joux Astier's horse had won the Chester Cup. |“ And now, 
uttered the affable Welsher a aratory to a hurried t, “you 
will see what are known as the Windsor Slopes.” 





Morro ror rue Revecrep at Tar RovaL ACADEMY (suggested 


j good for them |’ 


by one of the Forty).—‘' Hanging’s too or them 
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AN IDYLLIC DUET. OUR LITTLE GAMES. 


(A New Version, as Sung under the Gallery with the Greatest Success 
by the Sergeant-at-Arms and the Junior Member for Northampton. ) 


“‘ WHERE are you going to, my stubborn head ? 
Where are you going to, my stubborn head ?” 
“*1’m going a-swearing, Gosset,” he said ; 
“I’m going a-swearing, Gosser,” he said. 


** Then I must come after Bae my stubborn head ; 
Then I must come after stubborn head.” 
«ropa come if eae O Gosset,”’ he said ; 
“ You may come if yousibe, Old Gosser,” be said. 


“N ’re tempting your fortune, m stubborn head, 
peng ts rt. ptiwee oy your fortune a i stubborn head.” 
“* Why,—my Qath is my fortune, said ; 
“* Why,—my Oath is my fortune, Seem? ” he said. 
I don’t think much of you, my stubborn he 
The don’t much of you, my stubborn he ae ” SPILLiKrNs. 
“ Nobody you to, Gossxrt,’’ he ; 
“Nobody axed you to, Gosset,” he 
(Dance up the middle, touch shoulder, pas down again.) 





SUGGESTIONS FOR A MODEL RAILWAY. 
(Respectfully Submitted to the Select Committee now Sitting.) 
Stations.—To be Susnighed with a view to 

the ucation of 


y. Station-Master to geunie at excellent perenne Genenein so Hin, Low, Jack, 
library. Punkahs for summer, hot- CARRYING OUT HIS Bart. anp Game. 
water pipes for winter. Band of soft —— = 
music (stationed in juggege ran) to be 
on special telephonic wire. m1 
Sofas, deus ahelos “Iveta Ga, te he AT MR. GANZS CONCERT. 
suspended by silken cords to roof of car-| He, We are ver ry late, but we are im time for the Fourth Part of 
riage, to prevent vibration. Conserva-|this marvellous ‘ Symphonie Fantastique.” A wonderful man is 
sodhag tanks (well Weocked fot those Who| GDh, charmin So original! I hope he 'll write 
well ed for those who e ¢ write many more 
like fishing), and Turkish baths to be| Symphonics. ! : 
attached to every compartment. He (with a vague idea that Bunutos is no more). Yes, yes! He 
P Second te. .—To — good Re- ves 8 pasion. wasn’t js by the ye 
erence rary. Comforts in every way She (equa ed aay 
suitable to a middle-class home. Me- He (doking a progr amme). 53 tt ak ! Ahi 
chanical Piano for use of passengers hate it by heart)—this if movement 
with musical tastes. Chess, bagatelle, | nied by the most horrible visions. 
the race me. © and other amusements of a kindred character. of the violoncello express one’s idea 7 a. teep 
Third- 8 Popular Educator in every compartment, at the} She (not to be outdone at this game rag”). Yes, yes! 
service of ‘‘ backward” travellers. Accomplis ments—F rench, | Listen! Now he thinks he is being led % scaffold to the strains 
German, a rudiments of ay and the use of the globes. At of a solemn march. How gloomy, ee awe-inspiring are those 
intervals, interesting discourses by staff of skilled Polytechnic | pizzicato touches on the violins ! 
Lecturers), “with brilliant experim: — during the day. Dissolv-|" He (havin got another bit by heath, Saat! Grand! Just 
ing-views, iihustrating counigy tray during the night. Works | hearken to the muffled sounds of heavy. It is finished ! 
of Art lent from the South Kensington Museum, &e., to be changed | Oh, massive! Oh, grand! Like a seveeis. i tome old cathedral ! 
at the end of every journey, | She. It almost moved me te tears. N more exquisitely 
General Arrangements. —Each train to be accompanied by obliging | doleful have I ever heard ! 
Directors anxious to afford information on every subject when| Third Party (leaning over). How do you do? Howare you? | 
questioned. Lary mee to be used for displaying the notes of | saw you come in. How late you were! rd you were in time for 
new pieces for the benefit of musical amateurs histling on the | that third mgt movement. 
engine to be done on the pipes of a deep-toned organ. ses of| He and She. Oh, grand! Magnificent | Superb! Solemn ! 
Stations to be sung in berg by a choir of porters with carefully| Third Party. The light rustling of the Gen moved by the wind 
selected voices. Arrival of trains to be announced during the day | was so wonderfully expr 
by the sound of distant fevzpelle, and, and at night by grand display of| He (amazed). Eh? 
works. Tunnels to be illuminated with the electric light tem-| Third Party. Yes, you noticed it, of Did ¢ not conduce to 
ay by rose-coloured glasses. Every Junction at which the Public bring to your heart = unace plecidit , and to giye to your 
ve to wait to change a train, to be supplied with good shooting | ideas a more radiant hue ? 








Heep accompa he 








| and other seasonable field-sports. ‘‘ Amusing rattles” to be ob-| She (con on founded). What? — 
| tained on application to scoompany * dull party of three or more.| Third F 


arty. Why, the P 
Heamerists to be furnished to wake ngers punting 00 apt go to| Heand She. Oh, the Tied 
hye Il-natured old maids 2 apt tron troublesome children to Third Party. Yes; and now you'll the Fourth Part. Now 
eir ‘destination in mineral trains. Punctuality to be insured | you will hear a des sleep accompanied by the most horrible visions. 
by hanging the Traffic Tr whepeyer there is the slightest cause La ta! zit, and id there enjoyment is gone for the Concert. 
for complaint, fe org luxe of Bradshaw's Guide, translated 
into intelligible E lish, to be commenced immediately. 
And Astidente—t0 be entirely abolished ! Lyxcuine iy Excersis,—Suspending a Constitution. 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[May 21, 1883. 











DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.——-THE MUSICAL DUCHESS. 


BEHOLD HER GRACE REHEARSING FOR AN AFTERNOON CoNCERT AT Mars. 


PonsonBY DE TOMKYNS’S, BEFORE AN APPRECIATIVE 


AUDIENCE, WHICH consIsTs oF THE Host anp HosTEss, AND A FEW PROFESSIONALS WHO HAVE BEEN RETAINED TO PLAY HER 


Grace's OsLigATo ACCOMPANIMENTS. 


ARE ENDLESS ; AND WHEN ONCE SHE BEGINS, SHE DOESN'T LIKE TO LEAVE OFF IN A HURRY. 


Her GRack ALWAYS SINGS HER OWN WORDs, SET TO HER OWN Music. 


Her Compos!tions 
THE WORST OF IT IS, HER GRACE’S 


Music INVARIABLY DRIVES ALL THE OTHER DvuCHESSES AWAY—ONLY Mrs. P. pr T. Is NOT YET AWARE OF THIS. 








FASHION REPEATS ITSELF. 


“ He (M. pz Grrarpry) promoted with ardour the expedition to Tunis. . . 
He also thought that France was growing too tame-s pirited, too like a barn- 
door fowl, and that the burning of a little powder would stir her blood and 
strengthen her fibres.""—Daily New 


France (trying on Casque) loquitur— 
Becomes me! La République c'est la paix ? 
Jh yes, precisely. 
And yet this Mars-like headpiece, I must say, 
Fits rather nicely. 
Revanche? La Guerre? La Gloire? Powder and Steel ? 
Oh never, never! 
I do thank Heaven that I no longer feel 
War’s scarlet fever. 
I chose i Lees" and have no desire 


Only just 4 and on dress does require 
Some re- > 


ious rumours 
Athens, of ae I’m not to be reviled 
F 5 fan ot a Caquet Bonbec quite, 
ancy ! m not a ui 
A seratcher ; . 


barn- 
And if la France had a desire to t, 
How few could match her ! 


That Bey ’s a bit too bounceable ; he ’ll find 
i dizziness. 


Sw brings 
The Powers? Perhaps they will be pleased to mind 
Their proper business. 
Confound—— But stay—no temper ; that an old 
Imperial lune is, 





But which of them will have the cheek to scold 
Concerning Tunis ? 
The notion stirs my blood, makes my tint turn, 
My voice swell louder ; 
They any me tame? Then I shall have to burn 
little powder. 
A shot or an perhaps might tend to strengthen 
My moral fibres, 
And cause the phyelognsesiae to lengthen 
Of forei 
Eh? What? That ¢ Cireular of Sr. Hitarre 
Causes hilarity 
Disgusting! Foreign AF I declare, 
Are void of charity. 
I’ve been a Saint in patience all men know— 
Almost too saintly ; 
Astonished Europe thinks my blood must flow 
Feebly and faintly. 
Let those who ‘ioubt me fama the declaration 
Of mon cher Ferry. 
‘* Respect for law, strict justice, moderation ”— 
True, true—oh, very ! 
Fi done! 1 solemnly proclaim 
’Tis false, completel s 
But—— Well, this jaunty headpiece all the same 
mes me sweetly. 
(Left admiring herself.) 


Annex ? 








Lawp awp Game Law.—Some advanced Land Law Reformers 
wish to substitute a Peasant for a Pheasant Proprietary. 





New Sone ror THE Foreren BonpnorpEr.—‘' What does the 


Bey of Tunis Owe ?” 
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UTILE TRISTI; 
OR, HOW TO MIX IT. 
’s ‘practical memorial "’ suggestion has 
i ite fruits ara Beaconsfield Memorial 
receiv e following propositions :— 
eparier of the Duke of York’s Columa, 
orks. 
from Mile End to Anywhere, suggested 


@ memorial wood pavement in the Borough 
Seeatonal rate-payers. 
a Memorial Bath and Wash-house Com- 
y, set, cy, ‘oot by a few staunch Conservative promoters, directors, 
lacing : of a memorial leathern porter’s chair at each end of 
mi the Resatetal Wowing-u> by dveasite af Oplney Hatch 
’ -up by ey Hatch, 
urgently satiuumental by rte g imperial members of that estab- 





OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY; 
Or, sometimes, Our Academy Guy’ d. 














Adal REL] 





Dedicated to the Duke 
eS of BeprorD, just to 
give him ‘* a Philip (Calderon) in the right direction.” 

No. 196. The Par! of rnclife—A Brown Study. E. J. 
Poynter, R.A. A capital likeness of the noble sportsman thinking 
when he ’ll go to get a good shot at something or other. His pointer 
at 


No. 161.—Ros-cvLters; on, A Plucky Desi. 























“ Lae» Iart-Lionis.” No, 279. 


tion 
— “Who Broke x Qu ; 
that Jar?” J. B, Bunanes, A. Tuz Eastern Question 
No. 294. Near Relations. Marcus Stone, A. Observe the 
Father and Father as they come nearer and nearer. A situation in 
the old drama of Married for Love, cleverly 

and touchingl treated. 
No. 336, Take care! Here’s Sir Vernon 

Hare-caught coming!” C, 8, LipDERDALE. 
No. 370, Vanity Fair ; or, the Little Game 
portrait eit af the Editor and Proprietor ott 7 
itor i i 
rery c istic, with one notable excep- 
tion that T. G. B. is represented with his 
7 shut, 7 asleep. He doesn’t go 
ugh life this—or stay—yes—herein is 
the of the Artist’s skill— 
ms db ph em | 

y." Let us 
us. 





Vanity Farn. 





get of the picture lies in the recent application of it to his lips. 


very thirsty soul will be interested at once— 
“ Homo sum: humani nihil a me alienum pewter.’’ 
Z.e., ‘I am a man, I am: and there’s nothing so humanising as 


0’ beer.” The empty pewter pint has been thoroughly 
dniahed by Me. Barron Rivrére, who, deapite his French pete amt 
ls y 


ther 
e 
No. 407 


a true Briton. 
Astley’s 








mate,” said 
Artist as he put the 
touch and 
the coin. 
Nos. 431, 482, 433. 
Cabin-it Portraits. 
Ronert A, Moier. 











Nos. 431-2-3.—Smir-Suare; or, Cabin-it Portraits, 


View of a little Prince and two little Pri as seen looking 
through the port-holes on board the Royal Steam-Yacht. The style 
j and jim ae 4 make ie mistake oven or 
a er 


No. 453. Faney Design 
for a Pigeon House. CLAaRa 


MontTaLBa. Observe 
and the little pi a 
*.4 ee. Mis Necklace 
Neckleby ; or ce V. 
Jaundyce. G. yy Ay 
R.A. A Dickens of a pretty “ 
girl. There was evidently 7 
some story about her. Is it No. 470. 
453. —Picroxs jaundice or jealousy ? “A Danx ’Ux.” 
No. 472. Our am : the 

Sons of J. C. Parkinson, Esq. Comiry 
Vivian. A Comely pair, and as like as two P.’s ought to be. 

No. 484. Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R.A. G. F. Warts, R.A. 
Here we are again ! 




















No. 
AND PIGEONHOLES. 





SONGS OF THE SCIENCES.—VI. HERALDRY. 





Comp back, O days of poe | and times of old romance, 
Of blazoned shield and cres helm, and tournament and lance ; 
Neglected sadly, be it said, in these days. 
Who recks of Or and Argent now, of Phat and Pease, and Bar, 
erst shone above the tide of war. 

Soph Sate ort het a is 

e knew not a : 

land from Mistress Di, 
c science tells, and myeerion 
In Metals, Colours, and in Furs, Pea ee dat old 
Let metal not on metal , except on varied field, 
Although the golden crosses lie on ’s silver shield : 
Y. bear the : y’ t per pale a 
ou 8 Coa’ \ 
But if that wife an heiveie ba Triends will 
Fair es the shield that’s blazoned well, while knightly crest and 
Combine to ‘show the bearer’s rank and place within the realm ; 
That “ gold on England’s shield of 
red 
FROM “‘ THE SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS.” 

Messrs. Inviwe, Boor, McCussoven, and Omiips heve taken a 


The Herald’s ‘‘ gentle science” now di the poet’s praise, 

The simple Charges w 
isa Ve { sh, 
iss Vernon’ s procking apoce 

And many a lady in the 

Of all i that lie 

And where the Tressured Lion ramps upon the shield of 

hg yoR quarter i 
Unless you place her arms on an esoutcheon of pretence 
And Royal heraldry will teach, how in old days ’twas said 
nat "' Leopards Courant” feshol tm gall’ yu Englas 

And how heraldic science still ye understand, 

Throws light Hale eatery <0) vo poll may epi land. 

Moor for the season. 
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BETWEEN THE LINES. 


(By the Man who knows how to 
Read There.) 


At the election of the two 
new R.A.’s at Burli 
House, the other day, 
was eA —_ epee , and the 
prover t, election , 
and "s oi tae 
knocked over in the scuffle. 
The objection was to Mr. 
Riviéxe’s French origin. 
Just as the police were about 
to be sent for, the President 
teen Sean mony * A French- 
man. tlemen,—why, he is 
the Barrow of us all!” 
In an instant there was hand- 
shaking all round, and the 
new R.A. was elected. 


The Laureate looked over 
the poems sent in for the Cal- 





deron Ode to the Spanish Am- 
bassador ; and, finding not one 
worthy of the prize, shook his Me 
head. ‘‘ Well, then, perhaps (a — [Ss 


I shall have . aa said 
the smiling Dipiomatist, hand- 
ing i of his own lines, 


y 


7 


' | ‘ 
Will 


> mo oy WWI 


of 


earnestly the di 

; y pressing the dis- 
tinguished judge to stay to 
dinner. Bat the Lowe 
merely scanned the paper, and 
rej * Verse and verse.” 
this bon-mot was tele- 


Gerrhet we Ge yous ing at 
he instantly . 
* Give the man who that 


five pounds, and return me the 
balance.” 





“Qurrr Too Too!”’—In the 
present crisis in Art, may a 
man who does not understand 
“* Hsthetic” language be de- 
scribed as “‘ one who can’t put 
two and two together ”’ ? 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 32. 





THE EARL OF DUFFERIN, P.C., K.T., K.C.B., G.C.M.G. 
A Man or (many) Letrers rrom Hion Latirupes. 


** Again he urges on his wild career—to Turkey !” 


PRINCE BISMARCK’S 
PREVISION. 


A set of twenty-five bottles 
of Cham is said to have 
been e se long as 1833 
with an American 4 Prince 
Bismarck, that Germany 
would become a united coun 
inhistime. If Brsmarcx lai 
he has certainly won, a w: 
which instances his farsight, 
Shy ‘et bie cocatePe tebiee, 
only of his country’s future 
but likewise of his own, and 
that of the other party also; 
the destiny of both himself 
and that other to live, the 
former to win, the latter to 
lose, the five-and-twenty bot- 
tles of Cham e. Five-and- 
twenty, by the way ; not two 
dozen, the ordinary bet of 
bottles, but two dozen and 
one. There is said to be ‘‘ luck 
in odd numbers.”’ The Great 
Chancellor is credited with a 
belief in luck. Does this 
explain his wager ? 





Take your Physic. 


Tue House of Commons, in 
its deali with Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH, is like a naughty boy 
who quarrels with his physic. 
The boy knows he must swal- 
low his jalap, but fights against 
it as long as possible. Mr. 
BRADLAUGH represents a prin- 
ciple, and, however nasty, the 
House must take him. 


Nore on a New Boox.— 
Taz Evolutionist at Large. 
All right. The theory of Evo- 
lution may be wild indeed; 
but y ope on m why, 
exce roof, even an 
Evolutionist should be shut up. 














THE STAGE IN MOURNING. 


THEATRICAL Managers are the most imitative race of beings under | 
the sun. A en Actor, named SaLvrn1, discovered an old play 
ody yt — Fy is far less coarse in 

Italian than in ish. He had a magnificent 
voice—like a church , and represented the title 
character (usually a role) like an inspired 
butcher. He became the rage. A foreigner, 


Invuve followed, and was not a success. Mr. Boorn 
ived from America, 





named Rosst, followed, and became a failure. Mr. | 


| 


hardly succeeded. Again | 


THE MODERN TORTURE OF THE BOOT. 


Mr. Bususy, in sentencing a ruffian for the too free use of that 
popular institution the British Boot, remarked that there was an 
amount of savagery about the act of ay oy he always visi 
with the utmost penalty provided by law. Quite right, Mr. Busmsy, 
and if the law provided a much severer penalty for this 
offence, honest men would rejoice the more, helpless women 
might suffer less. Ex pede Herculem may now be freely translated, 
“The Brute is known by his Boot,”—or his use of it; and if the 
pow continue to be as full of cases of cowardly kicking as they 

ave been of late, public opinion will demand t the hulkin 


arri 
\ Mr. Invine tried Othello, this time with Mr. Boorn, | Hercules of the slum shall have his hide—the only sensitive 0 


ite Mr. McCuLLove: 

: _ . black his face at Drury Lane, and an amateur, who 
evidently thinks the part mere Child’s play, must take a theatre to 
do the same thing at matineés. Three Othellos in on in one 
week, and probably more to follow! Who shall say that this is an 
age which despises antiquity ? 





Heads and Tails. 
(4 Query for Mr. Darwin.) 


{A Medical Gentleman at Manchester his absolute conviction— 
based on the testimony of who find increasing demand for hats of a 
smaller size,—that the adult human head is in course of diminution. } 

Maxe answer, O for courage quite quails 


Lt Apes boskane Men by slow loos of thots ta 
en 
¢ will Men slow loss of their heads ? 





each Actor alternating the parts of Othello and Jago. him—as urgently appealed to as though he 
ust arrived from America, must experience of the effects of Nessus’s shirt. 





had an hour’s 








Where the Brad-Laugh Comes In! 


Brown. How uncommonly well the Tories have treated Brap- 
Laven ! 

Jones. Eh? what?—treated him well? They don’t allow him to go 
into the House ! 

Brown. Exactly so. The pase him all the boredom of debates, 
but they let him into the fob y, and the smoking-room, the 
_ i oe, where all the fun is. Hang me, if they haven’t treated 

im too well. 





AKI¥ TO COCKTAIL. 
A certarn Wine is advertised under the name 


of Ruster. This i 
aH Wine. It is commended as ially valuable in 
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“A WET BLANKET.” 


The Young Ladies (about the new Curate). ‘‘Isx’t ne Goopd-LooKkinGc! SUCH AN AMIABLE EXPRESSION, AND SUCH A NICE VOICE! 


Hore Pa ’LL ASK HIM TO STAY TO Dinner. &c., &c.” 


Aunt Pen (who had bided her time). ‘‘ Yes, MY DEARS, AND I HEAR FROM HIS FRIEND THE DocTOR THAT HE'S ENGAGED TO A GIRL 


IN THE NORTH, AND MUSTN'T PLAY AT LAWN-TENNIs!!” 


[ Confusion. 








NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


THERE’s one thing as I misses more than I thought I should, and 
that’s my Old Bailey Dinners. They has been done away about two 
zeeee, to my great regret. We always used to 
en ine the Judges, and the Sheriffs, and the Lawyers, 
and a lot of egy once a month at the Old Bailey, 
and one of the Aldermen used to take the Chair, 
and the Newgate Calender Ordinary used to be 
the Vice, and I’ve heard some of the best jokes 
and bits of real fun at these dinners as I ever 
heard anywheres. The only thing they never 
had, in my time, was Champain, and that arose, 
Brown told me, from the popping of the corks 
aving been sometimes heerd in Court. Many a 
ty time have I heerd one of the Judges a telling a 
: jolly good story, or a chaffin one of the counsil, I 
think they calls ’em, about his speech, and everybody laughin away 
e fun, when just in the midst of it, in would come the Husher 
and say in sollen tones, “ Please, your Lordship, the Jury ’s ready!’ 
Oh, to see the sudden change in his Lordship as he put on his Judge’s 
robe and his Judge’s face, it was as good as a play, and a good deal 
better than ™many on’em. It was somethink like acting that was. 
I used to think as og used to pass their sentences a little quicker 
if they hadn’t quite finisht dinner, but I dessay I were wrong. All 
was all very serious for about ten minutes after the 
back, but it soon wore off and they were all as merr 
as before. There seems precious few things as we can’t get wat | 
to, but I should ha’ thought that giving a poor fellow seven years, 
or even wuss, W have taken away anybody’s appitite. 
But the true fack is, tho’ folks don’t like to confess it, that the best 
of men, the wisest, the piousest, ain’t no without his Dinner ! 
If the world was a just world it would pay more respeck to two 
of the most useful klarses of the whole kummunitty—Cooks as cooks 








A TURN OUT AT TIRNOVA. 
(Leaf from H. S. H. Prince Alexander's Diary.) 


1879.—Trrep Crown on for first time to-day. Fits capitally with 
a piece of blotting-paper at the back. New Constitution arrived in 
evening from Printer. Read it through. ital. Nothing left 
out. Prerogative, Upper and Lower House, trial by jury,—every- 
thing there. My onation Oath, quite too lovely! Took it 
room Had my first two years’ salary in advance. Enthusiasm 
pape _Feel quite “the popular Prince.” Evidently I’m 
in for a good g. 

1881.—Can’t stand this any longer. Won’t. Had to open Par- 
liament myself with the back-door key. Not a Minister to be seen. 
Cabinet busy appearing in a Negro entertainment at Casino Gar- 
dens. Everything at a dead-lock. Went down to Treasury with a 
carpet-bag, but found Lord Chancellor had already got hold of that. 
Feel this kind of thing ought not et Nang Happy thought— 
d'état! Have appeared at Palace ow, and i myself 
Dictator! Nobody cares. However, here goes to put the Consti- 
tution on the kitchen fire! And to-morrow we'll just have a look in 
at the National Bank. To bed quite lively. 





Marvels of Science. 


A ConTemporaRy reports that at the annual reception given 
recently by the President and Council of the Royal Society, amongst 
a variety of scientific instruments, objects and apparatus :— 

“Some relics of Sir Wirt1am Henscuxy’s work were exhibited, one of 


the points of interest in connection with them being that no one could say 
why they were made or what they were for.’’ 





our dinners, and Waiters as serves ’em. (Signed) Ropenrt. 


Omne ignotum p eaeeie. sae Wee ane of Gin. point of 
< ta te others ? 


interest. But w 
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THE CAP-AND-BELL BALLADS.—No, 1, 






Of U 


oe VA 


A Prary May. 


His port was calmly proud, his 
As that of Atlas in the classic 


. classic fable, I should hete 
He had a solid and supreme 
He wholly scorned the nonsense vague 


H B was a Briton, therefore brave and 
(Tis the first law in Patriotism’s 


His firm-cut chin displayed a tri 
His name, in full, lars» ee 







Biove ; 


Of what is known as the ‘* poetic 
While as for bards, and their pernicious 
In the Red Sea—like ghosts—he would have 


—, the ruling idi 


B. Bropr wes beligtant stern and summary 


For trivial things like Taste, or Poetry 
Art, Sentiment, and all suck, foolish ‘lummery, 


His only 


eeting was a Jovian 


His simple ultimatum—“ Put em down!” 


** Let ’s see!—I have it! Yes!” cried U. B. Biopg, 
* That drivelling, Lordly-Palace-building man 


You see he had put down so many things, 
His wife’s desires, his children’s wants 


Hi 
That he | — to deem his crowning 
Was putting down what idiots call 


and whims, 
All that te heart fancy warms or wings, 
then Ooo eae St See y hymns, 


" Beauty,” 


He cast about for the most ready mode 
Of furthering this a eg plan— 


In Mister Tewwrson’s limp lyric twaddle 
I'll quite surpass, but on a different model. 


*** Palace of Art!’ Pre rous! J’l rear 
A Plain Man’s Palace, home of Common Sense. 
It shall hold nothing picturesque or queer, 
The fudge called ‘ prettiness’ on no pretence 





Smooth and 


Shall be admitted there, from tile to Detiitens 





It shall conform to the stern rules of Cocker.” 


He shuddered at the scheme, but 
I’ve — suburban villa blocks ; 


He hired an Architect. The man was 


1 
th al 7 


By way of training to the hand and ey 
In solid we could well be looked for ? 
Leadon! I’ll bydide to the task 4 m booked for.” 


+ ™ uare it rose upon a spacious fiat 


t had been a market-ground, 


symmetric as the Britioh 


Euelid in brick and stuceo. Schoolboys found, 


As the 
That 


Big asa 


in passing paused to con it, 
y could hha. all his problems on it. 


barracks,—U. B. BiopE was rich, 


Cold as an iceberg, —U. B. Buope was 
Smoeth as a bald head, dull as a Dutch ditch, 
Brove with triumphant joy grew 





evad 
That bald fo Sete omen 


at soon as the 


He ’ll own that Beauty is not on 


, 


ay BLODE met with obstacles he'd pot expected. 


Nor beck your Man in Blue, with thickshod feet, 


his beat.” 


Poor Brope! As well have ay all es Yard 


To segemeans a ghost as run her 
His vi 


To 


Entirely from the sway of fas and Taste. 


The house grew hideous cnangh, $3 alesse to 
A City Archi or 

Its furnishings a orm — 
He drove his peperh 

Mad with 


wad rah mati wn 


lance was Fain, and he tried hard 
7. or to win 
of waste 

















a Bovate Sales foiled him; here hy | 
Lendi 
Sete dolour, 
urking ih and Colour. 
Thin win retty somehow, per sed there ; 


ue 
And ia then soft 
His — en i t 
Grass gre no ’ 
— snl in,— as M 
> > > 
Buope, baffled, bat, took the blow Redon 
And pined away, and ieee 
ed wi cio a foolish 
Ugliness erik never ge 
“ Did ace 
“Who knows? = ‘Pee Siht aan 





self !” 








ART UTILITARIAN BXAMINATION-PAPER. 
(For Royal Academy Students of the Future.) 
Warz-Parmrive, &0, 


Se ea te tae t by 
Jacted round the world ; and (¢) t at protnes’ 

2. Give & rough design for th - paver parlour ; (b) a 
pope; and (c) a cabman’s sh 

: bene Se oom riate chop faa ce cmemies 
a etropolitan ve Stores. 

‘4. hee would you omits @ stucco-faced suburban villa into 


a Queen Anne’s mansion ? Would you paint the front-door pea-green? 
Give reasons for your answer. 

5. Given a hoarding one hundted by ten. You have to 
ichnbans ablo-cooun posters extolling success of—(a) a new 
naval melodrama ; (5) a patent walaaiat ; (c) an Asthetic cor Ww; 
and (d) some transparent soap. How would you set to work to 
satisfy the Public, the Advertisers, and the Art-Critics ? 

6. Given an acre ‘of. clay and’a pound of What would 
you require further to construct grounds of a park-like character ? 

‘iatminntad man pua 
out dis gt 28 0 

8. Invent an A’sthetic bonnet, meng harmonise a peacock’s feather 
with a billycock ‘at. 


9. Model a cow suitable for a gairrman’s window. 

10. Peaat out objections to the at Temple Bar and the 
Victory at Waterloo Place. Could either be made suitable 

for Pe elon at the Chamber of Horrors at Madame Tussavp’s ? 
11. Invent d for the trademarks eh By a spectacle-maker ; 

“i . aaa ine manufacturer ; and (c) an advertising dentist 
rinciples should guide you in constructing (a) a jelly- 

What p a pat-of-butter stamp 

13, "is, Bet a fancy Bath bun suitable for a side dish at a wedding 


14. Write a memoir of Drx Wyn Kyw of eye Ts as an intro- 


duction to a short essay upon pantomimiec “‘ big 

15. Model the statue of a typical Alderman who os tes knighted 

for opening some water-works. 
ARCHITECTURE. 

16. Given a town hall (Early Fermen), a row of houses (Stucco 
Italian), and a red brick aos a be pla ( in particular), 
what sort of gf vilese pome shea og Saees wa mye 
monise with the surrounding 

17. ring Con ng man the. sou’ front of the Railway Station 
of Cross = . manner that would satisfy Professor Ruskin 


than down, bow would you sbbetia 6? 


I 
of pathy ey L coign a ee ees ieee the 





the appropriate title, abylon'’s Eye-ways and Buy-ways. 





£9 To Coxrssrowpuwte — Phe Bditor does not hold hicnself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no ease can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
Gamped and darected enpeiope should b6 kagt. 
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PARIS: SALON AND THEATRES. 


“ Panigt! O cara,”—O dear Paris! Yes, not dearer than London, 
and what matter when we had determined to give Burlington House 
Academy a rest and to let the Rey Parisians flash on us for few brief 

moments | co ap-Parisians in their own 
Elysian Fields 

wo francs fn the morning to see the Salon. 
This keeps it select, cool, and comfortable up bd 
midday, when in comes the crowd which 
a frane opinion. The Authorised Salon 
logue, illustrated, is most inter- 
esting as a memorial of the visit. 
Why does not our Academy do 
likewise ? Is it because there is | «j 
a difficulty of selection? If so, 
how is oppremne ie the 

aa fine Fasie lon? | 

. t— ENRY BLackBuRN’s Aca- 
= yy ps demy Notes supplies a want ; 
nM 

y got up, and on at the openin, the Aca- 
demy, mi cht be a valuable work ei in itself. 
Let us take the first morning at the Salon :— 

No. 911. Fovnert. Za Source. ‘‘ Not ‘Sauce,’”’ 
said "ARRY ; ;—“‘it’s chic’ There are several 
‘‘Sourees ” in the Salon, and all rather highly fla- 
voured. Mais chacun a son goiit. 

No. 1123. Hertt. Un Suicide par Amour. A young lady who 
has evidently “ thrown herself away.” The dress is rather short, 

she is only waiting for a train to finish 
it. But why not “‘ Entrainée”? That 
would have been the simpler title. 

No. 1126. Henner. Saint fc ts pea 
What Mr. Mantilini would have call 

“uncomfortable body.” “What a blessed 
thing,” observed Mr. Squeers, ‘it is to 
be in a state of nature ! ”—which exactly 
describes . HENNER’s gg Se of what 
Saint Jerome ought to haye been; 1. ¢., 
in a Henner-vated condition. Whether 
the Artist is quite right, “according to 
Onna as the saying is, we 
don’t know; but of course it is 

to Henyer. 


ie of 


a 


No. 911, 














Advice to those who will pro- 
bably be in Paris dor the Grand 
Prix:—Don’t fail seo Les 
Poupées de L'Enfante at the 
Folies Prametsanes. , of 

course, 9 » on, but 

it never can yi sug 

so perfectly as tb here. 

Sntox-Grrarp as Mariana, % Mile. Franp1y as her loyer, Manoéi, 
are the most fascina’ we ’ve seen for some time. Les Pou, 4 
is void of all phen ps mectenting Delt B better in Mat y wey —this impo 


partic Mascotte at 
Fee ee ea id Fini to the Be Salon : - 


No. 1212. Jazer. Le as yoy i a we sy: 
or, The Merciful Man is merciful to his 
briefly described as a good mount for a <n 


Y A Wi 


ou a lift?” 
ject may be 























No. 1212. 


No. 1396. Lenovx (P.-A.-P.) H It is called ae but the 


Picture rather suggests the aheepeaak’ cate into the village of an 


| animals, 








VOL. LXXX. 


Y 


| Acrobatic Professor and his trained 5 went of F pateliieg birds and 
He carries a penerteS for some particular Cire yas 

business, in a trick to be called ‘‘ Two ote bother than One.” 

No i. Mayer. Portrait de M. le Chasseur de 

Liong. It’s @ wonderful picture this. The lion lying behind 

the in a dog-sleep ji 

to show M. Perrviset wi 

be a seur de Lion. At 

tal work—c’ est d dire ‘‘ Litera 

Manet.” But we wouldn’t recom- 

mend such a lion as M. Mores to 

put himself within range of Le 

Chasseur’s gun. ; 

Semeur; t.¢., The Sower. We hong bows 

seldom seen a s0-80-er 

Artist, we will only say that if w 

had had to describe the pis i 











No. 1823. Perner (A. 
as this is a Sower subj vith the Z 
No. 1617. 
presente book, we should peve 
re 





has blessed 

recommend 

ais for Le 

ou Pon # ennuie. Comedy 
ique-ish Mutual-Admiration Section of 
i me and women of 

ournali ies 

and the be gen g ut infl Be’ vot which the very 
counterpart pro y exists capi e certainly 
have it here, both with sa ge Teco seudo- Aisthetics and Pseudo- 
Scientists ; the former, on account b their high-art absurdities in 
manner and costume, being more among ourselves just 
now than the other idiots, who mee the | two are perhaps the most mis- 
ehieyous. The tendenc rf the scntionetal Segunions chez nous, otonents 
the cultivation of a sic pays om yp reed while that of the 
Pseudo-Scientists is pom hops us, self-satisfied 
atheism. It is difficult to satire stage y are 
easier dealt with in a book. "OF pit 4 Monde 6 on sennuie 
has yery little. The OQUELIN in it—he is away 
now—was perfect, with | e zo that M. Drtaunay has more 
the air of a “‘got-up” old beau Sen of 9 a veritable jeune premier. 
Yet, for how many _ has he not as our “‘ first 
young man” at the rancais ? And, ier all, 10 is there among 
the youngsters can make love with tears in his voice like the ever- 
le as the ingénue, and 

ituelle old Legitimist 


Detaunay? Mile. Samany is admirab 
. M. Broman’s impersonation of the 
Duchess, is the wf oe perfection of refined tie art. The stage 
management of the Second Act might be improved. The Francais 
Company are not all ip one line as a rule, and when they are so 
ames the effect is decidedly “yg 
Davpsay and Céiiwe rey eee have been pon playing Divorgons at 
the Palais Royal for the last four months who nage not 
yet seen it, we strongly recommend the fret two hot The third 
1s plotless kn out, —s broad. The two Acts are 
simply a ment, with ee: of the old piece 
known Come a elicate und, a , © azoet rea avourite with 
But oh, hen horridly uncomfortable eatres! If there 
were a fire, the scene would be som EL Already the 
Authorities are beginning to consider w' they can’t improve 
them a little. But material improvement is absolutely impossible 
without entire reconstruction. . the most recently-built tre, 
— Comédie Parisienne, all the old stereotyped inconveniences have 
been repeated. Even the seats at the Frangais are no exception to 
to rule of discomfort ; and everywhere the nuisance of the attend- 
at you for your coat and hat, aah for a “ petit bane pour 
Madame” is intolerable. When will they inaugurate the system 
of ‘‘ No Fees,” and give regular “ bills of the play,” with full east of 
characters, as we do here, instead of letting the visitor chance get- 
ting an Entr’acte, or an r an Orchestre, ot a Paris Spectacles? On the 
stage at the leading theatres they have the advantage in most cases 
(scenery excepted) over us ; i in the front of the house the 
miles behind every one of our W ext Gad Thentees, exeept, peeps, 
the Strand. 
Sr. 
alah Malin “4 D - 











No. 1828. 
is mainly a satire on a 


Society formed of 
“culture,” neglected 





A Fuesn Purase.—Gentle Sir 
resent Government as “a Soda-and 
he hope ¢] that it may result in n what topers call . “ split 5 and a“ go” 
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THE PROFESSION OF BEAUTY. 


Business-like Mamma (to fashionable West-End Hosier). ‘‘ Now, WHAT WOULD 


MORE IMPRESSIONS. 
By Oseuro Wildegoose. 


La Forre pes Ores, 


To outer senses they are geese, 

Dull drowsing by a weedy y pool ; 

But try the impression tri Cool !} Cool! 
Snow-slumbering sentinels of Peace ! 


Deep silence on the shadowy flood 
Save rare s stridence Met means *‘ quack’’), 
Low amber light in Ariel track 

Athwart the dun (that means the mud). 


And suddenly subsides the sun, 
Bulks mystic, ghostly, mae the 
(That means t orn ny SOY 
and darkness reigns ! lone ?) 





Slow but Sewer. 


: 3 ~{ ‘ Tue City Authorities are at Jast stirring in the matter 


of Billingsgate Market. The ditch called Lowest Thames 
Street is in such a condition that the Highways Com- 
mittee have refused to ise +o any longer as a 
respectable thoroughfare, and have han it over to 
the Court of Sewers. The Court of Sewers have 
accepted the trust. This is not much, but it shows that 
the position is beginning to be recognised. 





Apropos. 

No more ay time could have been chosen for 
bringing out Mr. Srpney’s Book of the Horse than just 
before the Derby. He ers to have got a very good 
book on the horse. But which horse the public pen A dis- 
cover for itself. Messrs. CassELL, Perrer, and Gatrm, 
the eminent bookmakers—no, we mean publishers—are 
to be congratulated. We hope the book, Plike the horse, 
will go at a Gal’pin pace. 





* Joana ’—WILLS’s Court Mixture—‘‘ Don’t put that 





BE YOUR CHARGE FOR EXHIBITING A COUPLE OF MY DavGurTer's Puorocrapns, | in yo ur pipe and smoke it,’ says Mr. Witson-BaRgretr. 


WITH Her NAME IN FULL, IN rouR WINDOW FOR A COUPLE OF MONTHS oR 80?” “T tri 


it, and it doesn’t draw.” 











THE BEY INTERVIEWED. 


Kyowa, fortunately, the Major Domo of the Palace, who had 
n gargon-en-chef at a restaurant I used to patronise in the neigh- 
bourhood of Leicester Square until I was compelled to leave there on 
account of their insisting —— but no matter—the doors of the Palace 
were open tome. The Bey was seated on a divan—you know what 
a divan is, of course—nothing like a luge -van, but a sort of — 
yy if you know you know, and if on’t, explanation would 
take too long—so there he was, sea vs his divan, and 
sipping the fragrant Mocha from Mecca—(it’s here 
ucca,” and when Mahometans perform a pilgrimage to the 
pa 3 it’s called “‘ going a Mucca”’)—as sulky despondent as 
eoul 

“Oo Ben’ iy amy saluting him orientally with what is called 

here a noddi, ** Bey | 
“ Shan’t |” he muttered, sulkily. 
“TI didn’t mean o-bey, "y explained, courteously. 
Py pny you did,” he ye ey a - 
began again. y——” but he interrup me with a 
twinkle in his eye as healt’ 

“Get out wid you, you thief of the world. I’m not an Irishman.” 

I was astonished at his familiarity with the mellifluous language 
of Old Erin. He a was a little taken aback by my familiarity, but 
we soon cove ad when I had seized his idea of humour, and 

wi 

“* Bedad then, Misther O’Brr,” which tickled him immensely. 
I then told him that being here for a a a serious i 
influence he knows would help him in certain wall 
have no “ chaff”’ however “* — & ” it might be ee meek at this, 
and booked it ~~ of charge), I would at once come to business. 
om I inquired in diplomatic Latin, *‘ Quomodo sit vestra 
* Mater 

re, rate Latin scholar ; and pon I, as you see. 

“* Mater’ is a nuisance,” he replied, in rather free and easy 

pti % —', translate for your benefit, “and might as wall be be 
-in-law 
* & Pas de Blague,” eaid I, in the freo-eet and castes French. 





He started u “* By the Piper that played before Mahomet,” he 
exclaimed—an ‘this is an awful oath—“ don’t use that tongue here, 
or—’ 

At this moment General Bré£ann—‘‘ Bray-’ard” I called him, which 
gave the Bey fits—with his staff, a thousand strong, was announced. 
“* You needn’t go,” he said. ‘‘ Conceal yourself ehind the arras.’ 

I am not fond of playing Polonius, but to oblige the O’Bey I ‘id 
it. As I secreted myself, a sudden thought struck me. It was irre- 
pressible, : and I was 0 bliged to whisper it into His Highness’s ear. 

Bey,” I said, ‘‘O what a Dey we’re having!” 

Hush!” he returned, nearly choking in his endeavour to stifle 
a roar of laughter. ‘I never saw such a fellow as you.” 

“Yes,” I said, ‘‘ I’m all-jeers in Tunis.” 

I couldn’t refrain from pe inting this jeu de mot by a dig intended 
for his ribs, but, taking a bad anatomical shot, I caught him in what 
they call here his “ Bey-window,” and doubled him u 

As the step of the Frenchman was heard on the landing, the Bey, 
recoverin, Limeelf slightly, sighed aloud, 

“Ah! fe expects to return to France crowned with laurels.” 

“Cheer up, gros Bey-bey,’ I whispered, as I behind 
the drapery. You don't be deposeh and he can’t get his laurels 
without the Bey leaves.” ; 

Never saw a man chuckle so in all my life! He was in fits; but 
suddenly recalled to a sense of the situation by the clank of the 


had | French General’s spurs and sabre, he had the presence sd mind to 


turn two ———s and come down on the divan, upper- 
really dignified attitude. 
from behind the arras—an emb-arrasing position— 
I cannot tell—at least, not on the usual terms. 


Yours truly, Gus Apras, 





PROVERBIAL ECONOMY. 
Tue increasing success of the scheme for receiving sa eavinge-benk 
deposits in postage stamps, attests the sapience of the once if not still 
pt pod saying, ‘‘ Penny-wise and -foolish.” “Another good 
saw gone wrong. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


“SINK OR SWIM.”—Cuariim s Tezt.. 


House of Lords, pinta eit, May 16.—The Earl of Gattoway | being crowded, the benches are (not to put too fine a point u it) 
cannot make out what is the matter with noble Lords. The question almost entirely tenantless. On the front bench sits Earl Gnan- 
which the gallant Earl has py dae the House relates to pro- | viLtz, looking as if a bad attack of the gout had suddenly returned. 
alterations in the titles of iments of the Line and Militia.| On the bench below the orator site his distingui relative, the 
Gattoway has turned his mind largely upon the subject. He | Marquis of Satissury, who from time to time tosses about on the 
waded through Blue Books, and e voluminous extracts | seat as if there was scarce an inch of it free from protuberant pins. 
. These he has brought down to the House, and has been | On} the cross-benches frets the illustrious warrior-Duke, who, as 
the space of anhour. He is not a very good reader, | Commander-in-Chief of the Forces, has something to say on the 
its intrinsic im ce, the subject is a little dry. | subject. H.R.H. fingers his notes angrily, and from time to time 

is not quite so as Lord Gattoway had pictured to | turns upon the eloquent Earl of Gattoway with a ri 

in the recesses of Galloway House, Garliestown, he | calculated to make any other than the Colonel of the 

the composition of this remarkable work. So far from’ Wigtown Militia sink into his boots. 
























































These things I note quite plainly —- m the, Bar. But the Noble. Farl gheerves| 
them not, or misunderstands their pu R.H.’s occasional stare he acce ~ 
as a sign of reawakened interest. mat Re 8 restless movement is 
to a conscience touched by that last “point.” His noble relative below him, he 
perceives quite clearly, can hardly contain a for joy at this terrible 
wigging of a reckless reforming Government. Earl looks reseetfell at his 
notes. He has now only been an hour meta halt. eet lees ae that 







































































































































































































































































































A Busy Time in the Upper House. 


not more material than will carry him over another three-quarters of an hour. 
Then Earl GranviLie rises and bleadly ly eugene oy he is readin Ps 
speech. H.R.H. looks at his watch has just time to rush o 

dress for dinner. Other Members hey e before, and when Lord Sicotat 
at the end of two hours sits down triumphant, he finds he has argued all but five 
Peers clean out of the building. 

: — done in Commons.—Resumed Debate on Second Reading of Irish 

AD 1 


House of Commons, Tuesday Night.—Mr. Batrovr, who hath sy etty a 
wit as his uncle and is less explosive in its flashing forth, professed much 
affected to-night by the divergence between those two eminent men, Mr Druwyy 
and Mr. Rytanps. Reminded him, he said, of the between Fox and 
Boeke. It was truly touching and should have drawn a larger circle of 
spectators. Prrer’s judicial air, his desire not to wound the stisceptibilities of 
his hon. friend below him, and his patronage of the Government Were, as they 
say, quite too too, 

Not a bad joke that of Mr. Batrovr. Perer, in the ecstasy of his enjoyment 
of his own banter bent low over the head of Mr Ditwrw who sat on the bench 
beneath, and discussed what he called “his psychological development. “J 

‘Rather thought,” said Mr. Batrovr, “he was ma examination of his 
phrenological development.” Quite cheering to hear . Beresrorp Hore 
explede with laughter. 

Mr. Batrour missed another rupture between friendly powers even more 
striking than the break between Perer and Mr. Ditwyx. To-night an alliance 
of long standing has been broken by what looks like an act of perfidy. Raw- 
potpn had a Motion on the paper which ht come on at some late hour. 
Ranpowra has a fine sense of a due division of duty on Dem + nights. Goes 
off to dine, and saunters through the gilded saloons till m ht ; then returns, 
expecting House to be sitting, and opportunity given him or & few remarks. 
Duty of Government to see House kept on Tuesday. GLapsTone should be in 
his place, or Brrenr, or, at least, Harcourt, or pe ele ihe one Firmly 
believing that after what he had said about last Tuesday the offence would not 
be repeated, RanpoLpa went off to spend the evening. Mr. Brecar, observing 
the absence of his ally, determined to count out the ouse. Pretty to see Jory 
B. gliding in and ont, standing at the Bar counting Members. Looked in at 
half-past seven. No chance. At eight; more promising. Mr. Fay tried to 
forestall him; moved a Count, and defeated. Jory B. ( ev'lish sly) w waits till 
SPEAKER goes out and House empties. Moment Spzaxer takes the Chair, 
before Members are back, J. B. moves Count. Only twenty-five can get back 
in time. House up. 


Josern Grits, walking with long strides across Palace Yard, roy | Lape | 





to himself as he thinks of what ee ay wae he comes 
finds the House up, was a night eect living for. 
—— done.— None 
ey Mott deliri xciting afternoon. h Educa- 
tion #3 a. pe Sl of ae Of Second Reading 34 ina y an grat and 
a half lotig. , md subtle hdmoar set a | e orth t Had 


uarter to 


But I 
have been 
well once 


row and 


BROOK at 


bate on. 
— Free 


STANSFELD. 


arguing. 


the left of 


toni 





ape appropriate Af en Sir Enwarpd Comnssey. 

of soul-stirring speech. Sir Starronp Norta wee place whilst, Sir 
Epwarp’s mek dons voice filled the Chamber. sleep, but his lips 
moved, and those near him might have heard him waiter 


drinking it 
all in, losi 


bold. All very 


a way, whilst 
Youth is at the 


‘DWARD CoLE- 


helm. But I 
must moderate 
my appetite. I 
must dissemble 
—more espec 
ally when there 
is a Seotch de- 


Business a. 


of adjectives, 


Amendmentt. 
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‘Now more than ever seems it rich to die, 
To cease upon the midnight with no pain, 
Whilst thou art mem f forth thy soul abroad 


In such an ecstasy 


six, 


too 


in 


Sir 


the 


i- 


Wants to 


by way of making the 
his hair long, re it down th the middle, and makes long 
speeches in mincing 

bachelors of the House to be peculiar to women 


Wednesday Afternoon—the Scotch have 


After Sir Epwarp there were others, all Scotch and 
all eloquent. 
is | The ebate 
lasted up to a 





















their fling. 


Edue 
tion ( (Scotland) Bill diseussed and withdrawn. 


Thursday. —Debate on Second Reading Irish Land 
Bill finished at last, 
up for nearly two hours, Beautiful speech. ll of 
the loveliest, longest, and most alliterative 3. 
Then Mr. STANSFELD, not nearly so loud, 
but equally well satistied with himself. Sly man, Mr. 


r. CHAPLIN up ee an 


4 — into Parliament, and 


to the notion, wears 


manner understood by the 


speech of the MMebate made b 


them, 176.” 


RicHARD Gasovilten after the Division on Lord a 3 
** Ayes to the right of them, 352; Noes to 


This means that the Second 


Reading is passed by a majority of two to one. 


Mg Night.—The two new Members for Knares- 
h, Mr. Tom Coxitns and his Umbrella, arrived 


One took its stand in the Cloak Room, the 





The Depts. -Sergeant retires 
to étijoy a Forrester’s Féte. 


board, 

shook hands all down the 
reached the SpeAKER, 
amilée. After this tod! ae '. 
where he listened a dtauie t to wat elo Th 8 

Business done.—‘‘Count’”’ Cortiss took, his seat, 
Irish Members denounced 


| five hours. 


other came to take his Seat 
in the House, A WILrrip 
Lawson | © Galle in ambush be- 
A the at Tom Cor- 
highl ‘respectable 2 Me neon 
yr embers, 
oo mag and beards 
gave proceedings —- 
cathedral air. At the c Woe 
“ Broke away!” Sir 
— 7 his feet ss a 
seroll of paper generally un- 
derstood to be a copy of the 
Shorter Catechism, which he 
designed to put to - ae 
Lins. Tom steadil 
on to the Table, —— 
ing Str Witrrm. Opposi- 
tion roaring; Sir Erskine 
May standing at the Table 
holding out the Oath as one 
might hold out ‘ plank to a 
drowning omclutehed 
it with great fervour, and be- 
recitation was quite 


thro bestowed 4 See 3 
gent wt V4 “dali 


and gri 


his 


r. Forster for the space of 
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Muck be 
a ccustomed 


Mud-Sal 


are ee to 


food of 


can to poison the blood of ia my they fi 


only acti 
been taug! 


sanitary Setivis are Paralyod in + presence of a t 

Duke, and ” Blots of mud upon his eseutchéon 
are regarded as marks of h 

“oe friend and fellow- worker, eng cance wonders 

ple out of Bedlam ean be responsible for the 
this centre of 


that any 
scheme of br bringing a new Hospital within 
noise and muck; and we also that a space having 
once cleared is 

extension of the Market. 
which is a credit to their city. 
‘* Market of the Innocents.” 
of Londor. is not one 


DUKES AND DIRT. 


~4" hich Lg the 


-sixth the size oa me though oar 
Innocents are more than three times as numervus. 
Innocents in this case—we might almost call them Idiots 


ess and 


cost, to an 
ve & place 


eal slice 


—are the population of London. 





HAMLET ON 


VACCINATION. 


To vaccinate or not, that is the question, 
Whether ’tis better for a man to suffer 


The painful pangs and lasting marks of smallpox, 


Or to bare arms before the surgeon’s lancet, 


And, by being vaccina’ 


To feel the tiny point, 
The chance of many a 


ted, end them. Yes, 
and say we end 
thousand awful scars 


That flesh is heir to, ’tis a consummation 


Devoutly to be 
The Vaccinator ! 


Be my poor arms oan 


hed. ——aAh! soft you now, 


upon & thy rounds 





ESTHETIC NOTES. 


THE most Aisthetic line in SHaxsrxane is, ‘‘ Oh, that 
this Too Too,—solid flesh,” &¢. 
By great Singer is «+ quite Too Too?”—Evidently, 

AURE 


a 


Johnny. 








am a 


—— —- 
Sr 
a 





Customer. 


Customer. ‘‘ Weil, THEN, G1z’s A PENNYWORTH 0’ ConveRsATION Sweeties |" 











to be called 








THE WATERLOO WAGS AGAIN. 


ihiford, Oe Crtiament te to otal a uy line, 
» an mdon wa must 

wt, agg oe fe that 
either Gui or Kingston 
has hitherto been without steam 
communication with the Me- 
On the contrary, the 
Sonth Western 


THERE is a pro 
the 





Watetios, 1280 sons 
Scorr, 5*. in all earnestness 
ened,” and has caused the 
be altered.” 

Gores Mayers Lap Be 


Wags as * thy, x 
days, as serious ;” when 
says that there “isa 
tion ;” and when 
sey describes the Gaildiond’ see 
England,” it_ma ay ts se seen a that the me 

. have not engaged all sympathies for the 


tropolis. 
< 


, deseribes the 


“the traffte interrn 
Lord Lovetacer, Lord- Lieutenant 


Be Stains Dee othe ages ad 


don and 
any has, after its dear old 
oddering fashion, looked after 
the interests of these towns, 
and has, as usual, succeeded in 
disgusting the great s Saeeny 
of its passengers 
tW/ erawly trains phd ite 
hutch Stations. very idea 
has, however sey we Ma our friends, the 
Mr. ARcHTBALD 
“that “‘the line shall be 


igh-Level station at Kingston “ to 


built in a day. But when Alderman 

in gp nh provided by the 
haf on race 
accommoda- 
owners in the 
” ne the worst — 






















“FAUTE DE MIEUX.” 


‘*Gis MA THE Hoyr_tyr Expaeis.” 

Johnny A’things. ‘‘ Tuuy 'RE A’ DEEN." 

Customer. “Op! THAT’s APEETY! BUT AW’LL TAK’ THE PeoPie’s JovrwAt.’ 
‘*THEY "RE A’ DEEN TEE!” 


screaming farce which they have 
indeed that an yo a ge 
management, if t 
thousand in bitunts fee 
signed a petition in favour of the Wags. 

hen the Hungerford and Southampton 
well as the Kingston Line, then 
will put his house in order and 
derful what a wholesome tonic is ene for his sluggish system in 
the unrivalled Competition Bitters. 


a fon for s0 many 


that out of ten 
eet. aly cas 


scheme is carried ont #s 
=the Great Autocrat Monopoly 





THE MODERN MAY QUEEN. 

(The result of the First Fortnight.) 
y don’t call me, Mother dear, 
of all this cold New Year ; 


ve had fires in May. 


Don’t wake and call me early, 
To-morrow may be od — 
rabbit. Of all this wintr 


And we have h ~ in — Mother, we 
1 sleep so sound at night, Mother, that I don’t want to wake, 
With the horrid thermo 


But none 80 wise as those 


at what seems a sad mistake ; 
read the weather forecasts, they sa 
Shall we haye more fires in May, Mother? must we have more res 
A storm is coming across, Mother, the New rok aoe has said, 
And. if you please, 1 gate balers = ithe 


bother the 
If wepete have fires in 





> why—we must = 





| 
Latest Betrrvo.—Odds on Vaccination. Jennerally offered, and | 


freely taken. 
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“a en ~ 


A CONSCIOUS MARTYR. 


» 
me DS pee, Tae mn 
.* oe w we 






a me 


‘“*Way ARE You so cross, ANcELA!”—‘‘On! BECAUSE I HATE SELFISHNESS, AUNT! AND THEY RE ALL OF THEM SO SELFISH!” 
‘“‘WHAT HAVE THEY pongE!”—‘‘ Way, THEY ALL WANT TO GO ON THE RivER, JUST WHEN J WANT TO PLAY LAWN-TENNIS!” 


‘* WELL, YOU NEEDN'T GO WITH THEM !”—‘‘ Or couRsE I NEEDN'T; BUT HOW AM I To PLAY LAWN-TENNIS ALL BY MYSELF/” 
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SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 5. 
In the City—before Alderman Bouncer. 


Usher. Call Joun Jonzs. [He comes forward. 

Alderman. 1 see, Joun Jones, you are summoned for not sending 
your boy Tomas to school. What ’ave you got to say ? 

John Jones. I have to say, Sir, that I don’t send him to school 
because I prefer to teach him myself at home. 

Alderman. And so you set yourself above the lor ? 

School- Board Officer. Your Worship, the Act says the boy shall 
attend an efficient school. 

Alderman. And he goes to no school at all ? 

John Jones. No, Sir, and I will tell you the reason why. 

Alderman. Reason! There can’t be any reason in the case. You 
set yourself above the lor. You think yourself wiser than Queen, 
Lords, and Commons all of an ’eap. An’ I am sorry to say there are, 
now-a-days, a good many folks of your way o’ thinkin’. But they 
’ave got to , and you ’ave got to learn, that the lor must be 


one 
se Sones. I am perfectly aware of jthat, Sir, I wish ‘only to 
ex plain—— 
Alderman. Explain! What ’ave to explain? The lor 
says your boy must go to school, and se fre and won’t send ’im. 
sp Behoot Board Oiler. I have had a great deal of trouble about 
case, Sir. 

Alderman. No doubt; no doubt; but I am /—~ wins So at 
what the gent ’as got to say. lam ’ere, am | not, to ini 
justi between man and woman too, and 


even between woman and woman, which is ‘ardest work of all. 


John Jones. All I have to say, Sir, is that i of sending my | other 


boy to a Board School, I prefer teaching him at home. He is, as you 
may see, a delicate boy, and not a very clever boy, and I know from 
my own experience, for I have been a teacher myself, that such boys 
ot a pubife extol ane apt to be negieaten by the masters, ane bunies 
by the other boys. When he is a year or two older, he may be better 





able to rough it. But at present, with all deference to you, Sir, I 
think he is much better at home. 

School-Board Officer. He has passed no standard at all, Sir. 

John Jones. How could he, when he has never been tried? I wish 
yen yourself, Sir, would put some questions to him; not too hard, for 

e is only seven. 

Alderman. Very well, let the boy stand forward. (Boy comes 
forward in front of the Alderman, looking rather frightened.) Let 
me see now. We’ve heard a good deal of late about Dulcino. ere 
is Dulcino, my boy? _ 

Boy. I don’t know, Sir. 

Alderman (aside). No more dol. (Aloud.) I see he is not well 
> his jography. Let us try his spellin’. How do you spell 

derman ? 

Boy. A-|-d-e-r—— 

Alderman. This is too bad, he don’t know where Dulcino is, and 
he can’t spell Halderman—— 

John Jones. With all deference to your Worship—— 

Alderman. No, no, this is wasting the time of the Court. I ’ave 
-_ all you ’ave to say, and you must be fined to the full amount 
with costs. 


John Jones. Well, Sir, I will pay the fine rather than have my 
furniture sold by the School-Board. But before paying the money, 
I would ;respectfully ask under what section of the Act I am to 
be for not sending my boy to school, when my neighbour in 
the next street, who eeqpens, to pay more rent than I do, is never 
troubled by the School- at all, and may either educate his 
children at home, or not educate them at all, as it may please his 
fancy. I much fear, Mr. Alderman, that in this country, as in all 
countries, there is one law for the rich and another for the poor. 
Alderman. Nothing of the sort, Sir. I’ve a great mind to ’ave you 
fined for contempt of Court. What is the next case? [Scene closes. 





Morro ror tHe Parrioric Gavt.—‘' Nemo me in Tune lacessit.”” 
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SIMILIA SIMILIBUS CURANTUR. 


In consequence of >= ive success of the Amateur Bur- 

lesque, it is proposed to (for one night only) an Amateur 

Music-Hall, when the undermentioned Artists may, or may not, 
appear, and contribute the following Programme :— 
The Premier (especially com- 
sed for him by A Srrroap 

NortHoore ; words 

written Sor "him “dicated Sous 

Horker; and 

W. E. G. without pce = ig 
Mr. Hersert Granstong, M.P. 


** Hang up the Flag behind the 
Door. 


- oe Cock cackles as the 


° crows. 
. “OJuanna, don’t I ‘for thee!” 


“ All on Account of 


Mr. Witsox Barrett . 
Mr. Pirwsorn . ° ° 
Mayor Lyrow ; 


ime les Militaires,” 
ections from L’ Afri- 
who wil o'er the Downs so 
will Winners ride ? ” 
were only long enough, 


A soldier I wo 
‘ “0 swear and O swear !” 


‘ Last 
‘‘ Black Maria and the Squire.” 
‘* There’ 8 another jolly row down- 
stairs 


** The Two Gensd’armes.”’ 


** The wide, wide World.” 
. ** Carlisle awa’ !” 


‘*The Whale and the Torpedo.” 


M. BArrnetemy Sr. Hinarer 


Mr. Frep ARcHER “s 
Mr. G. ForpHam > (Part Song) 
i. T. Cannon 

ir 


Witrer Lawsox (Rectsation) “= 


Mr. BRADIAUGH . ° ‘ 

Mr. MaRwoop 

Mr. Drttox, M.P 

Earl of Crises (as the Upper} 

” ™ aod . 
r Avec’ 

Earl SPENCER . (Duet 

Mr. EpMunp Yates (Reading) . 

Mr. Frovupe . - ; " 

Mr. CHILDERS, M.P. 

“ of NorTuprooke . 
Marga of SALISBURY (Leader) 

NortTHCOTE on My —— 


Sir Grand Selection from Patience. 
Earl Carens (Big 





AN UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 
(By a Traveller after using Mr. Gladstone's Locomotive Refreshment Bars.) 


Fihing to deiuk anywhere! Be thins! “Hepoe Thewghtt Ge 
an anyw: thirsty! Happy Thought! et 
som in the train. Take a ticket for Battersea Park, and there 
you are! Capital idea of Grapstone to give spirit licences to rail- 
way carriages. Not that I want any perso. h no. Only a glass 
of ginger-beer. Got ticket for Battersea Park. 

Herne Hill—Hallo! Never feiece | to come here! Fact is, 
crowd of people round the t Bar confused me. I must 
a =. —_ petting. out at the t "tomlent. Ginger-beer very 

ak wa t to correct the acidity in the usual manner. 
sal v ver thirsty ink I shall just have time to get something— 
e Velaenade—Betord we Hallo! we are off! Wonder 

a Re ee 8 FO OT Hope to Battersea Park. 


" Horshei. —Don’t know how I re! Fact Henman I must 
Pint Pham . Horsham seems a 
a e, champagne, Hor just, have a 


have been to me after that Pi 
botd vol sole wktct, dnd te Find my ticket, Al 
eo -water, en nd my tic et. ht ! 
we to Battersea Pak Why here ! 7 say! irik! 
are 0 


Arundel. oor astonished to find myself Aére, Never intended 


to 
come, % “Wisk Thad ten F vdhte out x MY of er intermediate 


poe pape a lain we just have a 
mon then——W hy— M é are 
into inction Gol ont at i geal lon Walked 
o portunit 
ane deinks Which shall T take «tb Revive,” or i. 


Lady’s Smile”? Attendant a Bar says TF bo 
aahel & aadiee starts, and ve Time to 


ask if it goes to Battersea 
Portsmouth.—Now 1 do call this annoying! 
drinks are a mistake. If hadn’t expected me home yocentag 
dinner, I shouldn’t have been so a pat out ! : 
the Victory. Wonder if this 
bour. ask at the Refreshment Bar. 


Cheltenham.— 


J done 
though. Feel better now. rm i 


for Cheltenham waters—with some- 





thing in them. I’ve always heard “‘there’s — in them.” 
If there isn 't—put it. Ali nent as 

Address Uncertain.— lig! "Bape por port! Always ys liked 
port! Don’t in the least kn phe y said 


to somebody ae eth cy ee 
All Cay! 7 Why not ? oo k! On goes to 





GROUNDS FOR COMPLAINT. 


My DEAR one 
ago I sevens a yacht and joined a 
Yachting Club. y object was simply unalloyed 
enjoyment. This past week I reeéived a letter bear- 
ing the crest of my Club. A dinner, I thought, or a 
ot ny cruise, and I the missive wi 
derable glee.’ The | was to the effect that, as 
‘the Sailing {Committee recommended the formula 
LV? xB 
[500 as a rule of measurement, a general 
meeting of the Club was to be held to discuss it.” 
What the above means, I am to say I have 
not the remotest idea, but tis you would take 
the matter in hand, and expose it.” Tf life is to be rendered a 
burden b algebraical questions, I shall give up yachting and go 


into the Church. 
Yours truly, 
‘acht ‘‘ Squeaker” off Gravesend. 


Uy 


BocerHa.vs SmirH. 





The Way we Live Now. 


“ Scnoorpors,” remarks a dear old-womanly contemporary, ‘ 
not what they were. They drink champagne where “th 
once sufficed, and scholarship i is a thing of the past.” this | 
We suppose the next new Latin Grammar will read lik 

Oxp Srvre, 
| Comparative, Major. | Superlative, Maximus. 
New Srvyte. 
| Comp. Magnum. 


‘are 
ger-beer 
be 80, 


Positive, Magnus. 


Pos. Bottle. | Sup. Jeroboam. 





One for Sir Wilfrid. 


‘* Let anyone who was going into the Army be looked upon as if he were 
f° ing into an equivocal profession, the same as if he were going on the Stock 

exchange or going to keep a pawnbroker’s shop.” —Sir Witraie Lawson at 
the Peace Society. 


Str WItrrID, it seems, most ingoltingly j jeers 

At the Army, which well may disdain his wild sneers ; 
Or the soldier, indignant, might answer full soon 
That his calling beats that of a witless buffoon. 





NEW NAUGHTYCAL MUSIC. 


We notice a Mr. J. L. Motzoy has inne a new song called 
he Boatswain's Story. to hear it, and 
i still more glad to hear that. » a L. Motor, 


for whose music we have a is om. 
tinuing the eaine a3 rhe “Mat ; 


Swab’s Su 
ir be pact 


prs mm of the Captain’s Gig’s Disgusting 


wil any of these be 

he Coieett, ich takes 

tle, "Mother," i.e. 

Derby. What a he] subject for a 
2! Derby.” Music by ApoLrHe ADAM. 


hin Boy's ‘ 
he Second 
id The C 


Perversion 


ready for Mr. Bayrixy’s 
on *‘ the night before the 
31st, or the eve of the 
y's song, The Eve of the 





FLUKE FOR THE FARMERS. 


Tar last number of ms Journal irs ay 
rts an inves tion 
dently merely wine se chance. e 


tralia ? Good beef needs no bush 


std oy 


Alls- 


uke in 
to depend 





Brix axp Witt.—Allowance is mide in the Irish Land Bill for the 
“‘ value of the Tenant’s “4 -will” in 
Ireland, however, is . . 
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“Sweet ety - ri 
x _ Sets My ae 











Slieeninnediiaemeensticendinesinadsiaid adtoaniiien on. cxteetnaieeansee ae 
i te 7 fe = ™ 














250 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


(Mar 28, 1881, 








ee ee 


THE WRONG TIP. 
Brown. Hullo, Joxzs. What's 


Jones. Oh, nothing. Had 

‘ones. Oh, ing. nry 
eye knocked out ae & my 
wife lost three it teeth last 
week ; my son got a nasty knock 
on his left ear, and will y be 
deaf on that side for life; and my 
a oe 

is 


Brown. ful! And how— 
Jones. Why, from our square 
runs a v frequented 

ich we all use 


daily, and near there is a Board 


School, and the children play in 
that uented Gonesalliens 
- +.» «+ at Tip-cat!! 

{It is no exaggeration to say 
that some of the most respect- 
able rey ney ow are at certain 
times of the day im: le owing 
to the nuisance of Tip-cat. In the 
ophthalmic ward of St. Thomas’s 

ospital lies at the present mo- 
ment a little girl who has perma- 
nently lost the sight of her right 
eye. She is a victim to Tip-cat. 
Now where is that Policeman Sir 
Epwarp Hespersoy, eh 7) 





Avis. 

“* Rara Avis,” we should say. 
Figurez-vous, Messieurs— 
(SALAIS-DOUVRES. Magnificent 

upper deck accommodation, with 
luxurious arm-chairs. Splendid sa- 
loon above deck. ladies’ 
cabins, with stewardess, &e. &c. 

Cabins full of handsome ladies, 
with stewardess—handsome also, 
of course. No chance of having 
an ugly passage. 

“* Toovent-Reapine.”—Great 
success. Try our “ Happy 
Thought Reading.”  Re-issue. 


eap Series. 


Who’s always asking questions 
’Tis the subject of this picture 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 33. 





COUNT OF MONTY GUESTO, M.P. 


:—so the answer must be Guess’d. 


SARAH’S RETURN. 


Saran has landed at Havre 
with the eight hundred thousand 
mee ~ in America. The 

unicipality turned out together 
a oe the Pom- 
piers, the Custom House Officers, 
gm ad local autocrats ; and 

. Grivy is reported to have 
said that if he had ever been re- 
ceived in that way, he should 
have felt vain. But Saran could 
not feel vain; and she kissed the 


a ected fashion. 

tion to her cheque-book, 
Donna Sor—who is now gene- 
rally called Dottar Sorrpi—has 
brought back materials for an- 
other book, the scathing frank- 
ness of which the Great Republic 
is not ex ive. I 
is to be hoped that the gentle 
Frou-Frou will not stop there. 
With her universal talents, she 
ought to caricature her chief pa- 


trons in lead and oil—though the 


oil she struck was uctive of 
gold; in the way of poetry, one 
or two stin poons, say on 


Miss Fanny Davenport, I- 
CESTER WALLACK. age we 

in good taste. pture, a 
fine group of ‘‘ Le Génie chez les 
Troglodites”’ would be finely em- 
blematic ; and if, as composer, 
the Inimitable gave us variations 
on “* Yankee ” @ bouche 
Sermée et nez considérablement 
ouvert, the States ought to feel 
completely grateful for Satty’s 
gratitude. 


. s bt : hii] 
cain & 


= : P Wen SHAKSPEARE makes 
Othello allude to ‘‘ the harmless 
necessary Cat,” the Bard could not 





have had an Elizabethan boy’s 
“* Tip-cat ”’ evenin his mind’s eye, 
or he wouldn’t have called it 
“ec harmless.”’ 


to set his mind at rest ? 











OUR FUTURE HISTORY. 
(By Sir John Joker, M.P.) 


Iytenpine Candidates for Examination, who are not yet y es 

palling future of Communism, anarchy, and revolution, that, 

to the late learned ArrorNeY-GENERAL, waits this country 

shortly after Go pastas the Irish Land Bill, may find the fol- 

questions of considerable use 

1. Se | saan of the — ye Mayor who was a pry —_ 

privately, an put, at own request, on a pole a 
the Temple Bar Memorial. 

. Who were the seventeen Bishops and Archbi who were 

flung together into a tank at the Aquarium, and , after some 

difficulty, by Miss Beckwirn 

this outrage repeated twice on Saturday ? 

8. The following are the seven post-Jacobin Emperors :—Brap- 

Laver, CuurcuiL., Gosset THe Frrst, Gosset THE Seconp, GossEt 


i 


_ 


= Se, nae means Livan. Give sume asceu® of 
oreign each, say in whose reigns were in uced, 
“oy  Weari of Chain-Armour on Sun- 


respectively, 
days,” “* Trial by Torture,” “‘ County. Hanging,” and ‘‘ Shak- 
spearian Readings to Convicts.” 

4. Describe the falling of the Duke of York’s Column by order of 
the Convention. pom pony yess was & alowed to Ee i the 


OS Mieteaites snk tocntien viet alin ee 
° . men w crisis 
ia Reman Listery ft reals 


ae ae Gpne tho apres dog of action. The train was fired. Before 
noon the Houses St. Paul’s, the Abbey, Somerset 
House, all the Government and ‘ave-end-taete public 
buildings had been shot up simultaneously into the air in a thunder 





the Assistant-Manager? And | 


of exploding dynamite. Public feeling was somewhat appeased, but 
| at a little before three it was hinted that the National Anthem had 
| been sung by some one at the Beefsteak Club. The place was sur- 
‘rounded. Only the Secretary and the Steward were on the premises, 
but they were taken to the Tower. They made their escape that 
night to North Woolwich Gardens. But King William Street was 
doomed. Ata quarter past eight the whole neighbourhood was sud- 
denly left a smo ing ruin. It happened that the Follv Theatre had 
| not long commenced its performance. The audience were dissatisfied. 
| The temper of the times, however, was not one of compromise. Mr. 
| Toote refused to return them their money. The effect of this an- 
| houncement was electric. The next morning three millions of people 
| assembled at Charing Cross and thanked him publicly for ‘ not having 
| despaired of the Republic.’ ” : p 
6. Give the now historie words in which Mr. LADO, 
having the Dictatorship, together with the Mace, Crown jewels, hal 
the contents of the Bank of England, and the promise of a public 
funeral pressed upon him by a deputation, showed them the door and 
refe’ them curtly to his solicitors. 
y Give some account of the last days of the House of Peers 
at Fiji. 
And (8) describe the gradual of the decline and fall of the 
British Empire, commencing with the ing of the Irish Land Bill, 
and culminating in the opening of the Isle of Dogs on Sunday. 





The Salle Volatile. 


I sHovLp like to see the two great Sanaus together in some English 
piece,” said an orchestra-stall-wart young man at the Gaiety. 

“What two Sanans?” asked his friend. ‘ 

“Why, Sat Berwoarpr and Sat-Vorr. They’re both coming, 
aren’t they?” 
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Horse? I won’t HAVE IT! Orr you co!” 


Lu 


| | f f 


“TO WHAT BASE USES,” &c. 


Constable (at Gate of Militia Barracks). ‘Hutto! wHat’s THIS CAB HERE FOR, BLOCKING UP THE StrezT? WHERE 's your 


Cabby (deferentially). ‘‘ Aut nicuT, Sir. I’m A WAITIN’ FoR THIS ‘ERE HApsuTANT’s CuarcgR, Sin!” 








VERSES FOR VEGETARIANS. 


[The Members of the Vegetarian Society met on May 18th in ecnference. 
It was reported that the Society had twelve restaurants, in one of which 
700 persons dined daily ; the aggregate being 3000 diners every day.] 


Win cables at chocasneortionns: ned ch 
ith ca t always provides us cheer ; 
Let onions be cooked, oan e artichoke too, 

hile rosy tomatoes loom fair on our view ; 
And give me the water-cress fresh from the,bed, 
With beetroot that blushes a beautiful red. 


The spinach looks well with some eggs on the dish : 
There ’s perenip which gourmets serve up with salt fish : 
ww —_ e and brocoli merit our pales, 

it er cut in spring days: 
Both carrots ao turnips are toothsome, and still 
The cucumber woos us to eat ’gainst our will. 


There ’s parsley, which serves as a garnish ; and dry 
Your lettuce and endive ere salads you try ; 
The pea has its merits, and everyone leans 
Wabediay’ sdedets alpen ook tases 

ith celery, rhu pears, an e rest, 
The gay Vegetarian lives on the best ! 





The Mansion-House and The Muses. 


Tue Chancellor’s Medal, at Cambridge, due to the best English 
verses written by an Undergraduate, been adjudged to Mr. 
Antuur Rexp Kores, Scholar of King’s, for a poem composed on 
the subject of “Temple Bar.” The Lop Mayor and Aldermen, in 
eS of a pone rohomwel worthy, no doubt, to rank as a civic 
In 3 puerta, shoul itute PEs (with an adequate 





constitu \ 
salary) Poet-Laureate to the City of London. N.B.—This is 
suggested by ‘‘ One who knows the Ropes.” 


PAY AND PLAY. 
THE Times gives us these interesting particulars about the ThéAtre 


Francais :— 

‘“‘ The royalties paid to authors durivg the past five years averaged annual] 
more than 200,000f. (£8,000). Two years ago Hernani was repreduced wi 
such success that the author's royalty for three months amounted to 50,000f. 
(£2,000).”” 

Bravo Victron Hueco! L’homme qui rit! But this is the system 
for success and for the enco t of and carefully 
constructed plays. No matter the au 8 standing, he must 
receive his per-centage on the receipts, after a certain nightly 
deduction for charity. 

The French Dramatic Authors’ Society can enforce its rights as a 
legally authorised body on behalf of the very weakest of its members. 
With such results French Authors can afford to bestow more time 
and care on their work than most of their English confréres can give. 





Hide-bound in Russia. 


“* He jests at Czars who never felt a wound ” inflicted by Nihilists. 
General Ionatrerr should be written General Ionrreirr, as pro- 
bably there is no one more or of re-lighting the smouldering 
fires of revolution. Hidebound in old Russian prejudices, he thinks 
Siberia a cure for every evil. 





SARCEY CRITICISM. 


M. Franciseve Sarcey, the bumptious dramatic critic, lately 
received a challenge for speaking disrespectfully of M. Gor, the actor, 


but avoided fighting by gi an explanation, which, 
amounted to, Fr ve Be fens Bowte and I won’t Go out.” 








Bets ror THE Densy—Nearly everybody ’s “‘ got ’em on.” 
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MORE EASILY SAID THAN DONE. 


‘*ComE AND sit on GranpMAMMa’s Lap, Daruixc !” 








ME AND THE MISSIS 
On ‘Entertainments for the People. 





I pow'r like bein’ labelled! If I was luggagefor a doctor’s shop it might 
come nateral, but I ain’t and it don’t. Therefore entertainments or what not 
ticketed ‘‘ for the People” don’t pertikler fetch me, not asa rule they don’t. 
Who are the People ; or, if it comes to that, who aren’t they? If the party— 
barring Queen Victoria of course—who thinks he doesn’t belong to the People ’1I 
kindly step out and say so st t, I’m good for a or two with Aim. If | 
went for a walk in my Sunday ~' I shouldn’t > to have a bill at my back 
with “This isa Working-Man” on it. Similarly when clergymen or caterers 
te their little ir as bein’ “‘ for the Paople,” I’m mostly inclined to 
“ You're another,’ ’—and stop — 

ut we do give ’em a m, though and the and a good deal 
amused we are, —— tho praps not yin way we ’re expected 
to be. ‘ Expected to Ft that i wheve they make the mistake. People 
with a big ora little *p, we can’t be amused b y simply being told to be. ‘‘ Amuse 
and instruct” us, is what they want to All serene. I’ve no objection. 
Only dull goody oody won't do it, for one thing, nor yet I shall wenture 
to call rum- _— iness. Likeways we don’t care to have it poured into us with a 
spoon, like ysic, or ba t out to us in vee, like the big words in a 
young ‘un Bhs Missis went one 8 —_—- afternoon not long ago 
to an exhibition of Ls. I OT should describe as Artistic oddcomeshorts out White- 
chapel wa Zinn, , and what the Missis calls jigamarees 
ad bg the People, and a high old 


gener High Art they said’ it was, 
joke the a Heh Ast to find it. F faces $8 long as from 
ta to yonder was the order of the Prap « that ’s the result of 


if so she "ll have to come ‘ave a trifle before she elewates me worth 
wyerish schoolboy I should nail it—had pinned 


high Art ; 
mentioning. 
Somebody—a rayther topsa 


written ‘‘ explanations” —" +" avor's Spellin’-book style, on to all the pictures 
an cetrer. e pictures f me, but explanations riled me. All my 
nersty temper, the Missis coe the meee Twi ie Sfek 
to-’em style o’ ching dove pat . © What’s the objeck of all 
this here, Jouw? tg Missis in —nobody seemed like to 


speak out loud. ‘‘ To br SB eety bemetto the eeckin? ~classes,”’ 





says I. 
and is that Beauty ?” — she, pointing to a Jady with a long chin and a bad 





@@ To Conassrospants.— The Editor does not hold himself bound to 


acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, 
Ctamped and directed envelope Copies should be kept. 


attack of the internal spazzums, who seemed to have got 
herself mixed up with a laurel bush and some sleet. 
neous laundry. ‘‘ Spose so,’’ saysI. Then says the Missis, 
*T’ll take it kindly if she ’Il chee away, for she makes 
me feel as miserable as she looks.” ‘* Ah! got a jor onto 
her, ain ’t she?” says a greasy lookin’ chap as Ct yomy 
us. ‘Turn the Sunday milk sour, J should say.” 
Beauty didn’t seem to come home to Te! somehow. 
Taking tother extreme, Me and the Missis went latel 
for an evening at the Victoria Coffee Music Hall, whic 
is the disreputable but jolly old Vic turned teatotal and 
—well thundering dull, J say, and chance it. I’m not 
so set on tipple myself, that I can’t take my amusement 
without it. Only it’s got to be amusement. At the 
y. C. M. H. it Wasn ’t,—not to Me and the Missis at least. 
“* Here you are,’ ’ says I, pointing toaseat. “ Oh, Jon,” 
ot she, “do let’s take a form where somebody else is 
-’ You see two in the Stalls, and cheat twenty 
Pit want a lot of keerful distrybution to make 
snug and cosy all round. 
entertainment was third-rate Music Hall, and dull 
at that; and when the applause came, w ich wasn’t 
often, it sounded as weak as a whisper on Salisbury Plain, 
and as med of itself asa snore in sermon time. A 
quotation from SHAKSsPEARE on the e programme said that 
music was good for ‘‘ doleful dum Not that of ‘‘a 
refined serio-comic”’ with a cheep-c eep-chuckabout ont 
of a voice, nor yet that of a “baritone yocalist”’ like a 
broken-down waiter with a cold in his head. Lesgtrays 
Me and the Missis didn’t am it -. So we thought we’ 
try what seedy cake and Sparkling Rubine would do. 
* Always as lively as this, Miss ? aa res s I to the attend- 
ant at the bar, when a ‘boy in a red louse like a boot- 
black had woke her u the ’eavy end of a water- 
bettle. e, pang for a corkscrew, “‘this 
is about as ba—a—a—a—”’ didn’t quite see how 
an synnables that yawn was agoin to run to, so I 
turns it up sharp and asks no more questions. 
No doubt they mean well, both “‘ nobs” and the ‘‘ coffee 
ts,” but they haven’t quite got the hang of it. I 
ar there’s some talk now of starting what they call 
“At Homes” for the People. Whatever that may mean, 
what they've got to do first is to make the people feel 
at home. Long-chin’d Beauty and lackadaisycalness 
won't do it, nor yet dead-alive dulness and Gingerette. 
Straight ! 


“ No, ” says 8 





“THE MILLING EXHIBITION.” 


Tuts instructive ex- 
ae we regret to 
closed last week. 
Millers came from all 
parts of the Kingdom 
and from the Conti- 
nent. The accompany- 
ing drawing represents 
twoof the Prize-Millers. 
We hope the Show will 
be repeated ; or, if not 
ecisely the same, at 

least an entertainment of a f-onle character. 








FINISHED AT LAST. 


Tue Revisionary Committee of the 0. & N. T. have 
finished their work, and a new version of the Liber 
Librorum was presented to the Archbishop of CantEr- 
BURY in Conyocation last week. all hands the result 
seems to be pronounced a very qualified success, if not 
an absolute failure. It was at more a visionary than 
a re-visionary undertaking. In no irreverent spirit, but 
as a matter of Jorgen a interest, Wwe —_ very much 
like 7 know t were the pnagnetione 2 or improvement 
made b by our American cousins? If they at all corre- 
sporded to the English popular idea of Americanisms we 
do not wonder at their rejection. We leave it to our 
readers to conjecture—we should say to py to pens ess—whct the 
Transatlantic notions might have been like. 





A Cotovraste Concert.—Poets have described the 
Mediterranean as dark blue. Politicians are afraid that 
the occupation of Tees will conyert the “ dark blue | 
sea” into a French | 





in no case can these be pdipeed wiles aamges ye 
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THE DERBY SKETCHED AND HEDGED. 


a 


‘ 


MGC OSHS 


ex SG A me 
STEFAN 


Tue day was a glorious one—not too cold nor yet too 
warm. Now would the sun emerge from the clouds and 
flood all nature with a perfect bath of glory. Now the rain 

in torrents. Now the snow would fall lightly 
ousands of ulsters and sealskins. And yet these 
€ were so brightly blended that there were some who 

i the some - did not feel the rain, 

snow 

How to get to Epsom was the first thought of many a 
Londoner on that ever-memorable Wednesday. Those who 
i i a ao who preferred 

tion. 


—_ 


x 7. on A a been now _ 
exhaustively deseri! Course and its 
i faim attention. “Temething not unlike the 
scene witnessed on Wednesday June the First had been gazed 
upon before. This may appear a bold assertion when it is 
remembered how unlike one . is to another, and 
yet such indeed was the fact. le Tadntees, there ‘were 
persons on the Grand 8 and the Hill covld not 
justly described as deserted. and there luncheon 
of a drag, and amongst the crowd were 


recognised, now again, a Ethiopian sere- 
. Those who listened tively, too, could hear dis- 
tinetly the sound of voices. 
But as it may be objected that the above remarks are almost 
6f a too general character, it may be as well to enter into 


ILFRID Lawson, they 
year with sovereign 
gs as follows :— 
‘oliceman X; and 
most illustrious of 
themselves with 

in the most delightful man- 
. It was at bs - 
supreme moment : 
GLapsToneg engaged in a 
friendly contest with Sir 
Srarrorp Norrncore in 


SRE 
“ 





« £ o> Ta\ bs 
VR “DP , ‘ 


va 
pe, AS A¢ =< 


el dell 


Conservative Leader was sw Bir Jomn Astixy and 
Mr. W. H. Smiru, while ie Soun 
odds about “the Striker.” ‘ 
arliamentary animosities, 
older. It was at this moment too 
+ 


seeing Sir Starrorp a in another 
invited a gipsy to tell him his fortune in 
pretty gentleman ”—the Duke of —— 
‘ Disappointed,’ regarding the 
a feeling that it would take volumes to a@equately @x- 
press. Sir WiLt1aM yg te A 
more about —7ein than ~~ else, di the 
in the celebra Card Trick to the admiration of all 
Following the lead of H.R.H. the Prince of Waius 
Lord Atrrep Pacert, Lords Canrinotow and RoszysR 
determined to have nothing to do with the rnee, and 
away from the Downs as the horses passed the winning-post. 
So splendid an act of self-denial waste guess Salome by 
Sir W1LFRip Lawson, that the tee Baronet 
celebrated the event in a foaming glass of to 
languid astonishment of Mrs. Wuze Len, Miss ELLEN 
and Mrs. Lanotry, who evidently mistook the 
but cheering beverage for genuine c 
Invine glanced at the race to see if he 
fresh inspiration for the character of 
Wwayo made a noted Esthete y 
the scene on the Hill, which t have 
ry erm yy to find it! 

ut, after all, the Derby was the event of Wednesday the 
First of June. It cannot but be felt that no account of this 
remarkable twenty-four hours would be complete without 
some report of the running. 

Several of the horses cegoased in the Paddock—nay, all 
except those that were led at the yee the 
papers have published a full list of the probable starters and 

keys, it would be a waste of time, if not an evidence of 
bed taste, to give the names of those that ere bw in an 
: ce. aw a catalogue would = —— the last 

egree, and might lead to a great deal of disappointment. 
Suffice it to say that all the horses that were intended to run 
were brought before the starter several minutes before he 
lowered his 


And “ey it would be say Na stop, _— it fay Ba an 
ante-dati rt it is more than usually interesting 
the vie. Well, then, they aré off! They Tatten- 
ham Corner! It is all over, and the race has been run 
than a minute, and less than half an hour. 
irst, a Second, and a Third! The name 
important—and see, there is the 
Refer to your card, and all—yes, 
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THOROUGHNESS. 


Aunt Matilda, *‘Axp po you stupy Grocrarny, Jaxer?” 


Janet, ‘‘ GEOGRAPRY. 
Aunt Matilda. “‘ Wuert’s Guascow ?” 
Jane. *‘ Guascow ? 
GOT AS FAR AS Ast.” 


I SHOULD THINK 80, INDEED!" 


On, WE HAVEN'T GOT AS FAR AS THAT. 







































































































WE'VE ONLY 


a» . 





DERBY AND JONES. 
(With Convivial Compliments to Mr. James Molloy.) 


THe Rats: s here, and I’m getting grey, 
By Jove, I 'm fifty if I ’ma day; 
But through dust and sun, I like my fun 
As the cab rolls on. 
So we, that is Joxgs my friend and I, 
Have each, to our wives, made this reply : 
“Yes, we’re going,—like two staid elderly men, 
But don’t mean my dear, to do it again.’ 
And it’s always the same! Serious tones, 
Then a nice little game with my old —— Jones, 
A nice little game with my old friend Jonx¥s. 


Arm-in-arm, after lunch that day, 
Arm-in-arm,—well, we made our wa’ 
And everything spun aS and round li 
As the cab bowled o; 
Arm-in-arm, we to slide, 
Though the streets and lam ig all took the <Rowane side ; 
And we never could quite te how or when 
of us got safe home 
Always the same !—Banjo a ees. 
Always the same with my old friend Jonzs. 
Always the same with my old friend Jonzs. 


bes Sein 





LEOPOLD IN LEAR. 
Tue Qveen has been studyin tying ihe Be Bard tds wie s 


view to the ormance Lear at 

a Masesty .has, only lind one apt oct Me the cast 
en it to =)" Leorop, or Prince LEaR-POLD, 

to - this line has been pane eB addressed. 


“ And you, one no less loving son of ALBANY.” 


She title is act decivel, Som, Be ote of bachelors’ 
chambers in Piccadill ly, maps bag 2 seany, or we = et 
expect the creation of some other titles such as 
of Ancapra, Baron F.ats, re 
CLARENCE CHAMBERS (Haymarket) and so on. 
confectioner said he was delighted at 
compliment being, guid ts his trade as was in the 
creation of a Duke of Att-sunny. Owners of rabbit- 
warrens may make the same remark. 











A CASE OF CONSCIENCE, | 


A DERBY DAY DRAMA. 


ScEne i. — House of Commons, shortly before Derby Day. 
M.P. (ware). Approve of the House ad- 


ourning the Derby Day? Certain) 
over 

; Shall decidedly vote against it i 
Sir (swelling) to do ths Nation’s 


itch if gu ore os hiek myeail. I never go, never, 


hang it, I see—(recollecting hii 
I’ve no interest in it! 


Scene IIl.— The Downs on Derby Day. 
Conscientious Radical M.P. (on a : 
ywchen pees yy me ‘En -y- Salad. 
wi Cergiee. ‘en to one against 

Done! Books it) Fm! W852 





not! Most ridiculous and 

ae We are here 

is shamefully in 

shamefull 9 esd to waste e day in the middle of tho Gexion 
fools horses 


ng Conservative M.P. (languidly). Aw, think so ? Don’t 
{ too low and 


fellows want to, I don’t see why Nem shouldn’ 
—and uite as 
’s Peregrine’s 


with dolls in his hat) 


what the doo—— Oh, hang it! what ’s the odds on Geolo—— I mean 
so long as you're happy ? 


Enter Easy-going Conservative M.P. with a cocoa-nut, which 

he surreptitiously drops under the drag. 

Easy-going Conservative M.P. Hillo, Prac, you here? Why, I 
thought you never-—— 

‘onscientious Radical M.P. And I thought you never 

Easy-going Conservative M.P. Well, you see, I don't, .— a rule, 
but—well, fact is I got somehow dragged—that is—a—a sort of a 
duty, don’t you know—— 

Conscientious Radical M.P. Ah, yes, quite so. Same here. Bam, 
but must make the best of it, I as ee [ Does 

Easy-going Conservative M.P the way, did you vote agains 
the adjournment ? 

Conscientious Radical M.P. (severely). Most certainly. 
before, to sacrifice the progress of Fan public 
sort of Carnival Pic-nie and foolish Saturnalia of 
one of the most indefensible, undignified -— By Jove, here de 
come! here they come! Hooray! Geologist, Limestone, Pere— 
[+ | who--o—0—0-— [ Left shouting. 





Four-in-Hand Club. May 25th. 
Scene— The Serpentine. Weatuzn—“ Temps de Demoiselle.”” 


Tue Duke of Beavrort leads ; sans dread of wet, 
All follow him—a perfect ‘‘ Summer set. 





No Booxworm.—Cavete ab homine unius libri. Mind what you 
are about witha man of one neste Particularly when, as 
abana that man is a Bookmaker 








SEAson Our Sporting Botanist).—Horse-chestnuts 
out ume int As ell week. a 





— 


























Jos 4, 1881.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





























ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM | 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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Madame France (to Mr. Bull). “‘ Your otp Ticker won’r po, THe MANAGEMENT’s GOING TO RAISE THE Paces.” 


Mowpar Night, May 23.—Of our cen yg re Fe day, whether the| To-night Rawporrn’s absinthe was Lord Hanrmroron ; his soda 
De age it may traly be written, “* the morning and and brandy Mr. Grapstonx. The absinthe he found a little bitter. 
evening were Rawpotrn.” Our y friend has of late de- | If a man minds being held up to his associates and the world out- 

i PR dot ore dinner and having | side as one who pod ga ar wt seizes a bit of “lying and calumni- 
aajetys Sinister mayen 1 Be ote way | 0 wa peat, | ead hg r--! uses it in & coieareer to damage a 
aris, am p Sesee, Shete Paging | poll LPH could we been very happy 
a glass of absinthe. Moreover, after Lord’ Hncerenoy had Ancol with kine Haneieeren Bee 

Pr eee ne in | often roused from his chronic condition of indifference 

towards mi up| RanDoLru, many other charming qualities »_ ponmuaes Be 

~ aR secret of moving Marquis to astonishing exhibitions of sledge- 
rouse to leuk in of the ec cme tempt. 

iscord. Apropos. Mr. Cores, who sometimes finds leisure in the lobby to say 
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witty things, has a little conundrum on this matter of the dowceur| Wednesday.—With twenty minutes to six comes Mr. Biccar. He 
of Sir Frepericx Roperts:—‘* What is erence en | has not been in the House throughout the Sitting, and business has 
Rawpoirn’s authority and Rawpotrn himself?” ‘“ One is Vanity e on without distraction. e unfortunate Members who have 
Fair and the other Unfair Vanity.” ills on the Orders which they might get advanced by a stage, know 
The Soda-and-Brandy was, regarded seriously, a somewhat sad | very well what he means. If they didn’t, they would soon learn. 
affair. Lord Hamrrinetow is young and strong, and if he thix As soon as a quarter to six s Debate stopped, SPEAKER 
worth while to catch and crush a moth, the effort him no| rises and proposes to f° through the Orders. Reads out title of Bill. 
1 








~ 
oe 


| 
é 
8 







trouble. But for Rawpourn, after spending an ble evening | ‘I object,” says Mr. Bree Another Bill and another objecti 
in the service of his coun: else- f shared with . Wartow, with occasional stra bits for 
where, to come in at two o'clock | Mr. Heaty. But the spirit is Joseru GILLIs, by the side of 
i Ge Gaame, oot bee be eillineis onl semmen-ieen. Many 
bait GLapstow, who had been fiat mate Sap tne ty te ee igle J. B. from the precincts of 
already sitting, with brief inter- | the House at this . All failures. Josern’s eagle eye flashes 
mission, for nine a oa through the strategy, and he advances to a seat above the 
ously ye hey the Com- | Gangway, placing under the Spraken’s left ear— 
mittee in his Bu ** just as if he were the knot in rope,” says Alderman Fow er, 
mouaee to do in his time mmm pose 6 
ons which} Business —Nothing particular. 
‘: would not be polite 


Thursday.—Great and graceful entry by Mr. Ecroyp, just elected 
for 4 The Giobs ertnoss Sametivally arran P"lee man 
















| 
E 
é 
sg 
. 


L’ Enfant Terrible 
name is RANDOLP’ 


» Sheriff Thames Water-low objecting to Tham 
on the front River Bill.” ’ ” 


in, q 

taking clear out bef ORTHCOoTE or any of them come 
Sth their ©" What's this?” theip, * Dear me!” and their 

peal, don’t yan think, ne” Ee comms gehizid of bis 

charge as if it badly- brief, sheering en he 
ngh to i yout Maee to the new-comer. Then 

with the look of half-sleepy, wholly ineffable weariness 


YD simply deli Tories cheered like mad. Alder- | : 


aceful step he impartially turned his head to right and 
ing the expression of his with great skill. He had 


“ A tear for those who love him, 
A smile for those who hate.”’ 


Impossible to say which was better done, the smile that he turned 
towards the silent Li or the softening expression of unalterable 
regard and friendly protection which he wed upon the elated 


a my got inte Committee on the Land Bill. 

Friday Ni is Government not going to be beaten by the 
last in an mp Nogrucore made a great hit with his 
GLADSTONE i to show that he is an 


in ling. 
a Selected t the Hat Trick for the ce. In some srgeee not 
quite so striking as the Confidenee , which required the audi- 
ence to produce Six Millions out of their own pockets and hand it to 
the conjuror. Mr. Giapstone wanted nobody’s money. The only 
me yay Bagh a —— ag 
i e SoLicrror - GENERAL. ce 4 

i Bowe eevee ; pi full : 

















Business done.— Committee on Land Bill. 
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THE BLOCK ¢ 
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A TRILL TO A NIGHTINGALE. 
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GREAT ATTRACTION. 


Scunzs— Derby Race-course. 


“Now Tuen, Lat.gs, MERE ’s yer CHANCE! Ta’ wenry ‘Oss sp RovaL 'lonwEss RODE 
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A DERBY DREAM. 


Srr,—A friend of mine knew 
a Man whose Wife’s Aunt once 
dreamt that a convict had carried 
off all the plate from Knowsley. 
The next da West Australian 
won the Der Of course had 
the lady but f the dictates 
of Fate, she would have netted 
an ENORMOUS fortune. Py such 
is human perversity, she not. 
Now, Sir, Ere ttre 


whee) or her borne sr 


and desolation to me, for I am 
neither Joseru nor CaGLiostRo. 
cides sed sae 
nm cannot 
to eat. I have learnt Mother 
Shipton’s prophecy by heart, and 
yet I am unable to solve the mys- 
tery. In the faint hope that some 
one of your may be more 
—— am, Sir, 


ours tly, 
A Gonz Coon. 





A Site—to be Taken. 


i i The 
_ But what a ready- 
te name for the resi- 
FPA Te Sir Freprnicx Lerenron, 
President of the Royal Academy. 
The Mount for a picture ; 
then Hanger Hill—it’s perfect. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 34. 


OUR “ ROSEBERY PLATE.” 


MORE STATIONERY. 
Tue House of Lords has asked 





Sum Good from It. 


To the Amateur Burlesquers 
playing in Herne the Hunted, at 
the Gaiety, Mrs. Cxcti-Rosta- 
Voxes-Ciay lent her invaluable 
assistance. e Amateurs did 
enough to show that step-dancing, 
banjo- ne o-ninging 

pantomime ps, and 


the wer of = ton panning 
dialione, are not the exclusive 


ceive 2500 from LA pla ers, eng 
have done their best 





CRICKET INTELLIGENCE. 


Campniper is likely to show 
a . bees adorned with three 














FIZZIOLOGICAL FACTS. 


A put forward by the accused in a recent libel case, that 
had Leen‘ = doivent Sho comumionen of the offence by an excessive 


The Duke whimpered on the mente 
sharpen the corving nie on Bia beet, 
But still he sharpened that terrible knife ! 

“T can’t do it, Cuxsrentos,” he said, swallowing a tumbler 
Wilhe asquelle as he spoke— "I ean’t do it. When I think of her 
pretty w little neck, reposing in sweet unsuspicion on the blue 

satin a ove, I feel I can’t do it.” 


, and once more tried to 
e had taken the pledge. 


S eoee ¥ your Grace of no 
* Stay |” thundered the I Peer, with Friedri 
hall, aad now livid with rising sesoludon, “and bring it me. I 


ey Daryl ol a oe ie 
e out an em: celery- . 

been drinking Pe Hon Janos, 

Varey: byl Ze e poured the 
into the al ven. Gak oo hawt 
its terrible —~ and, with one last 


th 
too well ! 


Heaven hel the Duchess! Fee Eo erties eee 
Apollinaris ! iP ; 


=~, ee. What does Sir Warum say to it? Lend Cotten ene 


of | Scene woul: 


bottle | very comfortably by writing wd a sixteenth 





GUSH ABOUT THE BARD. 


Dro we say that Suaxspzare, though the greatest of Poets, ‘‘ could 
not wane 6 She a oe Bg A a nineteenth cent ience ” 
“Why, certain) say it, in a notice of et 
Leonia, ond weaikte ©. Of course he ‘‘ could” do so, and would, 
were he alive now; but that’s quite another thing. Is there a single 
play of SuaxsPeare’s of which there is not ond acting edition 

e late Tom Rosertsow, Actor, Author, and excellent Stage Manager, 
used to say, “I should like to see a ern s face as he sat 
listening to Mr. SuaksPeaRe (a recently su Author) reading 
his eee ‘play of Macbeth.” aves in the first 
d stagger him, even though th Dramatist might 
read it in his most impressive manner. 
eutting out the “ harlyburly, "“ Gra ” and “ P oj 
Perhaps he might ag — last in, ve oo in the Derby wee. 
And when the Three W Kies tated > Genie in Bosas Mi 
than ever, wouldn't the practical on what on earth the 
sailor’s wife who had chestnuts in her lap” had to do with the plot ? 
And wouldn't he say that the audience id roar at “ the rat with- 
out a tail” and “‘ the mms ree ” — that in fact these Witches 
bs 5 lay the ee with the Ait 

ILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, ‘ 

and greatest Genius of his own Beet, any other age, feathered his 
audience, and he 


wea wien onary and sa ten pa 


time—and that 
hours’ entertainment at most. 





Re-vrewrne It.—‘ Lord Satissury,” says the World, “is the 
ideal of a Quarterly Reviewer.” We rather have said that 
his Lordship is a Give-no- Quarterly Reviewer 
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* COACHING.” 


Our Bus-Driver. “‘’STONISHIN’ THE AMEWSMENT THE ARRY-sTOCRACY FINDS IN IT, Sin! BUT P'RHAPS IT'S A GOOD THING, 


y’ KNow, Sin—otves ‘em Fresu Arm, an’ ocoyrizs THEIR Minps, 


I mean, Sir !!” 


AN’ KEEPS ’EM OUT O' THE PUBLIC-’OUSE—LEASTWAYS THE CLUDBs, 














AN IMPROBABLE STARTER. 


A Horse has been named for the National Prosperity Stakes, 
against ing which we caution the public. This horse is an 
animal now Reci; , and said to be by Depression (or 
Soerpeney) ont of the ign-bred Zariff. The market is being 
insidiously but assiduously in its favour by a certain “‘ ring, 
of shady antecedents, who they see a chance of landing a 
nice little stake at public expense. Without being exactly a 

favourite, Reciprocity is not altogether without genuine 


support in some quarters, and many who have a sneaking penchant E 


for the discredited stock, rather fancy its chance, and are backing it 
uietly. We are convinced, however. t the animal is a rank 
sailing under entirel false colours. In fact, we have 


im ’ 
a to believe that this 1 Reciprocity is none other than 


friend—or enemy—Protection, under a new name. Protec- d 


pene Ge wand OE ee but proved to be a non-stayer 
and an arrant rogue, and having bre down badly, was se 
the last moment for the race ultimately won by that “‘ horse of 
the century,” the stout and speedy Free Trade, by Bobby Peel, out 
ite . Since then we have heard little of him, but 
discredited Protection turns up agai 
int” in this dark Beatreety, about w 
much mystery, and the proceedings of 
strong suspicion. Even if the brute 
possibly win, as his stock never show 
course, and invariably ‘‘ cut it” at the 
we believe that he will be disqualified 
and we strongly advise backers to have 
the horse or its supporters. Verb. 





A WARNING TO THE WAGS. 


Tuts being the Derby Week, it may not be out of place to point 
out the fact to the Waterloo Wags. t a race- was about 
to occur would of course be self-evident to any other Railway Com- 

y interested in the transport of holiday-makers to the great 
Equine Carnival; but judging by past years, this event (and indeed 
all others of a like description) comes as a complete surprise to Mr. 
ARCHIBALD Scorr and his merry Masters. The London and South 
Western ought perhaps to be 
traffic, for it is directly occupied in provid 
m, Sandown, Kempton, Ascot, 
ampton, Salisbury, one, 

Aldershot, and also for the Oxf. 

| In the matter of raising pri 

alert, remembering the 
eserve .. fare.” Here, ae » 

consign e entire managemen 

favourite and field days to their favourite commander, General 

Block. And, strange as it may seem, there are those who, ignoring 

the advantages of communism in compartments and tickets, of stop- 

pages at Nowhere Station, and of unutterable confusion at Some- 

where Station, do not appreciate this particular Block System. 








The Aye has It! 


‘* PRoNOUNCED as one letter and written with three ” 
Is the place that he sits for, pert Lord Rawpotrn C. 
** All my Eye,” he may call it, 


oung cock o’ the walk, 
And in that it extremely pect) or his talk 


The Member for Eye has some sparkle and flash, 
But he doesn’t look pretty when under the lash. 
ing his perch ill and the birch ill 


** Ware Hartiverton |!” ’s surely ri” for Lord CuvRemitt. 





A Racrye Reronm™ uucn Nexpep.—Scrutin de List. 
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CrErtTiFicats ?”— 


MO 


Sim!” 


MO 


PEexNy pet” 











“Yes, Sin!” ‘“‘Passmp ovr WITH 
“Yes, Sin!” “Wet, Loox neRE! Fovr Pounps or Sat- 
w AT Havr-a-Crowy a PounpD—WHAT WOULD THAT BE ?”—‘* TEN SHILLINGS, 
“Qvrre niowr, xy Boy. Hene's Srxrenoe For You. Burt sTor a 
Ww HAT WOULD Twenty Pounps or SALMON AT FoURPENCE- HALF- 

— “Why, sTivkrnc, YER Jotty o1p Sturm! ‘Oresare rr ’s 


‘“‘Beew tro Boarp-Scnoot, my Boy ?”"— 


MENT ! 


E1GHTEENPENCE |!" 





who goes twice is a fool,” did not some 
fun about him? He who would go by road 
to be treated in the ine Pe. ont 


THE DERBY. 
(By the Veteran’s Uncle.) 


- h to the an i ; he 
He who goes once Derby ms sey ht 
“ rode oan 5 I remarked 


once at Detmwowrco’s, in New York, a real s 5 


old-mutton-cut -and - come - 
sort 


ei. What have we here? 


4 popular Prince, who always comes to the Veteran of Veterans 


“You are up on G 
if you get stone peeks, 
he did: tT 


” How about ‘his feet?’ 
Pi, Sir,” L said, *‘ though det Wess, he is not web-footed.” 
of m chanee '” asks Tom Cannon. ’ 
” 2 a 


4 yb hoary AK, 





‘* Dame Durden is an old catch, my Lord,” says I, ‘‘and 


| if Cameliard or Town Moor wins, it be a great catch 
| for the Durdans,”’ but though I hit ‘‘ Rosey” in the ribs 
with my umbrella, he did not see it. He is a Scotchman. 
“So you are going to pink us Britishers,” is my 
cheering remark to Prcvus, the American trainer. 
‘We are going te court fortune with Iroquois and 
Barrett, and —— 
“You are right! Court fortune? Why Witson 
BaRRetT?’s fortune at the Court——,” but he was off, and 
bably tel my quip to the New York 
Herald by now. ts off to the Duchess of Montross ! 
Hooray for the All Scarlet! 
** Duchess, what is the m 
ask. Lady teedl - vn secret f” ‘iat 
7) 5 Secret “oe dy 
Audley, I may as well say, By ny Bays ay: St. Louis.” 
** Your Grace,” I “I don’t think St, Louis ever 
said such a word in his life.” 


about St. Louis?” I 


close pi 
chocolate and red - wins! Orange j 
belt and cap romps in Why blue tera f 
eap timply rolls in! Itisa has-atethe to a hen 
and on sleeves, black cap 
CF blue spots wine in o comet) Ee 
wins for a ion ! 
sare wine! _ Se goat race yh rover, and te fs 
to tulate the Duchess on 
is the Veteran of V farams, the Rdbryee Fo ke 2 with 
Lord Roszsery and say how glad he is that “ 
Usom upon hs it of tees, 1s 8 is the VV te fst emibrace = 
fm upon having effaced flasco is the 
dteranes the first to cry “ Bravo, ie Gmedroe is the 
Vv he first to cable to America the 
that ‘the Yankees have won their 
Veteran “ Veterans, if his nephew 
before him 





THE MEETING OF THE “ WATERS.” 


How do the Waters come down on the Public e 
Here they come ane: 
All rivals denouncin 
“ Untradesmanlike falsehoods ” tremendously trouncing. 
Swearing that hurt is meant 
A « a 
ublic ear stuffing, 
And rubbish 
Polyglot rot ettng forth footie eet: 
yeiot 
Loquaci na he aoe J 


Of meri 

Phosphates and crbmaner terete a a 

Maseaing each pseud panied ‘poe 
Takating and va a my 


Their praises loud 


ehaun 
eee 


Of these Waters were o’er 
And votes the whéle Dusinets ho endl of’ bore. 


Tae ae reipiems watt i tine bon ngein lodbering the Sine- 
trical worl a3 yg under the impression that they are 
rab wen Ay 


met te Gee Cae world is rather 
ffended at want pated or their calling. 
tl i . ereny anes oe ee 
in one point, a better ex- 
at actasetts oye ochtaset 
assumed names, 
diy must not if it is 
but timidly must n Libero jad Sk wa 





Name! 


fo om 80 iy exept ander 
ae used only by the criminal classes. 


would French 
Bar. 





Cow. From Tonis.— Q. What 
sport-men bet against just now °—A 























Jone 11, 1881,] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


265 











ROO-** TOO-TOO”-ING IT. 


*G. A. 8.” in his Echoes tells 
us an anecdote of what two little 
black-stockings said when seeing 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 35. 


“A HALL! A HALL!” 
Romeo and Juliet. 


Qvoration from the Bard ap- 








the Aisthetes at the Prinze of 
Wales’s Theatre. Here’s an- 
other nannygoat. Mamma and 
two daughters, all quite too ut- 
terly Too-Too, sat in the Stalls 
and after ex ing a i 
monosyllabic interest in the play, 
said, one to the other, * too 
absurd people can’t i 
in what we know as ‘ _” 
Mamma observed that Mrs. Mvr- 
RAY as Lady Tompkins, was a 
‘* monstrous abnormalism.” The 
youngest ventured to remark that 
she had heard of a certain de- 
signing person called Mr. Du 
Mavrrer, who carieatured “* The 
Beautiful” in a 


aon bt the 
matis persone were ” 

tuted solivations of a drool. 
cracked, and blurred mirror,” 
posed themsel 





was sent for, and he succeeded in 
hiving them with little difficulty. 
Later on in the evening the 
swarm of 
assembled 
structing the ca a 
public scandal. police au- 
thorities were sent for—not for 
the first time—and they decli 

to remove the nuisance. Negotia- 
tions are pending with Mr. TecEt- 
METER to restore the bees, mi 
with a few wasps and hornets. 


-door lounge 
at the pao, iota > 





THE MARQUIS OF WATERFORD. 


Anp did you never hear of a jolly young WaTzrvorp f 
Ask at the Carlton, and then you will know ; 

A thorough good sportsman—he can time and thought afford 
As Judge of the horses at Islington Show. 








plicable to Mr. Cuantes Hatt, 
the Prince of Wa1zs’s Attorney- 
General for the Duchy of Corn- 
lately added to the 
splendid collection of Legal Silk 
orms, and madea Q.C. Aha! 
“How dost thou, Cuartrs?”’ 
vide the Bard—towjours the Bard 
—in As You Like It. But Wi1- 
LAM did not write the following 
lines, which just now are far 
more i 
“ And ye shall walk in silk attire, 
And siller he’e to spare.” 
Would that, for the sake of the 
the y, the author of 
i been Barn-zy Connwatt. 
would have been perfect. 
it cannot be so—'tis too late 
bien, woild tout! c'est a 
dire,—That’s Haws ! 
ee 
Elegance with Economy. 
Tue Rational Dress Society has 
great raison d’étre. What can be 
much more reasonable than trying 
to promote individual taste, in 
the choice of attire ; to improve 
feminine costume with respect to 
health, comfort, and beauty ; and 
to limit the fashions to changes 
requisite on those grounds alone ? 
‘athers and husbands, and bache- 
ors also of moderate means who 
would fain marry but fear to, 
think how considerably domestic 
happiness would be cheapened by 
the success of the Rational Dress 
Society—granted its real ration- 
ality and difference of 
its Associates, in that point, from 
those ancient Bloomers whose 
grotesque attempts at Dress 
Reform were as blossoms nipped 
in the bud. 














NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. | 
Rosert on THE THAMES, 


I pon’r think I was ever so thorowly disapinted and disgusted in 
all my life as I was week, an y was not so shoct as I no 
doubt ought to ha’ been, when I herd a werry rispectable but egsited | 
Waterman observe, ‘‘if this sort of thing’s a going to be aloud, the 
sooner we has a s i revolution the better!” 

of mine is what I should call a reglar te | 

Billingsgate cormorant nor a ing 

i art and sole to catching 

- Well, he asked me the other day to go and have 
course I was only too glad to 


beyond 
having 

arranged al ing, i 
the flotes, I think they calls em, bobbing up and down in the water, 
and ’tho’ it warn’t howdashusly egsiting, as we didn’t get more than 
2 nibbles and 1 bite, yet still, as the sun was a shining like ome a 
clock, and the banks of the river was that lovely that you might 
almost think that it was just a little bit of Paradise left out asa 
’t forgot to put an Amper on board 
and a gallon of beer, I enjoyed myself quite as 

off the Poultry near Cornhill. 
and then it begun to 
we should mizzle 
make 

are such precious fools that they think 
Ideot as to set in a wet 


| 


rings, and a moral certainty of catching cold. And so it turned out, 
for by the time we had both got jolly well wet through, the fish began 
to bite like fun oh, and I had just hooked my first ’un, quite a beauty, 
nearly 6 inches long I should think, when a t, on one of the 
lawns that runs down to the river, shouts out to us, ‘‘ Now then, you 
fellers, just you be off with you, or Ill spile your sport for you.’ 

Of course we treated him with all the con one can manage to 
show when one’s wearing a Sow Wester and is wet through. So 
what did he do but calls up a large New Foundling Dog, and throw- 
ing a stick into the water close to our punt, sends in the Dog to fetch 
it out ! 

Well, to shorten my tail, there was no use our ing no more 
after that, so, wet as we wes, So det a few ings on 
that Gent’s honerd head, to which I added a pious ope that I might 
|some day have the honner of waiting upon him at dinner, wen 
p’raps he’d hardly know which was the reel waiter of the 2, and so 
| to town, just in time for a Bangwet at the Fishmongers Haul. 
| This isa plane unlackerd tail of wot took plaice only last week, 
and now comes the only little bit o’ econsolashun I has in eluding to it. 

I sumtimes hears, but oftner reads, a tax upon the old Coppera- 
tion: with that of course I’ve nothink to do as it isn’t in my line, 
and I’m naterally predejuiced in their favour from my perfeshnal 
avacations. But I’m axshally told by Browy, who has it from a 
Mr. Leperr (he ort to be a Marchant or a sporting man with that 
| name he ort) that the Copperation has promised as they ll iook into 
| this matter, and if any amount of trubble, or money, or law, can 
put a stopper on it, or rayther as I should say in it, it shall be done. 
Well, if that s how they spends their, leisuretime and their sur- 
plice . in saving open spaces then in saving rivers, 
why all I can say is, I believes there are tens of thous: of Lou- 
doners who will jine me in saying, ‘* More to their elbow ! 

(Stgned) RoseRt. 
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trevk ' 
dang hie CWE Py 
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é sat dy Rik, 


ie on he a 
tha p mishmen* 4 a: 
nder 1+ nd “ 
ca 20d Ip, 
antioner eh A oe “ 
axplain any Ae — 
The Aead Wty a” 
it the nae .. 
oe eee 
Fhora will ha ¢ 


von we never ws ay 





| v0 nr ¢ash#— your aan 

ni ioht befor? hi¢ hoine 
the Widdle Pape’ 

| pilg tame one aiasieg: 


for lurioh: Opa 


1 thie 
Then : we wil inane 


my boyhood... Herd ° Pim ys 
Bridge. ‘ Why | fee 

I always comnerted it eke 

who, having « chop With , 
built this bridge ey a : eee b CAIMET as + pee mage 

It =" be spelt oad . ae : % eS oe 


Peden ee 
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THE FOURTH OF JUNE AT ETON. 





feet Ne eet yo te, Pete | f 
; geakivegy tte ppt tay ' 
\ 


Site ee 
1 oe My WA ap Ny 


{Shp as 
’ aoh4 >" 





Henze we are—once more! ‘‘ After many roving years, how sweet it is to come to”—yes, m 
dear—this beautiful spot, “‘ by the side of a murmuring stream, where an elderly gentieman sat”’— 
that was a quatrain in my day, and you éee I am in high spirits and poetical to-day—this is the 

i i Lovely!! Aye, rather! Under that shady avenue we used to take our tea. I 

dear, because it comes naturally—as a matter of fact, you had nothing to do with it, 

means “ we boys.” ‘“‘ Did I take tea there?” Yes, I did. No—I tell a fib—I did not. 

i there, and hot water, and rolls and butter. ‘‘ And didn’t eat them?” No, I did not 

eat them. Nay, do not judge the boy by the man, the man is son to the boy, I admit, but the boy 
was a fag, and it was his master’s tea, and rolls and butter, and iced strawberry mess. Sybarites! 

Excuse my volatility; it’s in the air. Then there, my dear, is the Cricket Ground—the Upper 

i i I think they were called ; though at this—ahem !—distance of time, I will not vouch 

we played cricket,—I mean they,—they, the Eleven, played cricket. ‘‘ Was I in the 

Eleven?” No, I was not. I looked on. ‘ You were lazy then?” No, my dear ; never, never! I 

was a Wet Bob, nota Dry Bob. I allude neither to a moist nor thirsty Policeman. To bea Dry 

Bob, was to be a cricketer ; to be a Wet Bob, was to go in for the river. ‘And youdid?” Idid: 

in every way. In all the school, my dear, there was no better fellow at a rat’s-header off the 

second 8 the water) of the bathing ladder at Cuckoo Ware than was your own JunIvs— 

our own Fourth-of-Junius. Cuckoo Ware is a small tributary of the Thames. Why “‘ Cuckoo 

are’? I will tell thee, Sweet One. Know then, ’tis now some three hundred years — 

“Don’t be absurd,” did you say ? Very well then, no power on earth shall induce me to unfold the 

are. And here, my dear, are the Lower Shooting Fields, where Sixpenny was 

situated. ‘‘ Why Sixpenny?” Upon my word I do not know; but here we used to fight. You 

tremble? Nay—there is no danger now. I never did want to fight, but, by jingo! if I had—how- 

ever, I do not intend commencing pugilism at this period of my existence; no, not though a 

hun lowest boys from the lowest depths of Lower School should rush forth to dare me to the 


fray. 

lew on. Here dwells the Head Master: here the Provost and Fellows. There is the 
College Library (I believe—for I have never seen it myself)—‘‘ What! not studious!” My dear, 
when I required books I bought them. This door is open: come through the cloister. Isn’t this 
perfect!!! Isn’t this monastic!! Look at that little monk of fourteen in turn-down collar, the 


’ - ad 
j y, ‘, J a u 1) \* J 
NA il hl 
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Ocoee oleae het 
vette in the 
ic-playing Fields. Let them 
i show thee, my dear 

! Come! ! 


ysterious ! 
-yard !—the boys with their admiring 
y’s Hol "shade in the centre, 
ili ‘*Which Henny?” Let me 
I ought to ; 


I first look at the inscription, which, to say, is in 
Latin. ‘‘ But you learnt Latin!” Of course I did; and 
too and “what is the result” ? Why, my 
dear, iu show you, entre nous, what often was the result, 
if you’ll just step—nobody ’s looking—inside here-—this 
little door. This is ‘‘ Chambers.” No, not where Cham- 
bers’ Journal was first brought out. A very different 
sort of journal was kept here. But step ey oey, 
uietly .... Do you see that cupboard? .... 
++ 4+ you tremble? Yes, we are Fatima and 
Anne—and I’m Fatima with the key—and—you don’t 
see anyone coming, do you? Good—so—hush !—‘' What 
amIdoing?” You lsee—there—— There is the Blue 
Chamber!! ‘“‘lt’s only a cupboard.” No, it isn’t. 
Peer in. Closer—closer—don’t be afraid. Horror! You 
faint! Ha! What have youseen? Fifteen birch-rods, 
allinarow!!!.... Hush. . Shut it—quick !— 
key colour ?—No—— 

There—we breathe and smile again; and now—one step 
more.... to Block. ‘I’ve seen the Block in the 
Tower ;” and you’ve read of the Block in the House of 
thing — iene si befall, own 

more terri i t for the full-grown 
traitor on that historic block was the exact opposite of 
the punishment of the youthful villain on this. Do you 
understand me, ? In Elizabethan days the exe- 
cutioner with one cut on the neck . . . . I see I need not 
i further. ‘‘ Who is the Executioner here ?”’ 
Nee ear, there is a deep irony 
us thpengh this door. We 


—come quick, or 


eee 





Fe 


Fe 
ivger Sa crowding d th t, and 
roun e spot, an 
never be able to see what now you can behold at 


it 


your husband’s name carved on the wall the 
‘ore his being led to the Block!! See, ’tis on 
Desk! To that spot there will be 
pilgrimages, and cheap trains for New-Zealand excur- 


Now for lunch. Open House everywhere. Hospitality, 
thy name at this present moment and for us is James. 
Then we will lounge, and I will tell thee more stories of 
my boyhood. Here is ‘‘The Wall.” Here is Barnes 
Bridge. ‘‘ Why ‘Barnes?’” I don’t know, except that 
I always connected it with a pastrycook of that name, 
who, having a shop within the precincts of Eton College, 
built this bridge to connect his business with the town. 
It ma wap be epee. estes,” it my _ -~ ” or * 
may ** Bai idge ;” #.e. e s’ Bridge. 
A? a 

y: e verb ** to ” is 
active and ponuee never neuter, and seldom reflective. 
You and I have “‘Socked”’ at James's. 

Here is ‘‘Tap’—where we 

and a oe is the “epee hi : 
state preservation. No— ve nothing to te 

you about this—there are no Tales of my Coutierd (or 
my Landladies) just now—as we must hie to the Brocas, 
and see the splendidly-attired boys start in the boats for 
Hall. ‘Why ‘Surly’?” Don’t know, any more 

DS eee tats dove, toh Bs cal 
1s ere, it 1s only 

ith festivities. was a sulky water- 

Hat invariably chaffed by 

Surly Hall ”’—but I don’t think he gave 

; indeed I fancy it must have 

go! Offwego! Fireworks 

last of a glorious week ! 

alas!—to worse ‘‘ Fagging”’ 

ever one went through at Eton. So— Floreat Bion ! 


i 


a 


i 


weren’t allowed to go, 
er,” in an excel- 





Prace ror Astueres To Live.—Too-Too-ting. 








DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS—THE WAY TO PLEASE THEM. 


Miss Lavinia Sopely (to the Hon. Fita-Lawender Belairs, who, at her agent 
request, has just been explaining how, in spite of his tender years, he has come to be— 
in her estimation at least, the greatest Painter, Poet, and Musician of his time). ‘' Ou, 
MORE, MORE, MORE asouT YouRSELF!” 








PROFESSIONAL UGLIES. 


A CONTEMPORARY—we need not mention its name, but when we state that 
it is generally acrid and spiteful, we have said enough—in speaking of the 
Anti-Bradlaugh Demonstration at Exeter Hall, says that ‘‘the followers of 
Mr. BrapLavGH were at once known by their demoniacall y ugly faces.’ Mr. 
BrapLaven’s warmest adherents cannot claim for him the possession of beauty, 
and in that respect his comparing himself to Jonn Wiikes was deadiadk 
a m But we trust that when we pick up open papers, in future we shall 
not — 

Mr. Giapstone entertained a party to dinner last night, composed solely of 
Radical Members of Parliament. This could easily be told by the greedy, 
hungry faces of the guests, their unbrushed hair, and their badly meld 
trousers.— Standard, 

Lord Sarissury entertained a party of Conservative Politicians at Hatfield 
yesterday, who were generally mistaken by the intelligent for a private lunatic 
asylum out for a holiday, so vacant vacuous were their faces. Of course, 
Lord Satispury knew his guests, and his guests knew Lord Satisevny ; but for 
our part, if Lord SaLispury were to ask us to Hatfield, and substitute for the 
= silver, electro-plate, we should knock Lord Satissurny down.— 
Daily News. 





“ HEADS, WE WIN!” 


Iw looking over the Metropolitan of the last Census, it is satisfactory 
to find that “slums,” if not absolutely abolished, have been much reduced in 
number and population. St. Giles’s, Holborn, the Strand, Shoreditch, White- 
capel, St. George’s-in-the-East, Westminster show a considerable reduc- 
tion of heads compared with 1871, while the half-rural suburbs of Hackney, 
Bethnal-Green, Mile End, and Poplar, show an enormous increase in this 
direction. London has grown a aden million during the last twenty years, and 
has over three millions and eight hundred thousand inhabitants. ith a popu- 
lation nearly equal to that of the w i hardly one-tenth of 
= Irish dhe rey mappa — question affecting ~ 

omestic comfort— i opening its taverns, menang ing 0 
its amusements, and the brightness or gloom of its Sundays—it is out-voted by 
every miserable puritanical Little Peddli agg «ay returns one, in some 
cases two Members for a few hundred voters. is is what is called Legislation 
- = - * ee language that has no equal for elastivity on the face 
of the globe. 
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[TROQUOIS. 
Tae Yankee came down with long Frep on his back, 
And his colours were with cherry and black. 
British Star 


the favourite failed. 
the summer when summer is green, 
ine’s backers were ; 
the aut when is red, 


anks as 
s blue dome, 


shoutings shook 
safe lifted him home. 


: bright ; 
| ~beaten surf, 
8 tri on Jomn’s native turf. 
—— = in Sparkling Champagne 
ae ! — a 
at a vi y sco 
ped oy sow the wine is outpoured. 
THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

“ Sen Wrirer is tight. It ie demoralising, it paralyses the 
business of the Ad it intoxi 
tion.” were our ui Bmw cxatinente on 
before the Derby, in the of his dear wife—who brought 
him a fortune and was a older than himself, which had brought 

isdom; she was also a member of a strict Scotch Presbyterian 
Temperance Society, which ra. 

“ Besides, my dear,” he ed, “‘I have business of the utmost 
importance to attend to on that day, and so,” &c., &e. 

al . . > > 


elts 





7 
We saw him again—only once. 
“* We saw him for a moment, 
But methinks we see him now,” 


with a false nose on, three dolls in his white hat (smashed), and 
trying to play a tin trampet as am aceompaniment to two other idiots 
similarly attired, in a broken-down fy, lying by the roadside on the 
way home from the Derby, June 1. nose fell off, and we recog- 
nised our old friend Jones. ‘‘ Always the same - o and Bones !— 
always the same—with your old friend Jones!” he tried to sing out 
as we passed and left him under the watehful eye of the turnpike- 
keeper and a policeman. 





GOING TO THE 


Tad Theatrical Event of the past week has been the a ce of 
the Meimingen Company at Drury Lane. The mise-en-scene of Julius 
Caesar was nearly perfect: marred only by the two interiors, 
my aly AetII., in Cesar’s House, and Scene 3, Act IV., in the tent 
of ’ iar branch of 
theatrical 


BARD~—IN GERMAN. 


the latter especially belonging to that 
ical art known as Sxeur's Scenes for T tres, two; 
coloured, familiar to childhood’s days. Had it been the Dutch - 
pany instead of the German, the taste for “the Sxetr” style would 
ve been intelligible—at least, such is the opinion of his Excellency 
Le Baron Osy v’Anvers, who may be considered a thoroughly im- 
partial critic. 
In the scenes where what the Bard calls “the rabble” are shown 
Meiningen stage- t is si admirable, and the effect 


But all the killing and ene there’s 


SHaKsPEARE’s play—is awkward and ludicrous. 





Where every detail is 
authority, we confess we 


Act IL., “Thunder and lightning . 
The very first lines t 
very nearly written Sir Julius—had j 
his rest having been spoilt by Calphurnia 
very anno ; granting, however, that 
robe dec ¢, yet to our eagle eye 
between it and his day-gown, and it ih 
must have given Calphurnta fits on seeing it for the s 
why did Justus Caesar go te bed in his crown of golden laurel- 
Was he such a conceited snob that he couldn’t bear the idea of 
taken at a disad by some indiscreet i 
always a hero, even to his valet de chambre 
that crown? Hasn't the Bard expressly said, 
head that wears a crown,” and no wonder Julius 
of sleep with that id thing i 
talking blank-verse in 
The finishing scenes were weak, and actually people yawned over 














The fine bold Roman Hand. 


the Bard!! Positively some left soon after Mark Antony’s great 
scene, but these were evidently among the poor uneducated oecupiers 
of the Stalls who shouted enthusiastically for ‘‘ Author! Author! 
And in response, Herr Banway—a broth of a boy, this Banway, and 
ready for any divilment, begorra !—brought in a small gentleman in 
Soheics Son ay Ses wm epee 
wi a ume a possible 
ww F notice. Those who did not believe 


“ Author! Author!” 


Ww Tecifth Night perf 
e saw 
“> think anything of it, we shan’t 
propos uthors, a new one made 
(who made his dé—bdut, eh?) at the Por 
week, with the drama of Le Prétre, which it 
& very great success on account of the 
Act but one, and the powerful though somewhat 
of MM. Taittape and Lanay, as Patrice the 


ae tnd Robert 














Seeuneeneesmeneee oe 
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Passassin du pére de Patrice. female interest is, however, 
weak, and the comic portions should be yp ke. out 
Mr. Brroy’s Punch at the Vaudeville 
got this Pupe in something “Te, os clev malar Author was 
raed. | to do eohe fae gel al would 
surpass or at Bee yr eq Crust, and 
But, good as Mr. D 








































Toinette pe the pretty little King; or 
oy Sane Loo, and ready to take 





qanit make tee mack of hen, | Se eee oe ee 


ies eee aoe a heme ae 
oupees a an 0 +A we su 
aed bare tn the couse 3 OTS 
Mr. Tooxe is amusing tout le le monde Tools »” of course— 
ot the Folly wae ln age alpestity, elsh Rabbits. as we 
saves French Cums pany, a German uy, and two fn Open 
why not a Welsh Company? elsh 
Row, i. advertise that for 1883, and we may be ’Appy 
? in German or if Julius Ceasar were a modern 


pla apt it chance of any 
Undertaking ita production ra saad ato of ay Mae 
audience ?’ ani it is a Chronicle in action for a sixteenth century 


sotionce. a Sg Fe ag Gee 
= =F » end them Sem nods fn hin Cobblan’s Seall Well, perhaps 
it’s“ taste ”’ on the part of a te 





A SELF-EVIDENT SELL. 


Os the Day was laid the foundation-stone of a College at 
Cambridge in of Gzonez Avevervs——Yes! the surname 
with “8.” course everyone ee SS 

News guesses—eh ?—the name is... . Sexwrw! 


Capital as is pang the 





A SENATORIAL DIARY. 
(Very much in the Future.) 


Various London Correspondents of provincial newspapers have | 
been lately publishing ‘‘ rumours emanating from authentic sources,’’ 
to the effect that Mr. GLapstonE cantemmeiates resigning the post of 
Acnedios of the Exchequer sa Mr. . at or Bir W. Harcovrr, 

und herror at the thought, 


Proeh fos ty bound te pak Saal page from the 


Monday.—Go dows to first time. Beiensal of 
Thames Water ill: alse aparrers to (pr 
on 


scheme repentant berglase 
Dear Saae o vocation. 
shut! Ask policeman why. 


respectful : House has risen an hour ago: 
bgt at four ! Lath what has ned to Thames 
Waser fl eto doeeny ties pether thinks Lard 
Repespace ‘‘ put it under the :” offers to lend me even- 
a to see what did te Accept offer with thanks. 


Second Time discussion ! And this is called a 
Deliberative Assembly | if Grawvitze did the diplomatic 
and evasive answers. of House of Commons. 


LPH more perky, 


ish I were there! Find 


"8 eye: must really get over 
og in Othello instead. 


; hihng th Pama oleae Forster. Haxrineton 


; Feel inclined to ask 
} in U per 
House. Who is it who saye, “Ob, for ous hour of Danpore!” Don't 
a ink it was Bape Oy Sy eal bole of Heaty! 
onder x would accept a Peerage on condition of coming 
down here and me with questions evening, Must 
sound him about it. Is that a Bish that I see fast asleep a long 
way off at the end of that empty bench’ Am just thinking of making 
@ personal explanation, or as a few questions (without notice) of 
Lords Satispuny, Ceansroox, Lytron, &c., when—House rises ! 

Lask GRANVILLE, bitterly, if Peers are always like this. He smiles, 
and says something about ‘a pleasant change after worry of Lower 
Chamber.” Hopes it will give me ‘‘ mental repose!” To Peers’ 
Gallery of Commons again. Dear old Caar.in making no end of a 
shindy. Should hardly have known Sir Srarroxp: he has become 
ever so much more vivacious since I left House. Find myself crying 
silently several times when I think of my House of Commons days. 
Can’t stand it any longer. Go off to Exeter Hall, and preside over 
a Children’s Tea-Party: hy such base uses,” &c. Several times 
on the point of calling the Superintendent of the children “ the 
Right Honourable Lady!” Must really conquer this habit. 

Bi —- 5 .—Note from Editor of Nineteenth tiles ‘very rot from 

itor of Contemporary. Both sa my articles very yut 
a of them ha me to send thom “Fnot mare wo te hee cae article 
a week,” as eir space is limited ‘appy Thought—Write a Novel 
Will think about it, and try. 

Another letter—from Lyrrox. Promises to ask me a question to- 
night about Quettah! Good fellow, Lytrrom! Wish I hadn’t 
opposed him so about Candahar, 

5 p.M.— House, Attendance as 5 usual — scanty, but dignified. 
Thanks to dear old Lyrron, have got out my diplomatic and evasive 
reply about Afghanistan at at last. were quite three Peers lis- 
Weal it,—a more than average audience, GRANVILLE assures me. 

three then go off to dinner, and House rises for another fort- 


“ify u—Can't help it. Back tn Commons—Peers’ Gallery—as 
before. Fancy Harrryaton doesn’t like my being here and sending 
iim constant Sue Se Se weay eran on fe ape: &e, 

Does he feel in a position of bor frelon less eG with 
when I’m not here, I wonder Dan} paew. S CuaPiix sparring wit 

Haxcovrt to- t. Does it myself saying, * Go 
it, Cuapioy!” aloud every asnaak ng bags Usher doesn't seem to 
like it. Know I shall get up and address the House before long. 
ue » woe Gosset turn quent if I did? Listen to Cuartry for 


= 
E 
| 
; 
i 





ours. Bove tI should get to like CuarLin as 

| mm ro bapa Bente, wears Harerrecoed Pee + Warech | 
Have eerage urra 

panes enig % stand it an * Better fifty 


| hours of Heaty,’ TP than any amount of the t tn, Bee, Pass on 
title to HERBERT, go a trip in Grantully Castle, give up Nineteenth 
| Century and Contemporary, stand for Northampton, there I am! 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 
(Dinner has just been announced. ) 
Hester and Billy (sadly). ‘‘Goop nicut, Sm. We've cor To co ro Bep,” 
Distinguished Professor (who is taking down the Hostess). ‘‘ AN, MY DEARS, THAT'S WHERE WE'RE ALL WISHING WE WERE!” 


C.*swsunar onbusy ,, oy? ut eusog) 








THE “BETTING” LAND. PAID JUSTICE’S JUSTICE. 


Door ieee “ Better » Ir Mr. Vavenay, the Police Magistrate of Bow Street, were to go to 
Gre. Vuin ofS ie fant’) Evans's, which is absurd, as Evans’s is closed, and while eating his 
I HEAR thee speak of the ‘‘ Betting” Land,— supper there was called names, pulled by the nose, and layfally 
Thou callest its dwellers a sportive band. tapped over the head with a walking-stick, what would yy | 
Is it where the turf is all worn away, This. If the Proprietor of Evans’s were to take Mr. Vavenan’s 
And they stand upon stools and shout numbers all day ? part, and on behalf of quiet and order were to eject himself or com- 
Is it where all the crowd bags and books. his servants to eject the bullying Sting passe or persons, 
Are so loud in their dress and so wild in their looks ? the reward he would meet the next morning at Bow Street would be 
Where the men, like the legs of their trousers, seem “‘ tight,” | a severe reprimand for taking’ the law into his own hands, and for 
And the language is much the reverse of polite ? not having called the police in. 
Where they blend manhood’s favourite ‘‘ big big D,” If Mr. Newtown, the Police Magistrate of Marlbo: h Street, were 
With that friend of our infancy “ bouncing B” to go to the Restaurant du Globe, in Coventry Street, which is absurd, 
Is it where they all talk—be these “ figures of fun” ?— for all Magistrates go home to their tea as soon as their work is done, 
Of ** fifties to fives,” ‘* two-to-one-bar-one,”’ and, while eating his supper there, was seized by his whiskers, hit 
And other obscure arithmetical larks ? in the eye, and Kicked over the shins, what would mgpen? is. 
Where one’s fogged by their idiomatic remarks If the Proprietor of the Restaurant du Globe were to take Mr. New- 
About “ welehing” and “ roping” and “ putting the pot on,” | To’s , and on behalf of quiet and order were to ask the police to 
And “laying their shirts,” which all seem of striped cotton ? eject the bullying, disturbin n or persons, the reward he would 
Is it where rustic joskins and boys crowd, meet the next morning at Marlborough Street would be a severe 
And where even women for ‘* tips” are loud ? i i | the police in, and for not having taken the 
Where, in fact, all the world appears utterly mad, i i hands. 
Whether frenziedly joyous or sa y sad ¢ The above are deductions from facts reported in the columns of the 
It is there, it is there, my child Daily Telegraph of May 8, 1879, and May 25, 1881, respectively. 
‘Moral.— there one? Well, to be kindly after the Derby, sup- 
pose we say that the moral is not to be too hard on unpaid tagi- 
De Dial trates while two such instances of self-stultification on the part of 
rby “om Stipendiary Justices are on record. Let us be charitable! 
view!” exclaimed a novice at the Derby as he stood 


BRavrirvut 
on the hill-side, “‘ but it’s curious that one doesn’t see an mee 
men’s residences about; no country seats, no—” “* my| FasHions yo Rarions.—Certain battalions of the Militia are about 
glasses, my boy!’ interrupted his sporting friend ; ‘‘ look straight | to ‘‘ be assimilated to battalions of the regular Army as regards lace 
across, and you ’ll see AncuEer’s Seat and AncuEr’s Mount. That’s|and frogs.” Are “frogs” to be on the menu of every mess? Ah! 
good enough for me.” Waterloo is avenged—or nearly. 
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“VACCINATION.” 
(A Derby Week Reminiscence.) 


City Clerk (reading letter to Office). Sonny 10 sA¥ THAT, 
CINATED, I AM COMPELLED TO KESF M¥ ARM IN A Siine. 
RECOMMENDED PERFECT QUIET, AS 
IT I8 WITH GREAT RELUCTANCE, &¢@., &6, 

Friend. “‘AtL nicuT! Tar Li Be, 
WE'LL BE OFF BY AN EARLY Tran!” 

















NET PROFITS. 


Something about them—from a Turbot's Diary. 

“Mr. J, T. Beprorp eontended that Billingsgate was a melancholy failure 
from a public point ef view, and said that when originally created a market 
there was no railway, or it would never have been erected at the river-side. 
He cited instances 
enhance the price of fish, and as an instance of how cheap fish was, he men- | 
tioned the fact that a sg orphanage in Kent was supplied direct from 
Grimsby with assorted fish in season, ineluding cod, at # price of less than 
twopence per pound.’”’—Report of Meeting of Common Council. 










art of 


3 a.m.—Like a fool, came up for a spin in the upper current this 

ing, somehow to get intoanet. Hauled i 

a large take, and was tumbled with the rest of them into the bottom | 

of a smack, and kept there while they wired up to London to know | 
how many of us were wanted to rig the market rly. Heard some- 

one say, *‘ Why, Brit, if the Guy’ner wos rad | this ’ere haul, | 

the whole of it,—biess me if they couldn’t sell the finest fish you like | 




























the figure.” Wonder whether they ’ll do it. 
4 4.m.—Telegram arrived. Four-fifths of the take to be pitched 











back into the water. Well, whoever does go back won't get over it, 

that’s all I know about it. Feel melancholy. someone 

saying, “‘ Well, a wicked waste I calls it; with meat at nce 

& pow apy Cpe paw Re oy oe 
ere good- ather, fifty 

the ? ; "em done for), and 4 
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vine mumw Vac- 
Docron 
FEVERISH SYMPTOMS HAVE DEVELOPED. 


I'LL GALL FOR YOU BARLY, AND 





of deliberate tricks and artifices on the part of the trade to | 2 


E 
all the of whl ane 08 ctvesy' and swearing at 
at last opposite : -brick bazaar. Never 
his a up from a Stale Sole that 
~ 

8 aM.— I’m goin to fetch a 
5 y wit 8 hot of other 
on Middieageme the | yhy ey 
* Mi as , he managed to 
collar the whole lt of us at about Hhaegpenes @ pound, and has sold 
us to a leading West tradesman,—ne at a profit. Still 
keep wondering i ulti: On my way West, go 
u Street, am by a lo’ in tremendous spirits, 
w et iy m9 himse ing at the thought 

that when he’s h seven-a . 


to piek out at tuppence a pound, and make a good thing of it, too, at be 
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“A WORM AT ONE END, AND A——” 
( Vide Dr. Johnson.) 

We read in the columns of a suburban—not to say 
country—contemporary :— 

“ Those who have the patience to le for trout can now 
have an opportunity of exercising their skill, as there are two 
very nice fish to be captured, one —_ the Eel Pie Island 
Hotel, and the other, the the two, opposite Poulett 
Lodge, the residence of Mr. J. E. Muzx.” 


This is a practical ing out of the old tale— 
in that river, Sir; i¢ was caught 


“No use your fishing 
rday.” And if, thanks to Billingsgate and other 





nglers. sport has not been 


good a chance 
known for y and the ardent of the town 
= high spi 


lou Brit Sroxes, the fisherman, says he 
saw a conger-eel off the Pier yesterday ; but as he has not 
sober for six years, and is the most ious 

in this town (which is saying a good deal), very 


it 
i 
fH 
: 


dis' 
boats has set sail, 
their stock-in-trade 
Telegram.)— Nothing 
& suspicion 18 growing 
existence is entirely due to the men- 
P. We hope, for the 
her tradesmen would 





} ’ been thrown into a state of 
wild excitement by of one of our summer visitors 
having cont a weighing at least 3 oz. 

: were X the Vicar made 

the is sermon on my 1 
premature when he 
is unknown, has 


discovers that the visitor, 
beer of the bell- 


quitted Tenby without paying 
ringers. 


eet Sere pee Hash we lead an 





























3 p.m.—Arrive at i Hope I shall eut up well. Am 
about to be sli when Tm sent off to ‘‘ Stucco House wherever 
that is, for an eight o’ dinner. Get out of a mullet, who 


d, but sad, Pass ahungry 

ggar on my way, and wish I could him have a couple of my 
uncles for fourpence. : ig 

8 p.m.—Come to table. Am well walked into by highly distin- 
guished company—mostly City mem who think that, h 85 per 
cent. of all the fish that comes to is conveyed by train, 
* Billingsgate does very well where itis.” Am put into the larder 
and finished suddenly by the cat. Curious. A highly instructive 
day. To Chaos reflecting. 


to-day, and figure at half-a- 








Tnish Parapox.—Guilt de facto, and acquittal de jure, 
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THE DERBY OF 1881. 
(To a Melody popular with the Winners.) 
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YANKEE posssn came to Downs, 
Iroquois for pony ! 

What a feather in his cap! 
And I’ve won my money ! 








Kicking no Murder. 


Tus North-Country abomination has extended to Lond 

bably unaccustomed to such brutality, has treated it wi 

iency. A drunken ruffian killed his wife with a kick at 
head, having first knocked her half-senseless into the 

mee of mind to snivel when he was taken into custody, 
ness ibly recommended him to the mercy of the Judge 

Anyway, he escaped with a few weeks’ imprisonment in place 
of the feet and five years’ penal servitude. It is astonishing what 
there is in the law when inistered by a CoLERIDGE instead of 
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Sj 3 (delighted), ‘* BEAUTIFULLY PAINTED, ISN'T IT! 
NAME—THE 71mES CORRESPONDENT !!” 


Look THERE ! 


Who 1s rr? Way, tt's THE—OF COURSE—WHAT 's-HIS- 
[Pa’s new Hat had fallen down, and he would go and get it ! 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Mowpay Night, May 30.—Mitcuett Hevry not usually reckoned 
among the dangerous classes of Members of Parliament. He is too 
se in person and too uncertain of his grasp on sentences to be 

ormidable. Not infrequently comes down in his war-paint, an 

makes ready to run amuck at somebody. But usually very little 
bloodshed, and much good. laughter owing to his jokes 
breaking out in the wrong place. To-night showed that it is never 
safe to disregard 


e an Mr. Parwett little thought 
Mrrcewett Henry would 


bring him to grief. But he did, hitting 
out some very smart raps at the proprietor of the Irish Vote. De- 
lightful air of innocence and absence of intention to mean anythin 

i by his reference to “‘gentlemen who, in moments o 

nger, hide in London and give out that they are in Paris.” 

about Pat Ee@an, who has been writing a letter denouncin 

O’Connor Power other Members as blacklegs, because they di 
not do as bidden by Mr. Panne. So ridiculously sensitive, [rish 
Members! This is only Pat’s way of expressing a difference of 

inion with his countrymen, and marks the advance of civilisation. 
ri few ago Pat would have brought his shillelagh down on the 
head of Mr. O'Connor Power. Now he is content with calling him 
a blackleg ; and still Mrrcewert Henry is not happy. — 

Cownor PowEr made a fine manly speech, ecating some con- 
sternation in the Land League camp by the production of telegrams, 
showing how prominent Land Leaguers, whilst abusing the Govern- 
ment at the top of their voice, whisper solicitations for appointments 
to Government offices. 

Curious to notice how the end of it all was that Mr. Parweti 
‘ i Ireland—as a down- 
; been e against him, and he 
wey Ay + after making two speeches, in which 
bout Mr. Pat Ecan, but lamented the untruth- 


fulness of the Home Secretary. ane? clever device this, though 


ious by reason of re > 

Business done.—Private Bill one hour. Questions two hours. 
Irish row two hours. Land Bill three hours and a half. More Irish 
row with incidental voting of Supply two hours. 

Tuesday Night.—House getting a little aw with Rawpoiru. 
Beginning to doubt whether his humour iS am ing more than 
impudence, and asks whether, if his father been a butcher 
tead of the titled descendan soldier, he would have 


growing 


ins’ 


t of a t 
d | been tolerated so long. To-night the House hailed with great delight 


= tem: * bang of his a p by the ae 
ENERAL. e more welcome, use unexpected. , 
son, like all his official colleagues who have anythi 


and reminiscent of many encounters with Mr. 
'Cattay. Therefore, when to-night Jonnson showed 
.- Pe pe materials for a smart retort, the House surprisingly 
ela ° 

RanpotrH had come down to talk about potatoes on a matter-of- 
fact and well-meant Motion by Major Notan, Talked for an hour. 
but chiefly used up the potatoes to shy at Ministers. House 
interposed with dignified om by oe awl _ 
inte wi re " DOLPH having chattering 
for half a hour in p connected only by vituperative denuncia- 
tion of the Government, the SPEAKER observed wi tonching dignity, 
“ L understand the Noble Lord rose to Second the Motion ; he has not 

et approac it.” Enough this to shut up an ordinary man. 

ANDOLPH not an ordinary man. So as Be can keep clear of 
the penalties which the Speaker may enforce, doesn’t care a 
for his rebuke. But he winced when the ordinarily down- 
Soricrron-GeweraL for Inetawp “‘ regretted that the Noble 
had taken advantage of his travels about Ireland at 
people’s expense to acquire that knowledge of the subject of 

to which he had taken upwards of an hour to show that 

id not .’ RawporH begins to think he must keep his eye 

on the Soricrron-GenERat for IRELAND. 





Another nuisance of the House’s own creation put down to-day. 
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Mr. Wanton getting a little too noisy of late. Noone to blame but|he asked “ whether tenants were to be treated as vassals, an 
the House, which has a tendency, derived from ancient forsooth ! by a Liberal Government,” were all delightful to see 
to | heat and almost compensated for the loss of half an hour. 
its own| Business done-—Committee on Irish Land Bill. 
on 


pride —Cnite a cheerful afternoon before the holidays, The 
aia oO with further interesting inquiries about Lord 
Kewmane and his tenants. Wanted to makeas in extension 

ost alee of his question. Srzaxer objected; so he moved the adjournment 
¥* | of the and got his way. Then Colonel TorrennaM appeared 

on the scene, and brought his shillelagh down on the head of the 
League. Wanted to know whether there had not been three 
ate & wander in the same locality, all attributed to the action 
League. Mr. T. P. O'Connor rose to order. No one so 











7 for order as an Irish Member. Trembles eat the slightest 


y indeed exclu- 
e 


i an 6 Member. course it is different 
lenghter. i [ri so T. P, denounced Cloned Torren aM as 
House laughs | ,, nda ; substituting = deference 
with some d 

.’ The O’Kerty ; 
do for the gentle Go rampant LPH, 
on the floor, ing the patient Sir Srar- 
*|ForD round and round, till they made too, say bad q 
Rawpo.rn called the ArrornEY-GENERAL TrEtanp a “log,” 
but subsequently explained that he had not meant anything person- 
all . ney fel. diemtBed e : 
P nt, useful, dignified sort an i t 
night with some dreary denunciation from Irish ping BE 4 
journed for the Whitsun Recess. 
iness done.—None. 





adjourned over Derby Day. Pro Bono Publico. 


Thursday Night.—If there is a man a > ONE ‘ , 
thonaht he might esunt for extortion ina ne it is Eee yet 3 ones 7 We nti 
James Howanp, Member for Bedfordshire, Not Ray = Ped A case which might result from its adoption, 
M SS “4 Were every Public House compelled to close. 
i ’ con- High o’er each House of Call, wherein carouses 
uence of unsatisfactory a ived from Ministers.” Odd The Wor ~Man, the House of Commons towers ; 
thin that the Member invariably knows in advance that the answer That biggest of all British Public Houses, 


will be unsatisfactory, and is able to uce a sheaf of notes, on The Public House which keeps the latest hours. 
which he has written down what he say thereupon. 





Some seven years ago,” he began with The Fittest. 


ScHEHERAZADE, and the 
—— “6 A Listener to Sir Joun Louspocn’s last lecture at the Linnwan 
Society, said that the Honourable Entomological Baronet ought cer- 
tainly to be the next Liberal Chancellor of the Exchequer. Pressed 
for a reason, he replied, ‘‘ Because he is plainly the greatest living 


authority on fine ants!!!” 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Bavrvs.—“ You are wrong,” writes Brutus, “in quoting ‘The harmless 
n cat’ as out of Othello. It’s from The Merchant of Venice. 
Every idiot knows that.”” One does, ~ ae 

Toro.—* The harmless necessary cat ’’—is undoubtedly to be found in The 
Merchant and not The Moor of Venice. It is almost certain, however 
that SHAKsPEARE himself went to Venice and there became acquainted 
with both the Moor and the Merchant, which, as is 
ments of the Half-Folio, was in all probability the ti i 
of Venetian peter 2 Moor and the Merchant; (2) The Moor ; 
(3) The Merchant, of which only the two last have come down to us. Now 
in these nts, with which it is a pity students are so im; 
acquainted, Zhe Moor and the Merchant, the ‘‘tail-less [not harmless 
necessary cat’’ is mentioned by the Moor who wishes to o a high pace 
for such a rarity, as was one of the Manx species in those rom the 
Merchant Shylock who would have given anything to favourite 

while he was — to his younger child Jessica. 


at 
ie 
i 
fe 


Fe 
if 
ried 


just now, we are not surprised at a little wanderi 
Tommy Toppies.—‘* The Member for Woodstock is not AsuMEAD-Bart- 
Lett, and Lord Rawpours is not the Member for 7 as you said he was 
last week. Was there a little muddle about on the Hill on the Derby 
Day, ch, Old Man?” ‘We repudiate Tommy's insinuation with scorn. 
The Epigram in question came out before the be po Aa our excellent 
w one, 


M- 
. Howanp’ i 
= Be ee went for two fish instead got Vo 
eet 
2 kpuekles on bis bi ag 


£@ To Connzsroypuwts.— The Bditor dees not hold hi:nself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by 
stamped and directed enw lope. ies show id be ke, 
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SUPERFLUOUS! 


‘AND sO You LEARN Dancrnc, Bos! 
VALSING ?” 

“On, 1T’s Nor BAD! I CAN MANAGE VERY WELL BY MYSELF; 
BUT I THINK A GIRL 'S RATHER IN THE WAY!” 


AND HOW Do YoU LIKE 
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ASCOT IN THE CAMERA, 
(By Our Scientific Reporter.) 


Accepine to the request of thousands that I would try the effect 
of my Nitro-Galyanic Telescrophone instantaneous portrait-taker at 
Ascot, | took my stand on the e-Course. 

The reader must know t that the Nitro-Galvanie agement an es 
(as, indeed, its name would denote) is a machine for ucing 
historical scenes in their true colours—material and mental. By a 
simple contrivance I have avoided that air of repose which spoils so 
many SUR-iEeNNy and substitated for it a kind of artistic vivacity 
which must be seen to be appreciated. The frame of my machine 
is construeted exclusivel wey, steel, ebonite, pewter, walnut 
wood, filass, papier mdaché, iron, buffalo hide, and bamboo canes. 
With these simple materials I have made a kind of casket, which 
resembles somethi tween a beer-barrel and a balloon. It has 
all the stre of the former, with many of the characteristics of 
the latter. It can be easily erred from Pa to place, being 
extremely portable. All that it requires in ordinary cireumstances 
is a few waggons and a couple of traction-engines. Of course com- 
mon prudence would dictate the choice of a fine day for one of these 
journeys, as the mixture of gun-cotton and paraffin (used in the 
preparation of the sensitive plates) is apt to get a little out of order 
when exposed to untoward atmospheric influences, However, with 
proper care the Nitro-Galvanie Teleserophone is as easily managed 
as anything else requiring a trifle more ion ordinary attention—say 
a rogue elephant, a cine. tiger, or a damaged fish-torpedo. 
worked by electricity and portable hydraulic pumps. 

Arrived at Ascot, I selected the turf in front of the Judge’s chair, 
as the scene for my instantaneous picture, as it occurred to me that 
the portrait of the winner of the chief race would be more interesting 
than any other memorial. I therefore rejected the causerie on the 
lawn, the Royal Procession up the Course, the group of at the 
luncheon-hour in favour of the incident I have above specified. 

The salient features of Ascot are so well known that it is unneces- 


It is 


| 
sary to refer to them. Charming toilettes, lovely faces, well-ap- | 
pointed turn-outs were to be seen as much this year as on any of its 
predecessors. 

The crowd assembled ; some of the smaller events were settled ; 
lunch was commenced,—and then came the race of the day. It 
was an anxious moment for me. I had arranged the apparatus 
with the assistance of the police to keep off the crowd, but my sensi- 
tive plates were rather behind-hand. Although prepared on very 
simple principles, they have to ergo several processes, and in 
their manufacture there had been several mishaps. For instaace, 
one had been broken by a steam Nasmyth hammer, acting with 
rather too much force. Another had suffered from inferior bronze 
being used in one of the castings, and a third had been ground to 
dust in the Marble Polishing Department. In spite of these and 
many other little accidents, I was able to secure one plate which was 
in tolerably good order. 

The supreme moment arrived. Built up on its portable iron and 
granite pedestal, the Nitro-Galvanic Telescrophone was certainly a 
striking object. I stood just under the principal lens, with the 
chain in my hand, ready to = the lever. All was ready. I saw 
a fall in the distance. came the horses galloping at full 
. I could hear the cheers of the spectators. ere was & 
out. The winner was passing me! I the chain! 

There was a loud explosion, a flash of t, and I and the Nitro- 
Galvanic Teleserophone went up into the alr together ! 


After some little trouble I have found the result, which I forward 
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to you. It is not quite what I intended, but there are all the mate- 
| rials in it for a picture. 
| On second thoughts, I select 
| some of these materials, and com- 
| pile what evidently must be a por- 
| trait of the winner. Here itis. I 
|should have sent it to you before, 
if I had come down earlier. 
| JT am now staying a few days 
with the Great Panjandrum, who 
is not allowed to bet in his own 
| country, which, strangely enough, 
is called Thibet. He is over here 
| in disguise, and we have rooms to- 
| gether at the Grand Hotel, Hanwell. 


HF 
Tue Wixsen. 
(By new Instantaneous Process.) 





ILLUSTRATION OF AN Expnession.—‘ Reading between the Lines.” 
|—This must be Reading (Berks), which is between the Great 


| Western and South-Western Lines. 
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AN ESCAPE. 


Barnickle (the most adhesive old Bore in Town), ‘‘On, STOP A MINUTE, MY Boy’’—(tries to 
clutch him)—“ 1 've SOMETHING PARTICULAR——” 

Brown (just clearing him). ‘‘ Aa, Barny! 
Srreer. Ta-Ta! See you soon.” ( Aside.) 


Can'r stop! , Just LOUNGING DOWN Bonp 
* How tucky !" 


[Saunters to next turning, « and oft like a shot / 





Be Three Sham Dapes of Glde, 
(A Lay of Modern London.) 
For, staring, East, West, South, and 
North 


Poured in,—almost too fast, 
As canvas tower and villa 
Absorbed the trumpet’ 's blast 
Shame on the shy patrician 
Who rather stays at home 
Than comes to flit about in silk 
Beneath the Albert dome. 





Some energetic persons 
lved—perhaps they swore— 
That their new block at Chelsea 
Should want for funds no more ; 
Resolved—more likely _— it— 
And, one ten-shi 
4 putting all their p 
ey startled East, 
In quite a novel bts 


ere forth, 
est, South, and North, 








The smiling British ——" hee, 
Is pouring in amai 
And, in the in-door ar 4 
Though jammed, does not complain. 
For round about fair ladies 
Whose heads it scarce divines, 
Display their wares,—and so it stares, 
Gets hot, but not repines. 


For names and titles work a spell, 
The British heart to sway ;— 

And where there ’s dressing up as well, 
There ’s nothing it won't pay. 
Aad if ’tis asked, fresh butter, mats,— 
Live poreupines “ to try,” 

And asked, in satin, silk, and « stuiles, 
What can it do but buy ? 


Then growled the ancient May-pole, 
That sulked above in state, 

“‘T wonder if these swells are bored 
As I am by the féte! 

Yet, how can they work better 
Than selling ends and odds, 

Stared at for hours in cage get-up, 
By tiers of shilling gods ? 


“* But talk of the ‘ ryghte merrie’ dance, 
We once had in the Strand ? 
h » just about my 687 oesrgne feet 
And mes ot ter hs 
nd British snobs are g 
To part with all their “am 
And might, with wife, or r limb, or life, 
Such is ‘ Ye jamme of olde!’ 


** And though some stoutish parties 
Get now and then irate, 

And the great men snub the cual, 
And the small in 2, Ithing ~t 

Though not one useful 
And everybody ’s 

Yet, on oe one Aes or er] ean fun 
Of th catines af of 


** For ome eye Briton 
Quite freely at the show, 
And Putney stares at Eaton Square, 
And Mayfair cheats Soho : 
And though, with glass at forty-five, 
a ae nee, frocke’ és cold, 
right idea, ’tis c 
Are the three p Lany hye x of old.” 


What though old English diction 
Gets hard up for a wo 
And Tudor times embrace with ease 
The reign of Grorcr THE THIRD ; 
What though, spite several yards of street, 
The Albert Hall’s ‘‘ all there,” 
You’ve but to close your ears and eyes 
To realise a ‘* Fayre.” 


Then let the Maypole grumble! 
He won’t abash the crew 

Who, for a Charity, would start 
A “Fayre” at imbuctoo ! 

For, in the name of ~ 
The mildest ‘* Knygh old 

And ‘‘ Dames” do = they did n't do 
In the grave days of old. 


So now the ‘‘ Fayre ”’ is over, 
And  , is hit, 
And people have bought 1 lots of things 
They’ ht never want a bit ; 

When in suburban circles 
Their wares they still disclose, 

And kittens, cups—weird things of wool— 
Are ranged in endless rows ; 


When the goodman from his office 
Conan home to five hours’ doom 
As his goodwife’s chatter ceaselessly 

Goes flashing round the room ; 
With much Court Journal gossip 
The story still is told, 
How Che lsea had good cause to bless 
** Ye three sham dayes of olde.” 
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‘FISH ALL ALIVE OH! SEVEN FARTHINGS A POUND!” 
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Tuat would be something like news for poor Londoners! bat un- | be balsty called a staggerer, produced such an effect, combined n> 1¢ | 


fortunately London has a magnificent Fish Market, erected lately at was with other statements as to the astonishing and almost incredible | 
a cost of £270,000, at a place in the ct heart of the City called scenes of muddle and confusion to be wiianaed daily in that locality, 
Billi , perhaps, all things considered, the worst possible place that the aroused Common Councilmen at once took the Bull by the 
now such a purpose. horns, or rather perhaps one should say, the Codfish by his head and 
But from a letter read by Mr. Beprorp at the Court of Common shoulders, and referred the whole matter to a new and independent 
Council on Thursday, it mo that at Farningham in Kent, where Committee, independent, that is to say, of Salesmen whose interests 
fortunately there is no Billingsgate Market, the ‘‘ Little Boys” at are in direct antagonism to those of the Public, and of loud-tongued 
their admirable ‘‘ Home” there supplied weekly with beautiful Patriots who may possibly have pecuniary interests in the locality 
fresh fish from Grimsby, at an al-comd price of seven farthings per | in question. 
pound, wrvoggee Pog by nger-train ! ay | Mr. Punch bestows his cordial approval on this wise step, and 
This letter, which, in the classical language of Billingsgate, may | wishes every success to the new Committee in their Augean labours. 








. monger class, call for ‘‘ Two-Twos”’ of some sweet spirit. The 
From an Zisthetic Correspondent. landlord informed me afterwards that formerly (before the existence 
Dear Mr. Poncn, of the Kyrle Society, of erase), these same individuals always used 
Wat abeut those people who say that the endeaveurs to to ask for a ‘* quartern.” ours diaphonously, Gwewnorwe. 
implant a love of the ‘“‘ Intense” in the breasts of the humbler beings | 
in land will be wasted? How utterly wrong are these Philis- 
tines! Why, only the other day, while gazing on a lily inag “Oty English Fair!” Ne, Sir, we prefer a Young English 
of water at hostel, I heard a couple of men, of the coster- Fair. Real ‘‘ Old Englyshe Fayre” is Beef and Plum-pudding. 
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“IL SERAGLIO;” OR, PITTMAN’S PEGASUS. 


No form of entertainment ever tickles our sense of humour so 
thoroughly as genuinely serious Italian Opera, specially when inter- 
peeved by Italians. Taken from thia point of view, comic Italian 

pera, being intentionally funny, fails to amuse us in the same 
way ; and so, while delighted with Mdme. SempRicu, pleased with 
Mdlle. Vatierta, charmed with the melodious Mozartiness of this 
thoroughly Mozartian opera, J/ Seraglio, and sufficiently entertained 
with the conventional humour of 
had only a mild evening but for the English Abretto supplied by the 
present Poet-Laureate of the establishment, Mr. J. Prrrua 

work, far from being a mere servi ion, evinces much 
original thought and rare poetic power i y rising to the 
reckless freedom of true genius. 

The story of Ji Seraglio—as the advertisements spell it, or IJ 

lio Poet 


ae 

Fi 
Leal! 
fetes feu 


re 


Eb 
fe, 
zi 

it 


j 
i 


Ft 


An Eastern Question to a Partial Pacha. 


Mahommedan, that this Osmin is merely a 

trowsers. The Pacha never having seen a 

| mane zs , and does not discover a fraud which is 
an bool sudlanes, 


These two ladies are about to escape from Pacha Prrrman’s Ser 
raglio with oné Belmont, a fat French lover, looking like Raoul ou 
of The H after a course of indolence and cod-liver oil, and 
Pedrillo, his i has also 


i 
¢ 


a 


ei 
4 
tif 


uguenots @ D 
Spanish servant, who, in Turkish costame, 
imposed on the credulity of this weak-minded Selim Pacha—what a 
set of characters !—when they are i 
condemned to death by Selim, and immediate 
by the same amiable autocrat. Instead of “ 
Ce Bory should aon cae, in true Eastern la 
owever, somet e a century ago it i 

opportunities for the display of his genius, and so let 

he rondo in Act First, the quartette, the drinking 
solo and Bionda’s sparkling song in Act Second are the gems of the 
music. Now let us leave these gems, and descend with our Prrr- 
MAN into the mines of Librettist ore. Osmin, speaking of Pedrillo to 
Belmont, exclaims violently— 

“ That scoundrel ! may his neck be broken !”” 
Whereupon Belmont, the fat French lover, remarks, aside— 
* How rude! His tongue he won't unfetter.” 

Isn’t ‘ how rude” delicious? So mild! 

Pedrillo says to Belmont, who is anxious about Constance— 
“ Be patient. Shortly your Constance, 

With the Pacha, will return home 

From a sail on the water. 
Belmont. Great Heav’n! With him, she?” 


en "8 ag for yon) on is “‘ Con lui, oh pena !”’ but Poet 
ITTMAN’s Pegasus bore him above mere commonplace rendering. 
Osmin asks Pedrillo about Belmont— 
“Who 's this ? 
Pedrillo. By permission of the Pacha, he 's admission.” 
And Osmin, instead of prosaically returning “Is he?” replies, 
poetical! y— 
“ That I care not, out must stay you.” 
Constance, the heroine, thus grandly rejects the Pasha’s suit :— 
“I'll yield thee ne'er, in vain thou wouldst diemay me!” 
and continues apostrophising her absent lover— 


* Love knows no transgression, 
My heart's full possession 
Thou, Be_mowt, shali have! 
Consrance doth swear thee 

By Heaven above,” &c., &c. 


. Gor.narp, we should have The 





This is very fine. The comic scene where Pedrillo makes old 
Pantaloon Osmin drunk 
in less mn half a 
brace of vocal shakes, 
finishes with these two 
lines, which are quite 

y to my — “7 
“exit couplet” spoken by 
either of the Dromios in 

Comedy of Errors 
or by the burlesque low- 
y characters in The 
Taming of the Shrew :— 


“ Pedrillo. Let’s go, lest 

the Pasha, our maser, 

Might see us, to us would hap 
disaster.” 


All hail, t Prrr- 
man! for aces gue abso- 


y Shakspearian. 
Pedrillo and Belmont 
aie sa 
as ity 
fs the Faske’s Sergi whe th fle Bionda replies te 
: , whereupon the energetic Bionda replies 
her lover— 


** Viva Backo!”’ 


“ Thou rascal, durst to throw 
Such stain upon my virtue? ’’ 


while the pee sel more lady-like Constance, addressing Belmont, 
y — 


“ Betmont, you hardly know 
My feelings how now hurt you!” 


Aha! There’s rh and reason, too, for you! 
forgiven, they sing this quartette :— 
** Now that love prevails again, 
May jealousy never 
Our sweet union sever, 
May love live for ever, 
For e’er on us reign.” 


Hooray! Prrrmaw on Pegasus wins in a canter!! SHAKSPEARE 
second! Trnnyson nowhere ! 

Space forbids our heaping up more treasures from the Prrrman 

iggings, so we will give Selim Pasha’s concluding beuison on the 
happy pairs, and drop the curtain on the brilliant i— 


“ Selim. Go hence in freedom. Be happy you for ever! 
Your friend, Szerim Pacua, forget you—Never!” 


Then, all being 


of| And then the chorus, commencing “ Great ” for which 
however, we venture, with the utmost tiles Great 
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Harem-Scarum Finale. 


Poet--meaning, we need hardly explain, the Covent Garden Lau- 
reate, and dedicating his own lines to himself— 
“ Great Poet, we, grateful bending, 
Hail thee e’er, thy praises sing ; 
Far and wide thy name's extendi 


Through the world on Fame’s bright wing.” 


We trust the sale of the “book of the words” sage Beeely 
increased by our present notice. Poet and Profit sh go in 
hand. Should anyone rashly imagine that he can rival our Laureate 
Librettist, we warn him— 
“ Pocta nascitur, non 
Which is quite true 


* 4d man ; 
Mister Pittman. 
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HARMONY. 


Brown (Philistine). “I HEARD IT WAS ALL ‘OFF’ BETWEEN YOU AND M1SS/ preps, an and instead of enjoying the sea-breeses on board 


ReowxgsHeETT.’ 


Webbinson (Aisthete), ‘‘Ya-as. INCOMPATIBILITY OF COMPLEXION ! — sHE| step down among 


Dipn’r suir MY FURNITCHAR!!” 


“THE NEW DEPARTURE.” 
goemmere feces kes maton peas tin 
He ware 2 Ft HP owing | 
fy Good Dr. Cro 


ng ya ” cease, 














peace ; 
past times now with such severity 
ield future times of safe ity. 

















A DISGRACE TO THE METROPOLIS. 


Let anyone in a hurry to reach Waterloo Station be- 
t and eleven on a Saturday morning, attempt 
ee ne to be ordinarily 
as it would be for anyone 

Bloomsbury district—and he 

the word “‘ obstruction ’’ really 

the police with vegetable 

look on as amuse 
seene, with an it’s- 
-we-survey- 
ei sort of ae ved the last 
degree a5 temp your * rved a coster- 
ae, lolling b his barrow, an un- 
happy voyageur up in a ey ansom— 
t ’art! if you wants a short cut of 

‘ou’d better by arf go round by 

a & t to Waterloo! 

the disgraceful ate of Covent 
Garden Market over vyeey hg over again, and “the authori- 
ties” (who are they, your Grace of Muprorp?) won't 
stir a single = oa > help us. The nuisance 
becomes worse and ever Urgency were to be 


voted to overcome “Obstruction, it is wanted here and 
now. Wake up, O Gracious Muprorp, K.G., Duke of Ban- 





your charmingly-a ted and luxurious yacht t 
aA ne and Bay x and sniff “the 


salubrious air of your own dear Mud-Salad Market. 














WHAT DOES IT MEAN ? 


“Tt is somewhat surprising that Lorp SaLispury should fail to discern 
that the importance of the Irish Land Bill is determined not by its political 
pedigree so much as by the actual and present circumstances of Ireland.” 

Times. 


Srr, I read the prints diurnal, and of course the “ leading journal” 
I look upon as pro and adviser. 

I peruse its news with pleasure, and its dogmas always treasure ; 
he a father I have been an advertiser. 

But for once I make confession that I’m beat by an expression 
Cane, no doubt, however, yiees people see 

And that’s why I write these rh ymes, | 7 inquire what the Zimes 
Means (politically) by a ‘* Pedigree” 


Does it mean by this assertion that Bill’s father ~ Coercion, 
Who his ForsrEr- Saminba willy-nill 
Does it mean in ome * op otepe Senese rd deep and 
Lived the Ancestors of a jithersien Bl A 
Does it mean (I’m onl t ow at sure progressing, 
aoe eventually a _ * Tree, ¥ 
And by this gradual process Bill by le diagnosis 
Has (politically) got a See Patigne 
ie eines et 
By lineage—in tis hazy— 
I'll ety i BERNARD i. Soe, let alone ayn to work 
without their getting 
For I Re Nt dsiton bp is nigh 06 mastinees, 
on =e sane ion 6 esprit. 
but ory give an illustration 


this exhortation 
) What ’s a Pedigree 
iT is peaeae sone 


A. Dart, M.P. 





NAMES AND ADDRESSES. 


Everysopy caring for the he ree of memorials of famous 
men must very much @ Society of Arts for what they have | 
done in having Mong? wy ey peony Leo on 80 many | 
historic houses, abodes, in time past, of ? many such characters. | 
One of these, to be sure, was Nay may he no more account than | 
Perer THE Great, who, oer r {as pasiepe may think), once 
honoured 15, Bu ham Street, his residence. At any rate, | 
he lived there, and name is —_ on the door. But the other | 
names and ——, are those of Sir Ropent Waxroue, 25, Arling- 
ton Street; Ricsanp Barrstey Suxeripay, 14, Savile Row; bir 
Isaac Newron, 35, St. Martin’s Street, Leicester ’ Square ; WILLIAM 
HooartH, 30, same Square (become the site of Archbishop Tenni- | 
son’s School) ; and James Barry, Painter (not also “ Plumber and 
feed ”), 36, Castle nat ier pe ty = of eac ‘ of 
these dwe. is now y a por plaque, which 
will give th the intelligent t passer-by a sensation—and sometimes jer - 
haps occasion an agent, a collector or solicitor of subscriptions, | 
mendicant, or other impostor, to knock and inquire if the suppesed 


occupant ys at 

to the excellent Society of Arts, tablets affixed in | 
former years ~g AD as sacred to memory, the "dwelli -places of | 
Burxe, Brroy, an Ea DrypEy Farapay, FiaxMan, FRANKLIM, 
Garrick, Hanpet, Jonson, Narotzon rue Tummp, Nutsow, 
REYNOLDS, and Mrs. Sippows. Di Manes defend them from enter- | 
prising — speculative builders, and the Metropolitan Board 
of Wor 








Vicronrovs Sinan.— L’Interdit est enfin leyé: Sanam Benn. | 
HaRDT va jouer La Dame aur Confiion, re a Serfally writes JuLES | 
of the Figaro. Le Demi- Mi Mariage @’ Olympe 
the Loz» emerge: very evidently ponent 
strain at gnats and refuse to swallow camelia 
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WHICH NOBODY CAN DENY. 


* Wuat 's Ascot, Maser ?”—*‘ On, Ascot? 
* Whose Sutre?”—** Wao's sweet? 


Ir ’s a Cvp THAT HorsEs RACE FOR BEFORE THE PRINCE OF WALES AND Surrsz.” 
Way, tHe Paincess, oF covrse!” 








THE IRISH DEVIL-FISH. 


(Slightly altered from Victor Hugo.) 


Ir is difficult for those who have not seen it to believe in the 
existence of the Irish Devil-Fish. 

It is the Improbable incarnate! It is the Vague visualised ! 

It is the Perverse, de profundis! It is the Aggravating, tn 
excelsis ! 

De profundis! In excelsis! Ah! 

From the depth of despair to the height of absurdity. Voild ! 

Yet the Preposterous is also the Poszible. The Devil-Fish exists! 

The Possible is a terrible matrix. 

But the Abominable has also its raison d’étre. It is certain that 
the Wrong-doer at one end proves the existence of Wrong at the 
ae. At one end English wrong, at the other the Irish Devil- 

ish ! 

Again, Voila ! 

What then is the Irish Devil-Fish ? 

It is the Hibernian Vampire. 

It is the Death’s-head at the feast of Conciliation. 

It is one of the Amphibia ef the shore which separates the 
Wrongful from the Remedial. 

Every malignant creature, like every perverted Intelligence, is a 
Sphinx propounding terrible riddles. 

The riddle of this particular Sphinx is hard, but it must be 
answered. 

By Courage, Patience, Promptitude. 

By Courage, because, in face of the Sphinx-Chimera, failure of 

ution is fatal. 

Patience, because to strike prematurely or with ill-aim is as useless 
as not to strike at all. 

Promptitude, because not to strike when the moment for striking 
sounds, is —— defeat. 

The creature is formidable, but there is a way of resisting it. 

The Devil-Fish, in fact, is only vulnerable through the head. 
A vague mass endowed with a malignant will, many armed mis- 


chief at the service of central watchfulness, the Evil Eye, secret and 
sinister, guiding Briareus hands—subtle, far-reaching, swift-strik- 
ing ; what ean be more horrible ? 

ut the Horrible is not arbitrary, nor self-gendered. 

Chimeras are the issues of unholy relations, the Devourer is at 
once the Nemesis and the Sexton of all systems. In our world of 
twilight Wrong breeds Monsters. Kight alone can banish them 
with a blow. 

The blow must be just, it must be firm, it must be opportune, it 
must strike through the head to the heart. 

Then the struggle is ended. The folds relax. The Monster drops 
away like the slow detaching of bands. ‘The Devil-Fish is dead! 








AT THE HORSE SHOW. 


Tue Horse Show at Islington all men must own is 
A show, to give the promoters their due ; 
The fun of the fair was the leaping of ponies, 
Distingué, and Mike, and unlucky Frou- Frou. 
When ies and lads at the water-jump failing, 
Fell in, how the crowd was convulsed with delight ; 
While gaily the hunters topped hurdle and railing, 
As if a stout fox and swift hounds were in sight., 


And there were the ladies, the sheen of whose dresses 
Made all the arena and ga ories Bay 
The Princess was nt, and little Princesses, 
And leaders of ion in gallant array. 
In d the horse is a popular idol, 
And so it befell that the show had its charms ; 
In fact, we might hint that a saddle and bridle 
one day be placed on the national arms. 





“*Reat Jam’ Satis.”—The Crush at the Fine Old English Fair 





on the first day. 
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THE IRISH DEVIL-FISH. 


“The creature is formidable, but there is a way of resisting it. * * * The Devil-fish, in fact, is only vulnerable through the head.” i 
Vicror Huao’s Toilers of the Sea, Book 1V., Ch. iii. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Trorspay Nient, June 9.—House supposed to be back to-day 
after the Whitsun holidays; but many empty benches. Scores of 
the boys begged off till Monday. Head-Master back, looking as 
if he hadn’t had much of a holida . Also Head-Usher Hancovrr, 
who, in the continued absence of Mr. Forster, undertakes the Irish 

. Amongst the odd boys here is Berzsroxnn Horr. Rather 
3 young Ba.rour is going to say something, and would 
not miss it for the world. Old boy in highest spirits. 
We did you enjoy your Wetmo y, Topsy?” he asked me 
just now. 

My! how he chuckled after this. Most remarkable man at a 
smile. Quite reverses the order of Nature as displayed in th 
and lightning. When B. H. smiles, you hear the thunder first and 
see the lightning after. . 

_ Never forget the first time I heard him smile. He was standing 
just above Gangway, at the end of the front Opposition Bench, 
ere he now sits so as to make room for his nephew in the corner 
seat below, an ent which Ranpotru disturbs by appropriat- 
ng it for himself. He was making a speech on some serious subject— 
either the National bpey / or the odeaiasion of s or women to 
Parliament. He had his shoulders well up, his on one side, his 
left hand extended, with the fingers of his right beating into the palm 
of it, driving home arguments. Suddenl 
dp yun end to petging bf eet aad aa 
of a gun e a in 
had just sunk. flow of B. H.’s speech had 


y there was h 


Af 
The Chamberlain, in Triumphal Car, driving four Useful Screws. 
up quickly, fearing 
attitude ; but grad 
mouth widened, his eyes 
was 


apoplexy. There he stood, in exactly the same 
ie following the remarkable explosion, his 
twinkled, his whole body shook with joyous 
convulsion. B. H. laughing ! 
__There was a joke somewhere. He had not arrived at it yet, but, 
like the watchman at Lizard Point, who flashes inland the news of 
ships sailing up out of the waste of the Atlantic, he saw it coming 
in the far distance, and this was the accustomed signal, The House, 
more used to this sort of thing, began to laugh. Then B. H. grew 
more expansive about the lower part of the face, more twinkling 
about the ry and more convulsive in the neighbourhood of the 
stomach. e House roared. The symptoms on the part of the 
orator in« in intensity, and for some minutes this continued— 
he standing there inarticulate, with left hand outstretched and the 
fingers of the right hand resting in the palm, shoulders well up, 
head on one side, mouth miraculously stretched, and eyes twinkling, 
w Members tossed ves to and fro on the benches in 
uncontrollable laughter. 

We never reached the joke, which was quite forgotten by the time 
B. H wiped his eyes and the House had recovered the 


aroxysm of laughter. But we hada smile, and perhaps, on 
ap + aoe, - Lg aad ~~ 


it was wiser not to wind up with the joke. 

Got questions over unexpectedly early, and had the advantage of 
hearing a short address from Mr. Mowe. Not quite a cheerful 
manner, Mr. Mowx’s. Believe his father was a bishop, or a dean, or 
a seuss. Certainly something in the Church. However this be, 
Mr. Mowx always brings a strong flavour of the pulpit into the 
details of the House of Commons’ conversation. 

“Tell you what, Tony,” Sir Cuanizs Duxe said, as we smoked 
a cigar on the Terrace just now, “I never hear Mowx ask a ques- 
tion in the House but I fancy I have a Prayer Book in, my hand 

bee EF can VE gute iad vase vice ag oe 
expecting written, ‘ uires Pp where they si 
here followeth the anthem.’ ” : on 
elieve that our hard-working Chaplain, after 
duties of the Sitting, always stays when Monx is going to a 


eard in the 
the eli his 


ing the| When 





speech, Says he never gets such a 3 Makes him feel 

uite at home, or rather at church. To-night Mr. Mowx lost some 
sheets of his notes, and floundered into “fourthly ” before he had 
quite disposed of **twothly.” 

** Serves him right for not bringing his sermon down properly sewn 
together in a black cover,” says Mr, Owstow, whose political affee- 
tions are divided between publican and parson, and who is quick to 
resent an apparent slight to either. 

After Mr. Monx had reached the application and dismissed the 

congregation, the House re- 
solved itself into Committee of 
Supply, when we had Sir 
AnprEW Lusk with his pretty 
childish ways and his quite 
touching entreaty for informa- 
tion. Sir ANDREW is always 
‘** wanting to know, you know.” 
Particularly anxious to-night 
to ascertain full details about 
=~ 9 which are yo 
or scientific purposes in the 
neighbourhood of the Depart- 
ment of Science and Art at 
South Kensington. 

“What sort of spirits are 
they?” Sir AnpReEw plaintivel 
asks, indicating by a subtle 
drooping of the left corner of 
is mouth a preference for 
Seotch whiskey, When it was . 
explained that the spirits were taken outwardly by reptiles and 
eins Spaaveante phenomena, Sir ANDREW was quiet for the rest of 

night. 


“ Never heard of such a thing in my life!” he said, in a hushed 
hin as oe ** £1,700 for a a ee to . ioe 
re es in spirits, whilst there’s many a man a 0 
London——’ 


But he was gone. Begins to think he will eurb his curiosity, since 
it may spring upon him such fearful disclosures of wilful waste. 

Busine: ee a voted in Supply. 

Friday.—Mr. W. Yow xn, discussing the law of entail by the 

light of the electric lamp, shows how regardless a Radical House of 
Commons is of the dramatic Py amar Subject would have been 
better treated, methinks, if the House had been lit up with tallow 
candles, or, at best, with oil-lamps. As it was, twelve squares of 
glass flashed electric radiance on the pleased Member for Cambridge 
as he related to a limited but inte- 
rested audience how he had drawn up ie 
marriage-settlements where fortunes 
of £100,000 were involved. ese 
reminiscences lent a touching inte- 
rest to the story. But peer the 
chief hit was where . Fowrer 
referred to the case of ‘‘a man with 
six or seven thousands a year and as 
many children.” House roared, 
Mr. Fow ier testily explained that 
‘‘what he meant was that the man 
had as many children as he had thou- 
sands,” which made the meaning a 
little clearer, though not pellucid. 

Now we have the electric light, 
seience must really go a little 5 
and give us machinery by which water 
can be laid on the premises and drawn 
at will. Am told the piping bullfinch ath 
is able to draw its own water. Why should the piping Member of 
Parliament have to go in search of a tumblerful in remote recesses of 
the House’ This necessity brought about sudden collapse of debate. 
ArtTuur Aryotp having spoken on topic coming before the 
ouse, besides having a question or two, to feel the need of 
refreshment before ing to instruct the House on the Law 
of Settlement. Sent Passmore Epwarps for the water, and began 
what promised to be an instructive and interesting lecture. Some 
one noting this preparation, feeling he <— | could not stand 
any more of AnTmur in the current week, mov use 
be counted, and counted it was—out. 

Business done.—More votes in Supply. 


ea 


Merry Andrew. 


The Old Howse Beetle teaches 
the New Deputy his Drill. 





“YOUNG GIRLS’ HATS ARE VERY BECOMING AT PRESENT.” 
Beg they Tusean, French, or ish, of whatever shape or size, 
With @ fair young peony b. and a pair of watchet eyes, 

they ’re set on heads o’erflowing with a wealth of sunny curls, 
Wot ye well hats are becoming to our fresh young English Girls! 
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ROBERT AFTER THE 
DERBY. 


I HAVE received w arty 
congratulashuns on my Darby 
Prosefy, and sum of win- 
ners has kindly sent me pro- 
misses to think of me after 
settlingem day, which is of 
course werry kind of ’em, and 
I dessay I shall hear further 
from ’em, but I don’t think it 
was a elmanly thing to 
do as a Mr. Hr. Waker did, 
who sent me a check sined by 
hisself and drawn on Messrs. 
Atpeate Pompe & Co. for 
£10108. Of course I couldn’t 
find no such Bank. But that 
wasn’t so bad as the Gent who 


week, and put it in the plate 
at a Mishnary Meetin and 
taken out 2 shillings, and then 
a = 18 munse ard labour ! 

ot a awful punishmeant 
for a Waiter! 

The reason I wasn’t right in 
all my hosses was a silly blun- 
der I made. I remember now 
that Cusrance said that when 
the eneeshals of the names of 
the hosses makes more than 
one name, take the best, so in- 
stead of P. 1. G. pig, I should 
have taken P. I. T. pit, and 
then I should ha’ been | 
o- any other Profit of all 
the sportin press. 

I went down arter all and 
had my adwenturs like other 
folk, but by this time my Tail 
of the ge! would be a twice 
told Tail, told by an Ideot, full 
of sounds and furies and sig- 
nefyin werry little to nobody ! 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No, 36. 


AS BOLD AS BRASSEY, M.P., 


WHO WENT ROUND THE 


READING THEIR 
THOUGHTS. 


Con tal Ah from 
¢ Own Special Modiuri) 
The Czar. 
I could back out of all this, 
and be off quietly to Margate— 
or anywhere. 
Midhat Pasha. The worst 
Seon teldenioe thos 
say I hu 
mpecif with a boot-lace. =) 
Mr. Br h. Fancy I’m 
not quite so — as I was. 
Captain Gosset. I’m pre- 
cious glad it didn’t come to 
struggle. I do believe he 
ve floored the whole 
seven of us! 
Lord R. Churchill.—I rather 
think J know a hing or two. 
The Sultan. I wish I could 
borrow a few millions of any- 
body on my - ct bene at 
cent. But there’s 
wae, . The feeling of 
nice honour among gentlemen 
seems dying out. And yet my 
word is as good as my bond, 
Mr. Booth. He’s pee 
can’t touch me in eit or of "em. 
Mr. Irving. Not —but 
Inave the decided pull of him 
in both. 


An Amputation Act. 

THe fiecessity for an Act of 
Parliament isi i 
Ey inc 

y:. pot 

’ couple of Derby- 

shire ruffians (twins) dragged 
their father out of bed at mid- 





Wor.p on A SUNBEAM. by this outrage is Bakewell. 











SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.—No. 6. 
Police Court, Queer Street, 2 P.M. 
Man (stepping into the Witness Box and addressing the Magis- 


trate). If you p 
"Mawr 


ease, Sir, I have an appli 


to make. 


ate. This is not the time for hearing applications, you 


should have come in the i 


ing. 
Man. | could not, Sir. I had the brokers in my house. 


Magistrate. I suppose you owed rent. 
between a and your landlord. 
o, Sir, Lowe no rent. But I have been out of work for 


Man. 


two months, and I owe some fines to the School- Board, 
distress and all my goods. 


pay, and they have taken out a 


‘agistrate. | am very sorry for you, but I have no 


We cannot interfere 


which I can’t 
er to inter- 


fere in the matter. (Addressing School- Board Officer.) Do you know 


an of this case ? 


Board Officer. No 8ir. 


Man. I think he does, for all that. But I wish to ask you, Sir, 


have they a right to take my tools 
They have no right to take your tools. 


Magistrate. 


be some mistake about that. I shall 


about it. 
Man. Thank 
Usher. Call 
rete. Here, Sur! 
Se. Board 


Worship. 


Officer. 
his daughter Many Frawiean, to 


as well as my poor furniture 
There must 
have some inquiry made 


CHAEL FLANIGAN, 


. That is as true as the gospels, yeer Honor, 


orship how it is. Ye 


laid up wi’ the 
as true as I stand here, yeer W 
Suge te cave Sie Goat, One ta 
arter younger 
about it. (Pointing to the 





missus hasn’t sturred a fute out o’ the house for many a long day, or 
night either for that matter. . 

School- Board Officer. 1 know that this man’s wife has been ill 
for some weeks, but I submit that that is no reason why the girl 
should not attend school. Bt ei 

Flanigan. She's a ve er already, yeer Worship. ou 
should ~ her in the N: ~s — either the Ould Varsion or the 
New Varsion, and that, folks say, is a bit hard to understand. 

Magistrate. Are you a Protestant ? 

Flanigan. Shure, and I am, and born and bred in the County 
Down five-and-forty yeer ago. 

Magistrate (to School-Board Officer). I have some doubts ;about 
this case. You say you know that this girl’s mother has been ill for 
some time. cite 

School- Board Officer. But the girl is quite well herself. e law 
says that sickness shall be a val. excuse for non-attendance, but 
that must mean the sickness of the child. 

Magistrate. I am not sure of that. 

Flanigan. Look here, yeer Honor, I don’t want to be hard on the 
soe but «ey Mode gai a nomenoeier to take nd Prag ot 

- Tr wages, | promise my daater shal 
vs ttend sch Ae of and niver miss a day. If that b’ayn’t a fair 
offer, my name ’s not Mixe Fiawiean. 

Magistrate. I’m afraid the gentleman will hardly agree to your 
terms. How old is your daughter ? ; 

Flanigan. Twelve year old, Sur; and faith, I think she’s had 

Magistrate. I have some doubt about this case, and I shall adjourn 
eel SD righ Hi And Hi will just. till 

gan. ight, yeer Honor. eer Honor will just. 
os uate ewe me my day’s wages ive lost in coming to this 


Magistrate. He can if he pleases, but I don’t think he'will. "Call 
on next case. 
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GIVE US ROOM! 


Te years roll by, and the population increases. 
London grows half-a-million bodies every ten years— 
a souls and puny spirits, who are 
it, to take things as they find 
Pp Se world has the finest 

or West to East that any 
centre of sitilination can sok but when we look to 


the same state as in the -wig and 

square-cut-coat time—the days of the Four Grorexs.| = 

From the Royal Exchange to Hyde Park Corner there is | ‘ 
not a clear, wide. unbroken thoroughfare that is worthy 

ine. name atin with the tet yay 5% sete 
into communica anes sof Middlesex 

Companies, Vested Interests, 

a eee: Parochial J obbery, 

hi, Povo-Carn and a variety of 

Teadlcaly Seeaeel MEUM GE tenants oaneath ont 

tenants su - 

lords in maintaining little centres of monastic seclusion 

in the very centre of 
of and men from one side o: 


ene e , 
which compen on is given for 
by iple recognised is fire first 
~ =h was The eer the lands of reluctant land- 
owners ; or the oo. proceedings of the 
Welsh Rebeccaites. 

London with its four millions of er and the coming 

yb > pobonon Pode TS 

sooner these facts are y Bum m 
Officialism the better. 


J cacaen Washi 
other causes ¢ 





Jonesiana. 


‘* He’s a snob, my dear,” observed Jones to his wife, 
speaking of that fellow Dz Wicerss, who had offended 
J. mortally, ‘‘ and worse, he’s a poor snob.” 


** But I think Bh might have spoken to him plainly 


and strongly. deserves to be set down sharply for 


rudeness. 
“My dear, De Wicerns is nobody, and hasn’t got a 
ce,” returned our old friend ones. ‘In fact, 
= s not worth a rap . . » even on the knuckles.” 





OUT OF CONSIDERATION FoR THE Youna Lapies’ Dresses, Mus. SPaARKBURY 
TOMLINSON PROVIDES EACH OF HER DANCING YouNG MEN WITH A SNOW-WHITE 
Bris, AND A DITTO SLEEVE-GUARD For THE Riout ARM. 


AN EXCELLENT IDEA. 








TRAPS TO CATCH COCKNEYS. 


THE summer has now commenced, and with it the usual— ~ 
more than usual flood of country paradises which are offe 
panting Cockney. 
Proprietors ond house-agents combine to — the lily and adorn 
e rose. Gushing advertisements appeal to that love of nature 
which the Londoner either ane, - fancies he has, from the middle of 
May to the end of August. tenements are run up in square 
patches of stony garden, and Me to him as “‘ replete with every 
modern convenience,” or old houses deserted by one Vy — 
are off to him as “‘ hallowed by historical associations 
field is described as a ‘‘ paddock ”’—a mangy grass-plot is aigated 
with = — "de i =: and fetid peed a oe 
a — ty by “ wild duc dene 
any — ae four miles of the sea, gives the right to the 
title of ‘‘ sea-side residence.” The dulness of stupidity or decay is 
described as “‘ quiet retirement and seclusion ;” a run of faded gravel 
and stones with a side view of a pig-stye and a water-butt, is called 
a‘ wei a in pe of f a wilderness is 
called a “shrubbery. i ae” in these advertisements 
is an elastic candy, that means anything of po thing, and any sheds 
are deseri coach-house, stable, &c.” The soil is always 
vel,” the situation ‘‘ salubrious ; ’ "the station is always within 
a ‘‘few minutes ” of the house, and the trains are always ng pom ” 
After the unfortunate Cockney has spent a week and several 
~y Edens, he generally comes to the pe 
ost art, and that ay rm he is not quite such an 
a ne as ed ag HE Ay ge 





PRL iia! by the Head Lew net see. Ko of the Old Block.” 
ond Pie boom sar ¥ the ele 
handsomely rewarded. 


ch was recently cut up 
y 


bers before eleven o’clock school, will be 





ELECTRIC HEELS!! 


No more Launches! No more Steamers! No more Rowing! No 
more ing! No more Exertion or Exercise! No more Railway 
and Steamboat Companies! Every man his own Electric Traveller!!! , 
Portable apparatus for electric travelling fitted to the meanest 
capacity of > isteoat pocket, can now be obtained of the Makers, 
Fiasu, Dasn, & Co. ; the simple battery can be fixed into the spur- 
PED yey Lp ps 
sta ean by a simple process increase y 
road or river, or over the heads of the - (which object this in- 
vention has in view) quting a a a sim Gey strong umbrella, 
price twenty-five s to begin with) at 
the same cstablishment. her be et a boat, a barge, 
a launch, a yacht, a man-of-war, and will 1 ete every mechanical 
arrangement for furthering progress hitherto in 

Sell out your railway shares! steam is p raed ro apply instantly 
for shares in the New Electric Heel Co., Limited, Address, Manager, 
Edison Electric Light House, Flamborough. 

Motto.—*‘ One for his Electric Heels.” 





SOMETHING A TITLE. 


Every trade and ind has i oun postion journal. We 

have just received No. ol. Vit, of But what a 

wealth of subject the tits of The Miller for » journal would 

rally embrace! The Faceti# column under direction of Joz 

Miter, Junior: the the “and ont give histories of Ce 
ills: the 


brated 
rtion be devote t ay 
would be “‘ The Miller “f the Do 


ILL 
call himself ‘“‘ The Miller of the 
composer, singer, orchestra. 





= ee ~~ 





and 
treated in a fa-miller way. 





ee, 
. owe #1. 4 ae 
SS nett gt 30, 
vit. ties 
_ ee eS 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY: 
Or, sometimes, Our Academy Guy'd. 
No. 247. A Hero en Retraite, Hexny Giens. Evidently the 
Diver from the Polytechnic retired into private life. 
“ With his helmet by his side, 
No longer on his brow.” 


he sits there enjoying the repose gained well-earned threepenny 
| ee ek will be a talie & the 


y. 
No. 328. A Couple of Blac Pair 

B. Carpunes, wah fy 

for the portrait of Miss pass i 


and pretty specimen of a 
Girton 











a] 


No. 328. SmaLt. N.B.—To prevent confusio 

: is not a nom de plume for “* Pettie.’ 

No. 899. Mr. W.T. A. Bac- 

cast. Looks more like Mr. M. T. 

No. 391. At Last! 

Srocx. Military subject comes 

natural of come A A —_ 
It illustrates the old story 

the Artilleryman and the Granny 

Dear. 


No. 452. Sarah Bernhardt In- 
terested in Watching a Boiled 
Lobster Swimming Across a Lake. 
Van. C. Parvser, A. Excellent 
—but then we are very fond of No. 452, 
boiled lobsters. 

No. 1366. “‘4n Un-ornamental Tile; or, What a Shocking Bad 
{ea y= toon 1 _~_ a oe it. tm Pag 
muats, R.A. Portrait a respectable clergy 
man, hiding his hat behind him as if thoroughly 
ashamed of it. This being a presentation portrait, 
he ought to have presented himself with a better 
hat. However, the Catalogue tells us he is a Bishop, 

not a Presenter. 
No. 1334. Portrait of a Gentleman. W. W. 
| OvLEss, R.A. We take Mr. Ovess’s word for it. 
iJ Of course, he ought to know. In allusion to the 

No 1336. difficulty the gentleman in question has evidently 

had with his hair, we should label it ‘‘ Parting 1s 
such Pain.”’ But perhaps this is partly Mr. Oviess’s fault, as, if 
he had a brush in his hand to do the gentleman’s hair with, why 
didn’t he send for a comb ? 

No. 1393. OA, the Little Deers! C. Burton Bansen. 

Returning to Paris for another short visit to the Salon, we select 
the following, and refer those unable to see the peigineto to the 
excellent engravings in the authorised edition of Catalogue 

Illustré :-— 

No. 181. Bueriz. Pécheuses 
de Moules au Pollet, i.e., Potux 
and another with 














any amount of muscle. 





‘ | Wit ns 
\ BAN More 














No. 181. 


No. 293. Breton. Les Vieux Saules, ¢ 
Seuls, or Wizen'd Willows. 





Aw Avriorn wor quire ‘‘Too-Too.”—Marx Twar. 


*| Artistic folds, and dress in 


u If I were mock Pompeian, 





ea ees 


A MATCH. 
(Matched, ) 


With lowering looks that felly 
And you were Japanese, We'd fix upon their tones ; 
We'd study storks together, If I'd a Botticelli, 
Pluck out the peacock’s feather, And you’d anew Burne-Jones. 
And lean our languid baeks on 
The stiffest of settees ; 
If I were Anglo-Saxon, 
And you were Japanese. 


Ir I were Anglo-Saxon, 


If bee were skilled at crewels, 
I 


nd I, adab at rhymes, 

"d write delirious “* ballads,” 
While you your bilious salads 
If you were Della-Cruscan, Were stitching upon two ells 

And I were A.-Mooresque, Of coarsest crass, at times ; 
We’d make our limbs lock less in | If 3 were skilled at crewels, 

r I, a dab at rhymes. 
pense bad tunics Tuscan 
ANTE’S days grotesque ; 
If were Della Crus ‘ 
nd I were A.-Mooresque. 


If I were what’s “consummate,” 
mean were quite ‘* too too,” 
’T would be our Eldorado 
To have a yellow dado, 
Our happiness to hum at 
And you Belgravian Greek, A teapot tinted blue ; 
We’a glide ’mid gaping Vandals | If I were what’s “‘ consummate,” 
In shapeless sheets and sandals, And you were quite “‘ too toe.” 
Like es in Tartarean 7 , 
Dim ways remote and bleak; | If you were what “intense” is, 
If I were mock Pompeian, nd I were like “decay,” 
And you Belgravian Greek. We'd mutely muse or mutter 
‘ In terms distinctly utter, 
If pms were Culture’s searecrow, | And find out what the sense is 
I the guy of Art, Of this Aisthetic lay ; 
I’d learn in latest phrases If you were what “‘ intense ” is, 
of either’s Peper evga I were like “ decay.” 
© lisp, and let my hair grow, 
Witie yours you'd ceasetopart; | If you were wan, my lady 
If you were Culture’s scarecrow, nd I, your lover, weird, 
nd I the guy of Art. We'd sit and wink for hours 
np At languid lily-flowers 
If I’d a Botticelli, Till, fain of all things fady, 
And you’d a new Burne-Jones,| We faintly—disappeared ! 
We'd doat for days and days on | If you were wan, my lady 
Their mystic hues, and gaze on nd I, your lover, weird. 











RUAT JUSTITIA ! 


Scene—A British Court of Justice towards the close of the Nine- 
teenth Century. Judge, Jury, Counsel, and Prisoner discovered 
engaged over conclusion of Trial on a charge of Manslaughter. 


Judge (finishing up). And though the fact 
that the woman whose hair you first tore out 
in handfuls, and subsequently kicked to death, 
happened to have been your wife would natur- 
ally have told much in your favour, and have 
enabled me to take a lenient view of your con- 
duet, still human hair and human life are 
valuable things, and these cases are, I am 
i to see, getting rather common. I 
must therefore pass on you the severest sen- 
tence the law enables me to inflict. You will be 
imprisoned for the of ten calendar days. , . 
[ Sensation, during which the Prisoner ts remored with a wink, 
when the next case, one of common larceny, ‘3 called on, and 


being rapidly disposed of, results in another verdiet of 


y- 

J onee more finishing up). And now there remains not)ieg 
more for me to do but to assign to you the punishment for your crime 
which it so richly deserves. You have been found in unlawful pos- 
Senineed o amall quantity of false hair, of which you can give no 
satisfactory account. And about your case I can discover no miti- 
ting cireumstaneces. You have not secured it by violent assault. 
ou are not married, and you cannot, therefore, allege as a plea for 
merey that you have torn it freely from the head of your half- 
pase Mew wife. It is false hair, taken possibly from the very counter 
itself, and worth, I should presume, tenpence to an enterprising 
barber. Yours is, in short, a grave and heinous offence. sen- 
tence is that you be kept in penal servitude for a period of fifteen 


years. Tableau. Curtain. 





“Te Storage of Electric Force” is a subject very much to the 
Faure just now. ‘‘C Geni if you please!” cries Sir 
Witu14M Tuompsox, and then he it with, ‘‘ Favre—he’s a 
jolly good fellow!” 





£8 To Copansrowpants.—The Bditor dogs not hold hicnself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no case can these bg returned unless accompanied by 6 


taxa ped and directed 


should be keys. 
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wrote— 


He 


A Winter's Tale showed 
best and their individual worst. 


DRAMATIC AND OPERATIC. 
Mawr people say that “ Bard’s the best”—in German. Many 


are welcome to their 
ay FTO As Mr. W. 


one Soe be alee, we forget what, and 
—a Russian, 
But * Sia all us tions 
, in 
To belong to other clin 
(Suaxeraane) remains an Englishman 
Chorus.—But in spite, &c. 


ngen troupe at their united 
Trial Scene was a masterpiece 


the 


since 
& Geter in cn intpired moment 


| ween? 


Providence made him 








r 








w 


the Diner-out-of- 
“We'd 
Than a 








‘* Movement in Court ’’—Trial Scene in Winter's Tale. 


of military ill, but the Statue Scene was tame and 
commonplace. Nobody acted particularly well; and the comic 
charecter utolycus—who i ol such a difficulty a, ierigg during 
a —was a very personage. e comic business 
was of the clown and pantaloon order. 

The idyllic portion of the play is delightful, and there is a babble 
of green fields, and Stre- 
phons and young Chloés, 

pipes and tabors, 
and a smell of sweet hay, 
syllabubs, and an all- 
among-the-barley atmo- 
sphere, which is refresh- 
ing to the thirsty soul 













Dofia 8al working the Lord Chamberlain. 


broad beans—may 


Just now, in this summer weather, when the shery of 
hen they be as long as they are | 
Court, 


be a Dining 


“un, 
Lane-ing Meiningen.”’ 


on a hot June night in 
London. nigh 


As to ScmILLeR’s 
it belongs to 
Drama E 





so that the critics may 
“ScHILLER have to 
8 st Pm to Die 

nfrau, they might as 
well expect an English 
audience to enjoy a revi- 
valof The Castle Spectre, 
or One o’ Clock; or, the 
Knight and the Wood 


has 


Dem 
q vesend, Purfleet, 


So here 's all their very good healths, and may they live long and 
** bros ! » HEED » 

“I’ve gone wrong for the sake of Sarah!” might the Lonp Cuan- 
BERLAIN now sing, had we not to thank him for permitting Mlle. 
Bern Harp to a peer a0 Le Dent omg Camelias, in which she is at 
this moment aboclutely unrivalled. @ are not among her gushing 
admirers, but the most hardened Anti-Msthetic Un-sentimentalist 
oval a witness this performance of hers without a silent snivel and 
- er suggesting Swiveller—a 

su ing for a “ modest ne 

! better : 


«if 


i 


y 
v 


BO mig Hi who haven't yet heard 
seen Madame ALBANTI ag Mignon. 
have a treat in store. She was m 
grorming in that deli 
y Amprorse THomas, 
¥ was Spitally played 
" FBELLI, 
and Verne 


sung by” 


flesh. i 
ables, which gave him the « go much of ha come 
off a journey for he couldn't have travelled like that) but ving 
spent so much time on the arrangement of his hair and spotless linen 


as only to have left himself drawing on his high patent 





a 
leather boots, forgetting in his hurry that portion of his costume the 
omission of 7 i ‘would in most cvilisel_ countries me, Fp em 

ti ith good breeding ity, wou ) 
reoalt in's visit ¢ Solice-magistrate. If fieadlour 


result in a visit to the nearest 










The King of Trumps in 
A* Tenore Robusto'’— Robusto the olly Pack of 
tb Diavole! “Artful Cards, 
Venerer could only “see himself as others see him,” he would 
ise the force of our remarks; and, if he knows the quotation, 
would utter the couplet “6 ye gods and little fishes! "’ 
The y are unworthy of the Italian 
om. ould “the sensation fire scene” at the end 
the Second Act is nothing more than a mere go 
u 


ren- 


dered hopelessly ludicrous by the stage business. t we 
can forgive ev ing for the sake of principals—ALBan1, who 
was forced to repeat tour de force, and TreBe tt, all but 


Treb’ly encored in the ce gavotte song, ‘ In veder l'amata 


stanza.” 





en Le eee excitement Jag Gestiond 
on hearing -s ew Foree”’ was into operation ! 
The Police storage of torte where the force is stored 





it is impossible to ey, ‘> present dilenty ls gg been to 


find any member of the Force 





VoL, LXXx. 
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THE CHOICE OF A SCHOOL. 


Mrs. Beresford Midas. ‘“‘1'm 80 GLAD WE'VE PUT DOWN PLANTAGENET’s 
NAME For Eron, Berzsrorp! Here ’s tHe NEWSPAPER SAYS THERE ARE MORE 
Lorps AND BARONETS THERE THAN EVER!” 

Beresford Midas, Esq., J.P. (Brother and Junior Partner of Sir Gorgius). “‘ An! 
BUT ONLY ONE Doox ! PIry THERE AIN'T 4 FEW MORE Dooxs, Maria!” 

Mrs. Beresford Midas, “‘PeRHars THERE WILL BE WHEN PLANTAGENET 's OF 
AN AGE TO GO THERE.” 

Mr. Beresford Midas. “Let's ’ork 80! AT ALL EVENTS, WE'LL PUT DOWN 
HIS NAME FOR ‘ARROW AS WELL ; AND WHICHEVER 'AS MOST DOOKS WHEN THE 
TIME COMES, WE'LL CHOOSE 1H4T, YER KNow!” 





OUR DRAG. 


Frest Day. 


Brown, Jones, and Robinson. Hot! Very hot! Thundering hot! Thirsty 
oe! Very thirsty day! Thundering thirsty day! 
Brown. Backers have started well. I laid fads on Cradle for the Trial Stakes 


and brought it off. 

Jones. Sodid I. Rather a rock for the Ring, I fancy 

Robinson. So did I. But what could the Ring ennest from a Cradle but 
a rock. [ Drinks cheerily. 
Brown. Don't care for this Melton | Plate so much. I backed the favourite, 
Scotch Whiskey, and Kingdom has 

Jones. That's an omen that to-night Sir Wrtrrrp Lawsoy will smash Scotch 
Whiskey Sone the Kingdom. 

Robinson, | hope not. [Drinks rare ed 

Brown. Hang it all! Ihave laid three to one on Peter for the Gold 
and see there he has stopped to kick ! 

Robinson. Wh doesn’t somebody stop to kick him? Does nobody know how 


much I have got «mn him ? 
Jones. Hooray! hooray! Ambassadress wins. Bravo, Lord Fatmouts! 
Bravo, Mat Dawson! Bravo, Forpuam! T always follow + panes. 
Brown and Robinson. Smash you and old GroreE too! loomily. 
Brown. Three cheers for the Americans! The betting a the Phe friene Yi 
Wales’ Stakes settles the pronunciation— 
5to4 | On Iroquois! 
And what a bore 
We couldn't get more. 


off another winner ! 





Robinson. I have won a score 
And—a—well, I will have comeing todrink. 
[Drink erultantly, and lunch till Ascot Stakes. 
Brown. Teviotdale wins! No, Retreat wins! Brought 
Jones. No, you have not! There’s an objection on 
account of a cannon. 

Robinson, But a was on —— 

Jones. You idiot! 
tained. The race goes 

Robinson. I knew it would te the moment Macpowatp 
= his whip 

Brown. an, on earth did you know ? 

Robinson. Because he maieed bi his whip to beat Retreat, 
and when you beat a retreat—— 

Brown, I wish I hadn’t come out with y: 

a angrily and suka ‘till the finish. 

Brown. Now for this match between Lord RosEBERy 
and Mr. Leopotp pz Rornscnitp. Why, it’s off! 

Jones. Of course a match would go off! 

Brown. You! 

Robinson. Lord Rosesery loses a h 

Jones. Then “‘Lz0” will gaze on 
is rosy and has been “‘ Rosry’s.” 

Robinson. You! [Drinks moodily and off to town. 

Sreconp Day. 

Brown, Jones, and Robinson. What will win the Hunt 
Cup ?—never mind about the little races to-day. 

rown. I took a long shot about Peter—— 

Jones and Robinson. Ha! ha! You’re out of your 
misery already. What an unluc 

Brown. I may be unlucky; 
duffer—— 

Brown, Jones, and Robinson. They’re off ! 

Brown. Peter is off too. 

Jones and Robinson. But he has soaps te to kick. 
What a donkey you must be to back such an animal ! 

off But ArcHer has set him going again. Come 

on, Peter ! 

Jones. He won't catch them up! 

Brown, He 

Robinson. He en's caught them. 

Brown. He has! Oh, bravo, Ancner! I would back a 
jr ackass for the Derby with the Tinman up! ‘Who said 

was an unlucky duffer? Who said 
Which of yon two addlepated idiots called me a donkey ? 
I would have backed him for “a wilderness of 
That ’s SHAKsPEARE, and shows the Bard knew how to 
put the pot on! Hooray! [Drink uproariously. 

Turep Day. 

Brown, Jones, and Robinson. Oh, something the rain ! 
It has spoilt the walk in the Paddock, it has nade & ~ 
ladies cover up their dresses, it has spoilt our new white 
ate, sae oe Cup Day _— It has taken = 

e pluck out of us, and we not having the courage to y 
9 to 4on Robert the Devil, vy = every plunger ager oe the 
spirit of a mouse ought to do, have 
Pe — com Exeter, not one of which ne ee gota 7 to 


Drink deeply. 


ead of claret. 
wine when it 


duffer you are! 
t if you oa 
Drink trrita 


Fovrtn Day. 

Brown (solus). Shan’t go to-day. Have 
head-ache. Shan’t get u “il late, ion’ 
get up atall. Jones and Rosrnson can goby th 

Jones (solus). I don’t see my way to settling over these 
three days, let alone another. I ‘t go. Brown and 
Rosrwson can go by themselves. 

(solus). Hang the racing! Let Brown and 

Jowxs see toit. Shall take my wife to the British Museum! 





AFTER LAUNCH, 


New Song for the Polyp hemus wo et ee by Hawpet, but by 
Screw) : Oh come along o por Rollicking Ram 
An here ’s another suggestion for a Classical Music Hall 
series (first instalment, to be continued in our next)— 
Atrn—Aaron to Moses, 
8 reap gto to Remus, 
Se alking of the times, 
mer Romvtvus to Remus, 
ap ady ame make ume coe. 


Pest-tengete— 


out ?” 
“That? to have segs pat oat?” 
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Bizzy Bookmaker, “‘1'v# BEEN HIT RATHER HEAVILY LATELY, Gamay.” 


Gam-bettor Man, “‘ OH DEAR, 80 HAVE I! 


I’m aLMosT C4-H0Rs pg Combat /” 











CHARITABLE FRIDAY FIXTURES FOR JULY. 


1st.—Tight-rope dapsing by Professional Beauties at the South 
Kensington Museum, in ai of the funds of the Retreat of Distressed 
Washerwomen 


8th.—Sack vase between Dukes and Marquises in the Reserve 
Inclosure of St. James’s Park, in aid of the funds of the South-| 
West Diddlesex Hospital for Decayed Donkeys. 

15th.—Aristocratic Leap-frog | jpRowanee to Ladies) at the Royal 
Horticultural Gardens in aid of the funds of the Infant Robbers 
Association. 

22nd.—Grand swimming competition of Do 
the Serpentine, in aid of the of the Almehouses for Heedy | 
Millionnaires. 

ooh Gainsiog through horse-collars by Distinguished Amateurs, | 
in aid of the of anything and everything. 


| 


Countesses in| 


BRINGING FISH TO A NICE MARKET. 


Tue well-fed, perhaps over-fed, supporters of Billingsgate will 
probably not be shocked to hear , during the merry month 
of May, about six thousand pounds of fish-food a-day were con- 
demned and destroyed at this ill-regulated and totally inadequate 
market. Eighty-three tons of fish corrupted and annihilated in a 
resenting brain-power enough to furnish half the 

tries, and Polina ts in the universe! If the 
hungry and starving poor could reach this food before it is spoilt 
by human wickedness and folly, the M lis would be saved 
from at least two horrible But the ion of Inquiry 
will set this right. At least, let us hope so. 

Go it, Mr. J. T. Beprorp. You owe it to yourself and the 
publie to show that you detest anything like a nuisance or an 
obstruction. So—away with the Billi te as it is, and let us 
see what it is to be in future. 
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| 
| Mo - Ji 13.—Pretty comed y . 

| and Mo. Besant Latter hea at the an 

Land Bill. Moved it in due course ad's lumina 

ad bn ay td eset Pama Rati 
coun wasa matter of to 


his heart to the House ; showed how laboriously he had thought out 
potion. Most anxious that the listening world and the dislo- 
not 


























ra payne 5 ogee ys. to 
to support t 1 = 
favoured Baronet i charge of the Resolution. Bray ‘opportanity 
no JosePy ineied the fiause of comprehending his yiows. But not for the 
it added ething to the charm lonely ata Paewren time in history isdom cried aloud in e 
down Parsee "D and eeremoniously to J listened A cheerful 

on. 


beso 

fora ert 
e y de 

tening to hi friend’ his ingenuous 

could behold the retlection of i struggle going on in 


one side were the interests of 
ing the House of 


f his . Of the little scene had been 
os ser eed . = wus an artist allows his a 
character to suffer because he has attended rehearsals? "Wes f 
PARNELL resumed his havi played his part 
GrLu1s rose, and with his thumb in 1 


the us arm-pi 
waisteoat, gently chid his hon. friend for putts bin, | i 
where dut bated 


him emma 
com Personal inclination. Ho “diane from his 
hon. friend” he said, and stated h ength. 
not for him to stand up against his leader. Therefore 
withdraw his Amendment ; which, wi hand, 
he 7: “ Mr. PLarparr, Sir,” to do. this 
ater in the sitting an to imitate perfect was 
made with Tou nen in the of Mr. Panwett, Lerd 
AVDOLPH CHURCHILL in the Mr. Brocar. Tou is pretty 
well, there being a rugged honesty in the cut of his an 
unimpeachable integrity in the fit of his “* Bluchers,” 
DOLPH is not to be com , in this character, with JosErH 
He lacks the fine air o ft ing the situation from the first 
oro. ~~ mao he the eift which -B. ate being, nighest 
of delicately » ing off his various duties i 
his hon. friend. snubbing the Prure Movisres and terrifying the 
Chairman of Committeos ; 
usiness done.— Land Bill considered in Committee, ie 
Tuesday.—There has, it appears, been a wave of interest at 
Frome, impetuous] y rushing forward with fs to hear Mr. Heyry 
SaMUELSON’s views on the Liguor Traffic. Am bound to say the 
feeling is not shared to any maddening extent by the House. But 
this is a mere trifle easily explicable. Mr. SAMUELSON very | li 
well all about it. He is aware of the tendency tent human breast 
to be envious of young and ifted men who come prominently to the 
front at political crises, sway the multitude at Frome and 
ie Sasres of ¥iliation 
r. 


in: 
al 
i 
ifs 
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Spoke for a long time with easy grace 
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on the part of the O'Gorman Manon towards the neigh- 
bourhood of RanDoLPH suggested ulterior consequences. 
The thy od ad resents the preference shown to 


Captain 0’S 

Ti? thee fe besten I’m the boy,” he says. 
“*T was out three times before 0’Suxza was born.” 

Perhaps the Premren’s quick eye noted all this. Whe- 

tera then House eared or) mee 

eres “enarnecrs thee was all a 

niece enemas om 

PREMIER explaining wi 

with due admixture of 

O’ Manor 

almost 


din. 


anima’ 
wimaton, pees 
ing like a 


that sees a 


serious will have to be done shortly 
natural sense of humour was 
not originslly fine, and AA. mt ing is apt 
— t consists wholly of interrupting 

peakers by bellowing ithe is parliamentary)— 
Ren ! hear !”)—at incongruous moments. he 
ouse, oak to death st the incessant buzz of its own 
vole pong Bene at opportunity for laughter. 
Whilst is hee keenest eye for true humour, it will 
laugh loudly at jests that in ary conversation would 
be met wit a polite stare of rig It must always 
have someone in cap and bells, Warrtor, uncon- 
sciously at first, was-an early candidate for the office, and 
it was romseny bestowed upon him. The only funny 

Warton was his un Now 
range Be = ann oy he has 

qe sy 


hitherto unhecked 
a 


frequently House of Common 
momentarily down to his own level. 

H Gentlemen near him are |} 
sible for this. It is not a ré/e they would 
take themselves. But since it annoys Mr. Gia 
and occasionally brings about disorder to the detriment 
of business, they on the Member for Bridport ; and 
it is not altogether his fault if he is beginning to assume 
the position of the representative of the Conservative 
Party. Mr. Wanton was at best a poor joke. He is 
now a out, and, for the credit of the 
be snuffed out. 

Business done.—Clause Two of Land Bill passed. 


ouse, 





“RATIONAL DRESS.” 
{A “ Rational Dress Society” has been formed under the 
Fiienes, of Viscountess i esnunpen, which recommends 
ad of a “dual garmenture,” or \ divided skirt,” exactly 
like the old Bloomer costume. } 
Noruine succeeds like a little variety, 
Novelt — still is the craze of the day ; 
Here is the newest Society, 
vanel Gan ples quite international, 
ormed upon uite in’ 
wed seedy jy ah the Chair; 
Dress, it fryer must nenaemer wee be rational, 
What then are Ladies in future to wear ? 


Surely reform comes with too much velocity, 
Bloomers, it seems, are to startle again ; ; 
Skirts be divided, Oh, what an atrocity ! 
To * dual garmenture ” folks must attain. 
True that another skirt hides this insanity 
Miss Many Waker in old days began ; 
Yet it should flatter our masculine vanit 
For this means simply the trowsers of. Man! 





Very Likely. 
the Grand Prix the elated Americans 












































A BLANK DAY. 


Old Gent (greeting Friend). ‘‘Hvi10o, Jonxins! 'Bexn Fisnine! Waar pip 
You CATCH ?’ 
Jorkins (gloomily). “‘ Ha’-past 81x Tran nome!” 








CHRONICLE OF. THE WEEK. 
(For the Use of Strangers to Town and Friends at a Distance.) 


20th. poe .— QUEEN'S pocentee, al day, aod is bound of & event Her 
Gracious Maszsty is peculiarly gracious y boun Coronation 
Oath to accede to every body: wi that is made to her by anybody. State 
Apartments = to_every with or without distinetion from 1 a.m. till 
midnight. es 


and ale (free) in the veg at Buckingham Palace. Dance 
y nar ame, at 11 a.m. Torchiight 


Largesse given away freely from 
—We regret that thi n't appear sooner, as #0 Lo a7 loyal 
subjects might have omy: ey of the information. eatres 
on this occasion threw ope to the 
21st. —, rhe “| Day. Grand Séte in celebration of this anniversary 
kept at Loxe’s Hotel, Bond Street, No charge for admission. as you are. 
22nd. Wednesday. Music on the Water. Great.cun match on the 
Serpentine, for two pounds a side, between Sir JuLrus Bewepict “ Dr. HULLIVAN. 
An amalgamation of the French and Theatri panies, known as 
the ‘‘ Forrin’ hand Club,” will drive round the Park. SaRan BERNHARDT 
will swim Miss a from the Gaiety to the Aquarit 4 Jouw Hot- 
LINGSHEAD to hold the Stakes. Seatben < the — Purk Powder Magazine 
given away gratis. 


23rd. Thursday.—Annual holiday at the 
let =. Sénioson free. In st the Rotal College gad Rej / 
. Lr — Lecture at the of Burges, by, ir HEWRy 
THoMPsoN, on “The Humour of the ” i)lustrated by various 











used to take every Derby Nightat Cremorne. The | interesting surgical experipenta, Thames Yacht Club Ball for Skippers only. 
name ‘‘ Foxhall’”’ was so of Royal ~—_ we for supper. Full 
Property, the Thousand ; and of Cre- Sater day enon 38 of curious 1.0.0, ’s and other 
morne! The evening, however, passed off respectably documents at South K reviewed by the Master 
enough, the American division contenting themselves |0f the Rolls in St. James's Par “thet United At , Dentists’ Cricket 
with chorusing a French-ltalian adaptation of the tenor Match at Lord’s. Stumps drawn for nothing all day. for eocoa-nuts 
song in Rigoletto— begins in Epping Forest. 

“* La Donna a Mabille.” 
And so heme to “ that sweet repose which inno- Ractxe PROVERB (after a successful Der , Oaks, and Ascot),—** Don’t ery 
staid aul tetas oot Lorne” till you ’re out of the Good-wood.’ " 
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REMOVAL OF ANCIENT LANDMARKS. 
Lady Gwendoline. ‘Para says I’M TO BE A GREAT ARTIST, AND EXHIBIT AT THE Roya AcADEMY!” 
Lady Yseulte. *‘ AND Para says I’M TO BE A GREAT PIANIST, AND PLAY AT THE Monpay Pops!” 
Lady Edeigitha. *‘ AND I’M GOING TO BE A FAMOUS ACTRESS, AND ACT OPHELIA, AND CUT OUT Miss ELLEN Terry! Papa says 
I MAY—THAT 18, IF I cay, YoU KNow!” 
The New Governess. *‘Goopness Gracious, Younc Lapigs! 1s IT possisLe His GRACE CAN ALLOW YOU EVEN TO THINK OF 
such THINes! Way, wy PAPA WAs ONLY A Poon HaL¥-pay OFFICER, BUT THE BARE THOUGHT OF MY EVER PLAYING IN PUBLIC, 


OR PAINTING FOR HIRE, WOULD HAVE SIMPLY HORRIFIED HIM!—AND AS FOR ACTING OPHELIA—OR ANYTHING ELSE—GRACIOUS GOOD- 
NESS, YOU TAKE MY BREATH Away!” 








Coal. Portabl te ! 
A GIANT IN GERM; — mare 


m., 
% Favre's Feeding Bottle! cleverish scheme. 

he PO, a See See: oes ; Coal. Yes, I admit that the notion is notable. 
Coal, Humph! That the igy? Do not think much of him. Steam. Ah! how the world is beginning to dream ! 
Steam. Rather a mannikin, eh, all ? Ere this young Titan is my age or your age, 
Coal, Who says we’re doomed to collapse at the touch of him ? Wiser than me it would puzzle to tell 
Steam. Who says his avatar heralds our fall ? What may result from Electrical Storage 
Coal. We look like giants now, regular Titans, eh ? Thus of Dynamical Energy. 
Steam. Something hike Forces; but this is a child. Coal, ell, 
Coal. Still, he’s a sort of an expression that frightens, eh ? Sportsmen its chances would lay more than evens on. 
Steam. Funking again? Now you do make me wild! Men are ungrateful! Why, just at the time 

Short time ago you were seared by old Jevons, Sir ; When they are making a fuss about SrePHENsoN--— 

That little fright you’ve contrived to survive. Steam. ’Tisn’t for us to count Progress a crime. 

Keep up your pecker, do? " We have our faults. You are dirty, incurably, 
! f Yes, but good Heavens, Sir, Uglify Nature and nullify Art. 
Isn't he sucking, and doesn’t he thrive ? Coal, You now and then carry on unendurably, 
Hercules once, you know, lay in a bassinet. Bounce and blow up and—— 
See what he came to! Steam. 





Coal 


OH: Cope Well, what this k, as is fi aT Se 
m. ell, what m oung spark, as is fanci HOMSON, 
oe = us croak ; there 1 i urn rt. s true Titan-Ariel-Puck, ” 
e’ve done good work, may sti Who, without mischief, will carry huge romps on, 
Coal. Humph! Perspiration I feel 7» A my neck trickle All I can say is, the world is in luck ! 
At the bare thought of King Coal on the shelf! 

Souie'e we strangle this Infant Electrical 
Ven ied gees pen taatoe. A PE neon hear the reek itteo i 

ou your you ‘twas always a one. @00D to ta mm is now 
Coal. You'd ne’er have had one at all, but ae. itti ome  eaerathar and Floods Prevente, Bill. “A 


Steam. Pooh! But this Infant’s a regular chubby one. Prevention Bill!” she exclaimed aghast. next f 
Bottle-food seems with this babe to agree. pi, Fy Rl Bill, I shouldn’t wonder. Awful!” 


Stea 








Steam 
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Damsel, “‘On, Mason GREEN, HOW 18 If YoU AREBNoT 





Sprighily, 
Daxcixe 
Major Green (Staff—late Lieutenant 48th Plungers—who, by the way, 
never passed out of the Riding-School), ‘‘OH—AH—YOU SEE—THE FACT 
1s I wevaAn DAunorn now. Since I err THe Service, I Fee. 
QUITE ABROAD WITHOUT MY SPpuRs, you KNow!” 








A RISE IN TURKS. 
(An Betract from the latest Advertisement.) 
Suntan presents his compliments to the Crowned Heads, 
Gentry of Europe, and begs to say that he has made 
is Imperial Majesty is pre- 
t of the greatest possible liberality with his 
friends the Bondholders. He has determi to 
a He ia | the roy easy Fo with 
. Further, to England ve the security of Cy : 
to France, Tunis; to Austris, Bosnia ; and to Russia, Merv. Thess 
ewe ig did wey one is needed) of the good faith that will 
characterise for the future the dealings 


THE 
Nobility, and 
up his mind to turn over a new leaf. 


to deal in a 
make many 


between the Sublime Porte 
SvLTaN, moreover, has determined to 
y any sums of money that hen 


order 


His Majesty. 
conclusion, in return for all these valuable concessions, the 
would ask the same civilised world to advance, on Hi 


personal security (and the Sunran’s word is as as his 
bond inded, bette), the unum tesheueent fleaien 
carling. Or— take £1000 down and have done with it. 
Zéisthetics at Ascot. 
Sporteman (quoting the odds). ‘‘ Two to one” on Robert 


be seals { How delightful! What a 
quite too awfully utter ora J 
Sportsman 


name ockey ! 
Philistine (pussied), Beg pardon, I—ha—don’t quite 


j 


j 





Philistine 
the Devil, you q 
Sweet Bhe__Esthele. Did 


BEANS AND BACON. 


A Gastronomic Ode, lovingly dedicated to a Modern Amphitryon. 


Ampuirryon, thine honoured head had schemed 
A dinner some new Ups his fame mi 


Apictus? Pooh! 
0 


Beans and 


The Roman never 
Bacon ! 


A banquet for the Gods! At their high 


When had they ’40 
Or could Ambrosia ho 
Such Beans! 


She f 
But 


Such Bacon ! 
All’s vanity,—a/fter 
Tih 


Bueolic? Bah! The 


Marrowy 


Beans and 


rt their 


to 


it in the least 
With Beans and Bacon ? 


. melti 


rusty, 


As tender as the budlings 
When Saving her verdant vesture first take on. 
not on blushful Hippoerene, 

Beans and Bacon! 


t 


Met 


on. 


, mellow, mild, 
See it the cautious trident curl and flake on ! 


a plate soft piled 
Sant Boba! 


Resemble but as ruddle does the rose, 
Such Beans and Bacon ! 


Arcadia? Verily, but plus Caréme, 
Tueocrrtvus his Hybla had forsaken 
Had he but known, and fluted forth the fame 
Of Beans and Bacon! 


Simplex munditiis | Of all dishes best ! 
But ’twould o’ertax a dith bie Lacon 
In compass brief to sing the blest 
Of Beans and Bacon ! 


Amphitryon véritable oi l’on dine 
would dine) Pindarie 


(And still 


The lyre for mee, of hosts the true fleur fine,— 


Beans and Bacon 


























REAL SPORT. 


fire should wake on 













adipose, 
Clown-fodder, the coarse ‘‘ broads” churl molars ache on, 


CATCHING A FIVE-POUNDER. 


SuRPRIsE OF THE Quiet a- 
LER ON HOOKING THE Fisu 
PEDO, LOsT IN THE THAMES NEAR 
WooLwich TEN Days Ago. A 
Rewarp oF Five Pounps was 
OFFEKED FOR ITs RECOVERY, 


OR- 








Sweet She-Aisthete (surprised). Why, di that “7% 
mon" aa ee mes 


More Government. 





jealous of the 
are asking, as a 


tae 


con- 
have 
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| 
THE WORMS HAVE | 
TURNED. 

| 


troublesome questions. 

fortunately there are questions 

| ow will not es at \ and 
e elegra; 





. The 
patronising, not to say fatherly 
articles in some of the news- 
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“0.;'W." 
**O, I feel just as happy as a bright Sunflower !” 


Esthete of Hsthetes ! 
What's in a name! 
The poet is Wiipz, 
But his poetry's tame. 





Lays of Christy Minstrelsy. 





THE MUDFORD FLOWER- 


Tus great open-air exhi- 
bition is now on view two or 
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the Third, Act I. s, 1— 

“A Pp 
Buckineuam.” 
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leasing cordial, princely 











RETALIATION. 


Petite Comédie that, we trust, will 
t 


Nor be adapted without reflection, from 


‘he French, 


A couple of Patriotic Political 


ists discovered, dinang together 


Economists di. 
at a highly Constitutional Club, 


Waiter brings a bottle, and fills their glasses with studied melancholy. 


Second Patriotic Political 


* 


outlet 


wondering wh — . Sheffield 
why, 

many penknice he desires abroad, he B.—in Pall 
d for chocolate for the purpose of gieing C-— 

‘arie—" one for himself.” "Mediated. “Yes,—yen. 


it’s quite sound in princi sound ; 
put tt o eoieg Gan tole Geb 


os fe 
0 doubt 


ents se Fon rey spay 


Then | But there ’s a good many gents on the 





pe any eee remedy. (U; 
riing as tf stung). 

First Parte Po : 
tomeding Srom his chair pale and choking, 
Waiter 


is this ? 


Waiter!! What have you t us 


Waiter. That, Sir, is—the Club Claret, Sir! 
Both Patriotic Political Economists (together 


Club Claret ! 


Waiter. Yes, Sir. It’s a British Mile-End Vintage Company 


wine, made of grapes growed at Camberwe 


er corked. 
Both Patriotic Political E. 
it ’s poison ! 





reel inst the mantelpiece, and fina i 
- agai vile of pte oy cone eee.” 
_ GA... en ae } 


the Steward, order a bottle 
at 32s. 6d., and finish the 


procity” in tears as the Curtain falls. 


neonsciously tasting 
alloa What's this ? 
litical Economist (tossing 
y Ate 7 of 


Committee as finds it drinks 
ists (together). Corked! Why! 


ing his Claret, and 
half a glass, and 
furious effort). 
here ? on Gut, 
in amazement). The 


lli—so I’ve 


At to 


rect 





FOR A RESIDENT LANDLO 


Bot, after being fired at once or twi 
The car becomes more Irish ane loss 







Juan, Canto 4. xii. 
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** COERCION ”! 


Steward to the Estate (it was Midnight—o. Man wanted to see him—wouldn’t tell his Business—wouldn't give his Name— must see himn——). 
**On, 1r’s you, Dongrty!” (Sternly.) ‘‘ WHAT DO YUU WANT WITH ME AT THIS Tims 0’ Niout?” 

Tenant (in a whisper, looking round). ‘‘I’v% come To Pay My Bir o’ Rint, Sonr, BUT FOR THE LOVE oF HEAVEN AX THE 
MAJOR, WHEN HE SINDS OUT THE PROCESSES, NOT TO LAVE ME OUT, OR ILSE THE LAND-LAGUE’LL HAVE MY Lirs! !” 





= 





MAKING THE VERY MOST OF IT. 


Tue agricultural festivities at Tunbridge Wells having been dis- 

of quite a fortnight since, the visit of H.R.H. the Prince of 
ALES to that salubrious locality has necessarily been by this time 
consigned to the limbo of all remarkable but forgotten things. But 
there is one incident that, even at this hour, Mr. Punch would 
rescue from oblivion. It appears that some arrangement had been 
entered into by the Local with a resident ore to supply 
them “‘ nice turns-out ” for the occasion, at the rate of ‘‘ three guineas 
per carriage and pair,” a figure the amount of which led to some 
pee ny A business-like a aren and a report of this was subse- 
guts urnished in the columns of a local paper. But Mr. Punch 
eels he must give the subjoined extract, pur et simple, as it stands. 


“Mr. Rozs — that three guineas was a very tremendous price for a 
couple of horses and a fly. 

“ Mr. Surru said he quite agreed with Mr. Ronn. 

‘*Mr. Ross thought Mr. Brees, as a business man, should have known 
better than make such an ent. 

“The Cuarnman said Mr. essear attended before the Committee, and 

that there would be such a run on carriages that day that he could 
really do it at a lower price. 

“Mr, Rows: Well, I suppose we can have a ride afterwards. 

“Mr. Currronp: We ought to have something better than the usual fly, 
and good horses to keep up with His Royal Highness, whose general custom is 
to drive from ten to twelve miles an hour. 

“The Cuarnman: We shall be in front, and shall regulate his pace, 

“Mr. Ross : I am perfectly satisfied. the first biush it looked heavy.” 


To which Mr. Punch must add that, on the last blush, it certainly 
reads funny. Mr. Ross’s idea of getting an outing somewhere after- 


wards, is good—very. Better are Mr. CiirFoxp’s statistics as 
to His al Highness’s “ custom.” But best of all is the 


s sl ion as to the advan’ f being “‘in front”’ 
ed bin wish ¢ cornice” Lined backs. Thin’ io ahoctutsly cocelioné. 
Mr. Punch has no hesitation in taking off his hat to the entire 





A SONG FOR SINGERS. 
(A Lay of the Concert Season.) 


Who says that we are not a musical nation, 
With afternoon Concerts and singing at night, 
When auditors listen in rapt admiration 
To Rusenstetn’s playing, or hear with delight 
CHaRLes Hauyt’s Reci Bach Concerts. wonder 
At fast-flying fingers that flash o’er the keys : 
While shortly we ’re ised Wagnerian thunder, 
The beauty of which we shall learn by degrees. 


A Concert, methinks, should be just like a salad, 
Well mixed, the ingredients chosen with care ; 
A solo, a pretty duet, and a ballad, 
A novelty, too, should be certainly there. 
Though masters of old still exist to admonish 
The student how vast are the heights he must scale ; 
Some modern Composer may try to astonish— 
And Hope, as we know, tells a flattering tale. 


With Sanrier, and Reeves pére et fils, and Miss Davies, 
And Maysaricx and Liorp—to come back to the men ; 
With fair Mrs. Oscoop, who sings like the mavis, 
With Antorverre SreRiine aud clever Hor: GieEvy ; 
There ’s no lack of singers with musical voices, 
Who oft a new charm to old songs can impart : 
And England be sure in their talent rejoices, 
And welcomes all Artists, and honours their Art. 





& 





Srortine Norz.—There is a rush to engage Axcuer, the Jockey, | 
because he has such winning ways with him. | 





Aw Orgper ror Amenica.—The Blue Riband of the Turf. 
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THE G. G.G., OR GROSVENOR GALLERY GUIDE. 


Owce more on our “ Gee-Gee,” and “‘ yet we are not Hobby!” 
which might be what the kettle in the fender said to the fire-irons. 
Now for the G. G. (occasionally) Guy’d. We burn—burn- 
excitement to see what that eminent Pagan Asthetie has to show us. 
We dash at the Catalogue. We rush at the Busy “B.’s” in the 
Index. Heavens! From “Batt” to “ Brwarer” without a 
Borye-Jowzs. Stay! Is he modestly under “J.”? No. Jacx- 
tive and Jopson—| their pardons, I have said Jopiive 
and Jackson exhaust of the 
“What, no Jowes! So he died, and she very y,” &., 

O where, and O where is my little Bunwe-Jowzs? 
we ere BN oapemtam 
and g 
He's not im this Galleree / 











istler’s ‘‘Early ‘Morn- 
Whe Aavertisenent Pie, Well, bless thee, J. Wausrtxr. You 
ture; or, “A Thing of are one of the new Lights in Art, Sir, but 
Beauty is a Jay for ever!" we do not hanker after your Brush sys- 


tem. Farewell! 

No. 7. ‘‘ The Lion hath Roared,” &c. W.Tartor (Son of the 
late Tom Tarton). Needless to wy we welcome this work most 
cordially, and congratulate Mr. ep a a fog am In 
choosing this Lion subject, Mr. W. Tayior shows that he knows how 
to work up the roar material. 

No. 12. Walter Herries Pollock, . By Joun Cottrer. We 
like Pottock, Esq.’s portrait muchly. He should have been painted 
in his hat, when it would have been Castor and Po_tocx’s portrait. 
With what sort of oil ought PoLLock’s picture to have nan pointed 
Answer evident. Notice the bright inguiring eyes, intelli- 
gence—‘‘ private intelligence,” quite “‘ y” this. Ahem! 

No. 14. “4 Sleeping ‘Beatdy.” A Leopard. Mr. Herwoop 
Hisar gives us Densly gee he Bens = no Spee. ‘ 

No. 15. Pharamond and Azalais. By Farnrax Munpar. Fifteen 
is the number of the picture, and, we should say, the age of the 
Artist. Murray come up! 

No. 22. The Boat of Charon. By Sir Courrs-Rarwart-MicHaEt- 








| = SS = : Zant 
No. 22.—Excursionists in the Fiji Islands. Police! ! 





be an excursion party in the Sa Cannibal Islands. Dishonest 
boatman paving oat down one lot of fares at a place where they didn’t 
want to land, has taken up another lot who have been pic-nicing 
somewhat heavily. Why the sa boatman (a bit of a swell, to 
judge by the care he has bestowed 
on his whiskers) is punting in 
deep water is difficult to ascertain. 
His left leg seems to have been 
less ex to the climate than 
the other—unless he was born so. 
It’s a pretty little cheerful subject 
for a or a i 
and no doubt 
the 
Co 











plums, &e. 
Song—air Run for the Doctor, JonNNY 
m 83. “In the Valley of Desolation.” |S ae 
Lawsomw, The breaking up of a storm 
to going home for the holidays. It WNo.33.—“For Building 
ike a thousand miles from every- Purposes. ”’ 


ere. 
No. 47. “ Qhe Flight of Helen.” By W.E. F. Barrram. Flight 
of imagination. A true Brirren never will be a slave—to mere 





ee o - Pa AE ethe—ane ; 
No. 47.—Catching the Tidal Boat in a Classic Water-Cart. 


prosaic representation. Helen, the professional Beauty of co ported, 
in a voiture de Paris on “ Sea” a an trying peyton last 


No. 48. Violet and Muriel, Daughters of John Parsons, Baq. 
Mrs. Kare Pervert here depicts two of the sweetest little Parsons 
we ’ve seen for some time. t are they doing? One book 














them ell, judging by their age and 
that the two little Parsons are 
surveyed the world of pictures, from old China to Peru-gini, and we | 
don’t see much better of the kind than this. Amen! says the clerk. | 
No. 62. 4 Naughty Girl—Capri. G. Costa. Very hty. | 

Capery-sauce-y. How delighted must be that Society whose object 
it is to bring Beauty home to the lowest classes to see that this 
picture is the work of a Coster. 

. _The Wet Moon. Old Battersea, Cuctt Lawson. 

night we're having, eh, Mr. Lawsnon? Very wet moon: 
nother bottl’; ver’ wet moo’. . . . Goo’ sujck f’r or 
Boo’ful wemmoo——” (Remains at Old Battersea for the rest of 


J. arr. . . A 


Study. 
Rather too h -d : suggestive of - 
Sei". Satie rae ed 
ESE i Ten Pag Ted 





Ayerto-Leonanpo-Omasvur-Liypsay. F dreadful: suggestive 
of Maul-Srrx. Without a catalogue we cheuld hove guessed it to 


her mind to remain single. 


of a “* Lent Lily,” should have been simply **.4-loan 





£8 To Copunsronpants — The Rditor dogs not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or ‘or Contributions, In ne case can these be returned unless accompanied by 4 
stamped and directed enpelope. ies should be kept. 
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Tue Agricultural Hall sees many transformations. Now it is 
i over to fat oxen and pigs, now to prize horses, now to a country | consen 
At this meant it is y mili 





The arena resembles a Circus. Y the centte sténda ® gentlemah 
trol vara whose re courtesy to the various competitors | sma: 
and baugh w 





mmand to the rake-minders, must be strongly 
0 very ys o LEY ’s, when 
ragreatie f the best days of Asr h 
aw ga — Master TD, the 
igh up in the Foam i ie 80 
musical ee oe are he S aati a eavalry ban laying (wi (with 
the assistance of a double bass, carried, of course, on te marc 
omnibus) as much of a waltz as an officer in the body o f the Hall will 
permit them. When this officer needs music (ponsbly to to soothe his 
savage breast), he waves nd he the Union Jack en he has 
had enough 4 nd — tune (and dom listens to more than half-a- 
dozen bars flag with violent irritability. The 
pee pee apg be, point of view, is a certain 
amount of jerkiness. Near to the Master of the Ring § 
rather dances, a volunteer officer in grey mufti, who, by his mirth 


provoking antics (apparently a uly std th he el ), 


amply exoreies Oe usually associated with the m 
of a clown. The competi h on gaining 8 4 
Sd Sound thp apenas trsapalep the sles its of the yetandere, 

Such was the scene in the Hall when I visited it last 


week. As I entered, two a gentlemen wearing leather 
jackets and huge iron and eoczying hes sticks, were wait- 
oe Soe _- of d. The of the Ring introduced 


through the of a new quadrille. Th ad by 
trotted awa i or, Tack,” 
continued Master in same gently persuasive tone. Upon this 
the two equestrians approached one one another ferociously, and with 
the utmost heartiness each other for about three minutes. 
After they had received considerable ‘‘ punishment” they desisted. 
aaa sid avemade yranttromble alt Dee 
= ve e poss ii sprung 
and removed the chalk-marks which sticks 
fad lef om the in grey mufti (who had 
oem ge te t better) consulted with another 

om pet and - they both to the -Master. ‘‘ One to 
Parmley hag a book; and Te, sas oak 
festa a far as I could out, in actual warfare the sword- 
cuts would have reduced the opponents to pieces Teger 1 my thinner 
than ordinary slices of brown bread- and-ba At the amiable 











invitation of the -Master the wee frequently repeated, 
ve i pla 
wend bs nani ~ fully If horse, that pers 

t feats of driving. Co peal = ie ome 





ROUND ABOUT TOWN. 


Tue Mirrrary TovRNAMENT AT IsirNeTon. 
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rab \| ji rss in || ad lI Ee) ii | Aye WIN 
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more fpr gentlemen in leather 
crrument in ting ye value of a stick and a pole as ai 
heated discussion 


a ori tk under The 
us to the competitors, but harsh to his 
a Mastor_ was Chalk |? !” he shouted ; and a small regiment flew 
to whiten the head of the pole and the side of the stick. Then the 
voice of thunder once more gave way to the tones of the dove as he 
introduced the competitors to the a’ . **So-and-So” again was 
“Red,” and ‘‘ Somebody Else” was once more ‘‘ Yellow.” ‘‘ Gentle- 
men, are youready? Left turn—countermarch, Tack!” The riders 
approached one caer, the gentleman ge the yee trying to prod 
hee. 0 rent oe heavily in the body, while the — eman with the 
Seal atten to whack his companion soundly across the head. 
The Amy in Pits ‘competition 7 4 to take great interest, as they 
aay came in for a share of the ity of zs the ape of blows. 
now was the supreme opportuni’ ntleman in grey 
mufti. Unarmed, and kaon His np ged swt in the midst 
or |of the fray with a bravery are an energy thal the audience 
with apprehension and astonishment, Now he was senile an ace of 
pone an aaty peed, now 2 ow just eens | . sounding thwack, 
now ho Senos y under the horses’ hoofs. B he seemed to beat 
a charmed life; and in spite of all his daring Ay never once gave 
ooeasion to the Ring-Master to cry, “ One for the he 

Te gh +y) the “ Sword versus Lance ( lounted) ” the 


interest ery ry vs Loge s ng’ and 
** Tilting at the hing” ia these Sis Ieieiiedee ware hy Until 
now the com; — tore had been nara men, but at this 
point an infantry officer joined was a welcome 
addition to the troupe, as the gentleman in grey mufti on the appear- 
ance of the new-comers had ceased to take a active in the 


sports of the day. The i au aightly foty was w os ing-master 


and iron’masks, whe hag Rindly 


would pay have called ‘ He had 
apparent ~ hy dehy conclusion yay of pickin up 
siekive a lance at pall satep was to work his Togs from side to 

e a the model of one of these atansing cardboard figures that 


raise their limbs on the of astring. The ‘‘ Exercise’ wns 
uaint and unconventional, but did on to materially assist 
the rider in attaining his object. RS iJ ly added that 
his powers of invention seemed to For instance, on 
returning once afer making hit-alaehon eonmiderable, “For instance, on 
to be dancing (on horseback ely oy emmy 
Towards the 7 FA ay wget, through poe some long pauses, 
which enabled the y half an overture 


before the angry Me aioe ot fe’ Union Fy of them back into 
snubbed silence. At last some lemons were duly sliced ( jenpaneuty 
in mimic imitation of the Battle of Balaclava), a Turk 
well-belaboured, and all was over. 





FABLE AND PACT. 

THE sa of the Citizen and Currier in the old , that 
romd Phang Fy. like leather, is said to have been rmed by the 
ed | authority of the late General Vox pen Taxn ary ” says a Ger- 
man, “ yos von of te greatest Von-Dens of te 7 
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CONSIDERATION FOR OTHERS. 


Master Tommy. ‘‘1 say, IT'LL BE JOLLY, 1F CAMBRIDGE wins ! 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THINK IT’S JOLLY, OF COURSE, BECAUSE MY PAPA WAS AT CAMBRIDGE, YOU 
xNow. Wuicn was your Para at, Coox—Oxrorp on CAMBRIDGE?” 





A PORTEJIN A STORM. 


The Sultan (seated with Mn. Puncn. Pipes and 
coffee for two). Glad to see you, Mr. Punch. You're 
an exception; but (plaintively) why can’t they leave 
me undisturbed ? iy territory me ‘small by 
degrees, and beautifully less.” 

Mr. Punch. As Cox sweetly sings to Sergeant 
Bouncer! But what have you to comp!ain of ? 

The Sultan. Well—England has occu;ed Cyprus. 

Mr. Punch. And a nice pleasant place it is! 

The Sultan, And France has ified Tunis. 

Mr. Punch. And consequently delighted the Italians ! 

The Sultan, And Austria has annexed Bosnia and 
Herzegovina. , 

Mr. Punch. Without, of course, firing a shot or losing 


. And Greece has claimed Epirus and a 
large part of ey. 

Mr. Punch, And had her claim readily admitted 
and immediately satisfied ! 

The Sultan. Yes, I know you will have your joke! 
| But, in plain English. they ’ve taken nearly all the limbs 
|of my empire; and if you don’t get the Anti-Vivisec- 
tion Society to interfere, I shan’t have a leg left to stand 
| upon! « And now what have you té say to that? 
| Mr. Punch. Well—ahem! You see, as a Bondholder— 
(suddenly— Happy Thought)—I will leave the matter 
in the hands of this | so ! 

[ Introduces Lord Durrent, and exit. 











*'Porrrics anypd Proc.— The distinguished American 
Ambassador and Humorist, the Hon. J. R. Lowett, 
told the patrons and promoters of the National Training 
School for Cookery, assembled, the other day, at Devon- 
shire House, that:—‘‘He had seen many instances in 
which a man’s views on great’ political questions had been 
decided by the state of his appetite.” As, for instance, 
when the question is whether or no a nation shall eat 
humble pie. But Mr. Lowext has always seen that 
question decided in the negative—at home. 


Tuat 1s, J 











GOOD NEWS FOR US ALL! 


Ay old proverb tells us that when a certain class of persons fall 
out, another class of persons get their rights. It is therefore very 
good news for hungry Londoners to learn, as they do from the 
Citizen, that certain Salesmen of the various City Markets are quar- 
relling in the most glorious manner. 

It appears that the Chairman of the Markets Committee of the 
Corporation is a Fruit Salesman, and, for reasons best known to 
himself, bitterly opposed the Billin te Fish Market inquiry; but 
it being resolved upon in spite of him, he, in a fit of anger and 
pique, gave notice that the inquiry should be ex to ascertain- 
ing the reason of the high 7a of Meat, b npn a Meat Salesman 
gave notice to include in the inquiry Fruit and Vegetables ! 

So, thanks to the good feeling that originated the inquiry why 
Fish is so scarce and so dear, the bad feeling that extends the 
inquiry to Meat and Fruit and Vegetables, we may fairly hope the 
whole matter of the Food Supply of the Metropolis will be thoroughly 
and heartily inquired into. 

When we remember, too, what was stated by one Common Coun- 
cilman as a rumour, and confirmed b 
as a fact, that the concentration of the Meat Supply of the Metro- 
polis into one market raised the price twopence per upon the 
220,000 tons that enter that market yearly, which means an increase 
of cost to the inhabitants of the Metropolis of more than four mil- 
lions sterling per annum, it will be seen what gigantic proportions 
the new inquiry is attaining. 

Ure this Mr. Punch ventures to remark that whereas on the one 
hand it is almost impossible to hold up to sufficient contempt the 
man who enters public life solely to serve his own private interests, 
so, on the other hand, no one deserves more y the 
and support of his fellows than he who devotes very much 
time and all his intelligence to an endeavour to cheapen the food of 
the poor. The new Committee, therefore, must not be daunted by 
what may be a subtle attempt to overweight them, but proceed to a 
thorough inquiry, feeling assured, as they may fairly do, that their 
labours will watched with sympathy and all whose 
goodwill is worth obtaining. Mr. Punch hopes inquiry 


will be a public one. 





another Common Councilman all 


PAROCHIAL PRODIGALS. 


By accounts from Oldham it expense that the Poor Law Guardians 
there have received what every orthodox believer in Political Economy 
must consider a merited snub from the Official Auditor of the Local 
Government Board. In auditing their accounts he disallowed a sum 
of some £9. This expense had incurred for vases, which 
the Guardians said they had provided because they desired “‘ to 
relieve the dingy appearance of the place.” Ah! They did not 
know their duty, which, of course, was to relieve, not the din 
appearance of the workhouse, but. the pockets of the ratepayers, by 
subecie parochial relief to a minimum. F 
Rebuking their unprincipled, not to say sinful extravagance, the 
faithful official of the Local Government informed those unbelieving 
spendthrifts that “‘ flowers were not necessary for the relief of the 
r ; and the rates could only be — in the relief of distress.” 
He went to the root of the matter. Had he merely demurred to a 
yment of £9 for flower-vases, on the ground that er-pots would 
kate done as well, and that poor’s-rates were not meant to be 
squandered on blue china, he would have said less than enough. 
But he proved equal to the occasion. His point was that flowers are 
a superfluity which the inmates of a workhouse t not to be 
owed. Because the only relief of distress proper for paupers is 
such as will just suffice to keep body and soul together. It is mon- 
strous to think of relieving the dingy appearance of their surround- 


Ot course! Bumsxe for ever! 

Away with Heaven’s bounties ! 

“‘The House ” was intended for labourers past work, or unable to 
obtain employment. Poor devils like these mustn’t reside in a 
Garden of Paradise before their time. No, no, says BuMBLE, no 
Paradises for Paupers here below, if you please. 





To the Billingsgate Bunglers. 


Your waste of fish-food, and its brain-feeding 
In stomach and mind is now plainly pure loss to us: 
You, food-spoiling pack, 

Merit bowstring and sack. 





And to stick-in-the-mud—not of Thames, but the Bosphorus. 
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TELL me not in honeyed accents Crinoline will come once more, 
That my soul must feel the trammels that I felt in days of yore; 
Modesty, 1 own, forbids me to the — to reveal, 
All the tortures that I suffered in the period of steel ; 

> 1 was then, doubtless, ose days would fain forget ; 
Why revive the old wire-fencing, though you call it Crinolette ? 


Who’s responsible, I ask you, for this strange portentous birth 
Of an ancient hideous ion, and an echo answers ‘‘ Worn ;” 
Stores of steel they hold in Pacis, and though maiden hearts may 


We're to follow where they lead us, and go back to wire and hoop; 

Yeta comes from England, Rosrns has declared it vile, 

And —_ and Waite have answered that they think it awful 
y . 


Then again at Fashion’s dictates we must give up fringe of hair, 
Which Aisthetic folks have stated is the thing we ought to wear ; 
Now ‘‘ Othello’s occupation ’s gone,”’ as SHAKSPEARY said of old, 
And the modiste looks for lucre while the British public’s sold. 
We'll not yield without a le, so, fair Ladies, do not fret— 
Stick to Fourteenth century fringes, and abjure the Crinolette. 


THE CHANT OF THE CRINOLETTE. 
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An Explanation. 
A FORTNIGHT ago a swarm of bees were hived by Mr. TEGETMEIER, 


in the at the Army and Navy Gazette Office. Much wonder 
was e at the time as to why they came there, and even their 
owner, when he a on the scene, was unable to offer any solu- 


tion of the diffcuky as they had “~ been with him a short time 
and were comparative strangers. e has since closely watched 


them, and their being mere A-Bee-See to him, he has come | 
to the conclusion are a swarm of Spelling Bees busily 
engaged in ing up information when they were arrested by the 





Cannibalism in London. 

In the pages of the Daily Chronicle—a great medium for practical 
advertisers, who generally mean what they say—the following adver- 
tisement has lately appeared :— 

AM AND BEEF. — Wanrep a BOY about fourteen for the 
above. 

This is surely an announcement more fitted for the Sandwich 
Islands than for London ? 
















Dericrency x Intsu Cuanacter.—Wanit of pay-rental fecling. 
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THE G. G. G., OR GROSVENOR GALLERY GUIDE. 


No. 37. Sisters. By Mrs. Ayes anemia. One sister in bed, the 


other bothering her by "ickling her 
’Tis the voice of the sluggard, 
: I hear her complain, 
must my small mug guard, 
o touch it one 


No. 56. Endymion. G. PF. Warts, R.A. Mr. Warts is going in 
for sport. Here's another. He it Z but ~ figure 
of Diana stooping to conquer is for 

No. 67. Leafy June. W.B.G We've heard of * Ikey 





No. 73.—As it Ought to be. bsowa s and whi gn ne indy 


A.R.A. Age nen sets of ores Sat a 
Horses and Rai 


No. 111. + Moening. ”" B.C. Movon. “ Shades of Byening,” in 
C Minor, re-set by permission of F. Cray. 
we J 146. The 





Artist. 

No. 149, B. H. 
HERK O MER, 
A. RB. A. The 
merit of this pic- 
ture 5% ed ~ 
will lock 





No. 149.— 
Asleep in the Rocky Mountains. We prefer it like this, We insist 


* Quite the Reverse.” 


Adamite Rat 


on ha it our own way. 


No. 265. A Study in the New Forest. Ramos See. Ses 


eae: 


No. 286.—Toby or not Toby ? 


No. 288. ‘* Greet- 























No. en" G. H. Banrastze. Not too Bashful—or 
she'd be un-Barra’ Just nice. = 


; | about the a 








oar 


M. Wapprveron, and 


reference. But since 


unis, 


The certain point 











. since he is a Q. C. 
: heard, everybody says,,“‘Oh!” and ‘ 
voice is a li 






























































<a 
Might be better M.-P.-Lloyd. 


But as small 
ne. | an Eisteddfod, aah taunt ocovent for the general move- 
“ think it must be the la 


has been made as 
s for lack of Mora 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Mowpay. June 20.—Why won't the House let Mr. Morcax Lioyp 
foeek toit? I’m sure he is a very nice gentleman, and must be 
But sure as ever the sound of his voice 

!” Perhaps his 
reedy, and there is 
something about his accent reminis- 
cent of an — 





8 silk. 


pprehensioa for the fortunes of the Ministry, amd the 
safety of national interests. Now, as on 
with nonchalance the circumstance o 
subseq 
of the subject even b 


net distant 
had therein 


distinctly declared that British interests 
were not affected by French greed of 
he now threw the wgis of his 


round the 


eer | Protection and approval 
ernment , We 09.0 cxrinle nee ed 


reached, Lord 


Sarispuny’s gloom mn deepened, and the 
solemn shaking of 


made the 


blood run cold. There was nothing in 

"| his secret treaty with M. pone 
intment of M. Rovstan 
inister of the Bry. 


No. 286. Pusele Pic- x me Fg Hip-w Dixit; or, The Attitude 
ture. By D. Mornay. Find Punch, Toby(?),and Sanam Buawaanpr, | ‘Pe Nncinscas talkers COE eof the Oppesition, 
t this to the front, 


ing.” By the Hon. and farth "th oh was highly creditable to 
Mrs. Bortz. Lot of Lie. Noble Lords, wo had formaiy bom led to think rather well 
little te Bople- ik Caste ; Q, of Le Lord GranviLLx, to look u him with suspicion, Bahed 


began 
right up to a certain t ; rhyy had he 
wes Lars Sanson eal ha 
his head a little 


a so glad if he could continue to 
This i is enough for one morning’s exercise on our “ Gee- ” Let} vouchsafed in the speech by whi 17 broke fe the lang [- 
us refresh our artistic palate enjoy a cigar that draws ade ing the unlestanats discovery of his last secret this 


I see a bard reci 


aa Chom, whilst tho stuil- gowns are 


done.—Clause Three of Land Bill passed. 


Fee Kok lee in at the House of Lords So-night to ws to ne 
my of Sarisp himself on the A. gg ig 
of cpeuaie skill and stately t new 
Imperial politics myself. But wkdanpond 
RR. AT this 


te come Span tonight, and how, would 
= Fed ge ne und 


revious occasion, ignored 


f 


uent letters. Did not treat that part 





: This is Mr. 
at an Eisteddfod, 






a sense of the rain tri through 
holes in a canvas tent. It always 
rains at an Eisteddfod, you know. 


ting an englynion, 


and I have a presentiment that there 
will be a row presently when the 
prizes come to be distributed. Curi- 
ous, these associations of memory 
eeers 2 happen when I hear Moreay 


This is all very we for anne 


STONE, who can ugh any- 
of arvirita iad 


rscan have 


generall 

Tunis business. It 
he deal with it? My 
er the — of 


his conversation with 




































at the 


fo 











said, when, having 
watched Sir Cuartes Forster out 
of the way, I 
Treasury Bench for a bit of a chat ; 

** T was once ; and 
Morean Lioyp, 
to me a smell of damp people, and 


in on the 


moment I hear 
comes back 


th i Ma Rei i ae 

































Juuy 2, 1881.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





305 











much for him; and everyone felt 


t will be a great deal more, 
and that he will be prepared with i regret, but 


undiminished vi to denounce the whole policy of th 
Sonrameet i fea — 


Wednesday Sporn — Son to say that no one 
looking in at Heese ef Commons this efterncen 


would guess how gri y driven we are for time to 
do our work, t Sovon on feet charging the 
Jury, who are eighteen in number, nine in sleep. 
Incidentally, aged Sr1oy, who is a ay of wice 
accomplishments, gives us another respect- 
ability. Talking about a man, condemned to 
be hanged, and wasn’t, Serjeant * He is now a most 
sided hesitating, fooling he un ou his oath, and not 
’ e on no 
areas ec mee 
su) 
superlative would be greatgra 


all about 
hanging. 
I said to Mr. 


punishment ?” 
practice I’m not qui 


4 
Be 


sure 

’ and the 
a 

ARTON, 


1 


my Own men ; 
CHURCHILL. 
done.—Mr. Pxase’s Bill rejected by 175 votes 


F 


Ue 


F 

: 
Z 
H 
: 
Bi 
Fe 


a 
Lt 


Connor,” my Lord says. ‘‘ But I 
q as I can’t get with a lead 
I precise that well-made snuffy-brown 
suit. It’s wonderful looking not a bit the worse 
when February. Very clev 





m-|ham. Open a Su 





THE PARKS FOR * THE PEOPLE!” 
( Yes—but what Sort of ** People” ?) 


% - Sa aN 
al A 
. 
SS 


~ ae 
> a 














wit 4 


Wuenr’tr I take my walks abroad, 
How many sots I see. 


And I speak to them, 
Mo Res eck th me. 


But with their playful cusses 


ten from our healthful Parks 
i and their Nusses. 





"The 


EN PRINCE! 


(Being a Leaf respectfully extracted from Somebody's Journal.) 

3 a.m. to 9 A.m.—After distressing dream that somehow I had been persuaded 
to become permanent and hereditary chairman at a perpetual dinner in aid of 
the funds of the Indigent Lord Mayor’ s Mutual Orphans’ Society, wake, fancying 
I am opening the “’ Atlantic Tunnel.” Open my own eyes quite unoflicially. 
Think of what I hove to get thrvaes, y: Ly ie 

Rancis Knoxtys. Reads me e European pa through in seven lan- 
as quick as he can. Not much in them.” Letters. Five hundred 
invitations to various places in the three kingdoms. Answer all. He tells me 
there are twenty-seven Foundation-stones down for next Tuesday. Wish the 
would club together, and build a wall of them all, somewhere in the Park. if 
to a Studio or two. Open a couple of Bridges on my way. Porgzapned. 
Ask Francis what comes next? “ Francis!” ‘ Anon, anon, Sir!” lect 
that in Shakspeare—Prince Hal in Henry the Fourth. 

9 a.m to 3 P.M.—Business talk with my Attorney-General about Duchy, in 

yrnish. Language new to him. Am . Off to meeting of Royal Acade- 
micians. Look in at Match at Prince’s. hour with the Four-in-Hand. 
Express to Regatta at Henley. See the finish of on event, and Bp again in 
time to open Docks at Greenhithe. Take the Astronomer Royal Comet on 
my way. a a oe new theory of Sunspots quickly. Interested, but obliged 

the Epileptic Bazaar at Camberwell. Get two kittens and a rosebud 
Studios. Sit for bust—then to lunch with 


for £176. i =. at hy a }— Shen. fo lane 
at Inner Temple. urry away to e new wing ospital open. 
8 p.m. to 9 p.m.—Levée. Very full. sme, Seay come by tens; or 
stand in a row and march past. Go to Horticul! Féte. Ride. Drive. Make 
Back for — cigar over Punch. Refreshing. Off again to Hurling- 
bes urban sipem, new Park, another oot and tye moro 
ridges on my way back. otogra again. for new 
central Artificial Sea-Water Baths. for Francis age ) invi- 
tation to open International Raw Produce Exhibition in Patagonia. Dictate 
360 letters. Skim five dozen new books. F. K. in again with evening pepers. 
Reads them all through. Nothing in them, Tells me three public dinners down 
for this evening. Get up speeches while dressing. Go to them all, wishing | 
could stay at home quistt with the children. : ; 
Make’ nine myself. Subscribe 


9 P.M. to 3 A.M.— to 
generally to ev . Look in at both Operas and a theatre or two. , Catch 
ene of betas Be of Energy.” Think there ’s some- 
i . Hear very lato news 
To rest 


w of the Royal 





F 











Society 
| four,” and hidin 


possibility of ‘‘ storing the London ina box two feet by 
g it where Kwoxiys can’t find it. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT FOR THE DANCING SEASON. 


Raisep SEATS ALL ROUND THE Room For CHAPERONS, SO THAT TREY MAY SEE AND BE SEEN. 








BOYCOTTED. 


Mr. John Bull (General Dealer, surveying his lar. 


and growing 
Stock af Wares). They do not go off! i 


ow precarious 
quality, Ladies ! 
e can beat you out 


trade is! 
Buy! Buy! Buy! Buy! Here’s your 
Mrs. Columbia (derisively). Quality ? Pooh! 
West way. 
First Miss Colony. I deal near home ; I’m sure it’s the best way. 
Second Miss Colony. Quite so. He thinks he should have 
monopoly 
From San Francisco to——say Tetinontiy. 


Third Miss Colony. Ah! The world’s markets he can’t rule or 
rig now. 
Fourth = Colony. Poor Father Buti! Doesn’t look quite so 
ig now. 
Mr. Bull. Stuck-up young minxes! 
I talked of retiring or raising my 
I taught ’em business, and now — 
Madame France (ironically). are teaching you. 
Mr. Teuton. Nemesis, Butt, I imagine is ing you. 
Mr. Bull. Buy! Buy! Buy! Buy! No reserves, no restriction 


poe. quh eat Gene 


ere ; 
No economical follies or fictions here. 
Mrs. Columbia (turning up her nose). Buy ?_ See him bankrupt first. 
Madame France (making a moue). Buy? Pas si béte, Bui. 
Mr, Teuton, Customers scarce? That’s a sosrowful fate, Boi, 
_ After your run of trade ! Chuckles, and cuts. 
First Miss Colony. Oh! we ’re all in it now. 


, and slopes. 
Mr. Bull (indignantly). Ingrates! I taught you , and— 
Second Miss =% We win it now. (3 aws, oe 
Mr. Bull (solus). uy! Buy! Buy! now, as 
_ I’ve treated em 

This is too bad. Had I bullied and cheated ’em, 

Kept up my tariffs, refused to go snacks with ’em—— 

Oh! tis no use to get into a wax with ’em ! 


Buy! 





Leaves from my book they have taken, good store of ’em, 
Perhaps con fo they ‘ll be taking some more of ’em. 


RULES AND REGULATIONS AT HENLEY. 


1, Twat representatives of American Universities be treated as 
m ies, inasmuch as the Henley Authorities only recognise three 
universities in the world—Oxford, Cambridge, and Dublin. 

2. That any American, having succeeded by fraud in obtaining 
an entry at Henley, be compelled to row in an in-rigger. 

3. That should any American, having complied with the above 
rules, start for any race, he be handcuffed, and be compelled to 
wear heavy irons on his legs. 

4, That should any American complying with the above rules, win 
a race, he be immediately taken to the nearest tree and hung. 

5. That no member of the Press shall write any descriptions of 
races, 8 give any times of races, shall criticise any style of 
rowing or sculling before his manuscript shall have been carefully 
examined by the Authorities. 

6. That any member of the Press declining to fall down and 
worship every member of the Henley Authorities shall, in the first 
place, be excluded from Henley for ever; shall, in the seeond place 
on the receipt of an apology, be allowed to visit the Regatta gagged 
and blindfolded ; and shall, in the third place, on writing a word 
disrespectful of the Henley Authorities, be wn into the river. 

7 (and last). That anyone using the words “a lot of frightened 
hunks,” “‘ a set of conceited asses,” “‘ a body of snobs,” ‘‘ a gathering 
of self-appointed self-concei cads,” “‘ an dreapenniila body 
which s disgrace on Old ——, 4m ey Sor fair play and 
courtesy,” be kept as far awa m the Henley Authorities as pos- 
sible, inasmuch as the above mdr apply to them a little too closely 
to be pleasant. 








Champagney Literature. 


Ar4Aé’s Angel. By Anrnony Trottorz. If anything like the 
wine of that name, it ought to be a qerkin notion. What will 
he give us next? A political novel enti The Private Sec.; or, 
the Loves of Pommery and Greno? Dry reading for thirsty souls. 
There should be Imperial Quartos of such literature in every well- 
ap-pinted library. 
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GOING UP!!—TO THE LORDS. 
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“IL DEMONIO;” OR, THE D—- AFTER TAMARA. 


It Demonio, dull opera, music , o— RusrnstEw, brilliant English 
translation of Ferg sy by our own 
ACT I.—Scenz 1.—A Wild Place (of course we pe bo por 
the Prrrman stage-directions). —At ast a huge rock advanci: 
practicable summit, We've got no doubt it was there, but we wt 
see it ‘advancing with its icable summit.” By the way, we 
mor ; ‘frrogurded. eemnt he dght pba 
syste ning 8 
‘eves eas Mealy the bk fe age Homie gh 
The Seana ite, Aero eect 7% poms ed a stout person in 
on a wire dese — perverse ignoring 
of ® clear descending order must have riled the Poet eonsiderably. 

“* General chars g created things”? is decidedly i might 
bios been eapoenes e Evil Spirits conclude with—" Demon‘ 
why tarry ? —which sounds rather Scotch. 

the Demon—a respectable person, not unlike Hamlet without the 
hat and feathers—“* seats himself on the edge © of the 
at the 5, A aoa oe PrrTMaN, imperiously ; as @ matte matter 
the Demon stands bolt upright on the AR... 
the World, with w ain 3, this time, we had alwa “yin 


Demonio was on peculiarly friendly terms—but 

has had a hand in the “ a evined ersion,’ ut perhaps Mr. 
“Tis dull, indeed, insane and void, 
Thy mean boast that end hath never!” 


Then, from a hole ina wk Epaow, out pene Mane. 
Angel of Light, t, though loo anything but a light ight ane, 
as far as wings go, ming after a musical argument with 


Rubinstein carried away ihe Ii Demonio, while the Economical Angel won't 
even take a fly to follow him. 


Il Bamaets, te in which the Angel gets decidedly the worst of it, both 
fumes, sae we come to Tableau II., =—— we see ‘* Tamara’s 
4, the rock from the cast] 


” Pigs of ‘forty or fifty well- 
matured but "ich Caucasian aoe on Me Bogs: Od united save Rar 
sing a Bag melancholy-playful 
with her “‘ Goyerness,” 
still adheres ¢ to the style of the 

Books uf B mareers to have 


i weak- med 
somewhat Gregorian pd LB, a “Dauntless” Cavalier, at. 
“ Bridle and saddle are stud with rare gems.” 
How can a “‘ bridle and saddle” be ‘‘a stud”? But this is poet. | with 
Pittmanic licence ;— 
** Golden the bit is the charger that stems.” 


Ab | car hand still aches with trying to discover the Post's mean- 

ing. ‘love to Tamara fromthe top of a rok i ss Pee 

makes love to 4 
fy Bet top of a rock in a dreary 


preaching sort of wa: t f lar 
hes Godtems io 6 wo have ten 


. nentainn of the 
white hat, suggestive of his 
having become fraudulently possessed of a Caucasian donkey, accom- 





panies the Prince of Sinodal, and to him too, for the matter 
of that, The Prince arrives or. horse » more a Cirovssian than 


Ji Demonio delivering 
Tamara 


consisting of heavy 
Old Servant arrives 
that his a 

that white hat 

of his veraci 


Caucasian; he also 
evinces «a melancholy 
ete Sp intucng 0 lis 


Sinodal, who 

a short operatic 

not apparently 
merry one, 

. Bridegroom 


ust be shy on account o 
he othe Inf the Frit anvil 


The h ; interest, such as it is, ‘now at an end as far 


clearly flattered 

fluttered by his atten- 
tion. Nothing came 
of it. Neither of 


t a sneaking 

Oid Servant withthe white hat 7 the 
once been professional ° 

; for from the moment they et until ‘the 


2 
rt The Old accel and the Governess; or, Lovers yet! 
= ulent Old Servant with the white hat was his voice “‘ without ”’ 


—(they wouldn’t admit 


him within the walls of a convent, eyen in 


the Caucasus, not if they knew it)—singing, 
** Rest ye, Christians, rest.’’ 


And then, by way of 


out the idea of sending al! the inmates 


Poet MAN'S, 


to alep, the stage-direction 1s, ‘‘ He strikes the gong,” which, to say 
practical of 


the least of it, sounds like a 
Demonio to be con’ ep Se ents &f Bs ware 
this—and tries to induce gumers to covert bis 0 » 
She refuses. This does make I} Demonio so wild! Then the 


Ii 
re hs ng 


was any 


business of he he wid not come up to time, and ‘ y bn falls dead 
Il nme ore 


on the ground.” 
“* sinks into the abyss.” 


ap 
ok we 


the Miltonic-Pirrmay, 
er, did nothing, of the 


kind, pref to ak of gu ,A Devil il 
in preferring fo Ww Sag d other 
onl Sees a 
t ed 





were, te we ‘nigh 


was ra 
1S ics ee oe aren to 
left | C@tty any of it away with 





More THAN Tagnanta.— laaey into Turkish Finance, if net 


stifled, will certainly be 
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THE LATEST ARRIVAL. 
(By Our Own Jnterviewist.) 
THE new Comet arrived{last 

Wednesday evening just in 

time for the 2 a éte at the 

Botanical 


Our As- 
tronomer, Mr. 


head _— hed te 
-quarters te p to 
a friend this characteristic 
remark—‘‘ What a long tail 
our Comet’s got!” Mr. 
Hewry Invrve at once wanted 
to engage the brilliant visitor 
for a week to succeed Mr. 
Boorn and share the leading 
business, but the Comet po- 
- wm refused to go i in os aay 
ing except very lightest 
‘ormances. The Comet 
visited the House of Commons, 
and expressed himself much 
interested in the Brush- light 
experiment. His 
tendants fear that, in ev 
quence of excessive travelling 
and late hours, he is in a 
gradual decline. Our Ilus- 
trious Guest says there are 
ag more of his sort where 
e comes from, but they are 
being re-tailed for exporta- 
tion. He evidently holds Dar- 
winistic opinions, and thinks 
it highly probable that Man 
was originally an Ape, then 
an Actor, then a Star, and will 
end by " becoming a Comet, 
and so completing the last link 
in the magnificent tail. 





Fasuton is changing. The 
forehead fringe, which, ar- 

ranged in the morning, was 
** Fringe before ast,” is 
to disa in the snip of 
taking the ints by tho 

present time by 

forelock. 


Prace or REFRESHMENT 
FOR OFFICIALS OF THE ScoTcH 
visitiIne Panis.—The 

Hotel du Helder. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 38. 


SIR E. W. WATKIN, M.P 


Now, how came Sir WATKIN, whose talent we all know, 
As a light on the Railway to 
Why, the way it was done doth this picture clearly show, 
He trained himself up in the rail- -way he should go 
By studying ‘‘ Line upon Line.” 


THE NEW WORD. 


Punch, What do you think 
“s le = plass of Curacoa and 


brepiibed Youth. It is very 
snappy. 
—e ny s a nice-look- 
over the way. 
ne ed Youth. She is very 


we neh. You had a thousand 
to twenty about Peter for = 
om j Cup at Ascot, 


m? 

Gilded Youth. I had. 
was a very snappy bet. 

Punch, May | ask you what 
is the meaning of word 

* sna’ ” ? 

Gilded Youth. It is the 
English for cheek. 

Punch, Cheek ? 

Gilded Youth. Yes, the 
French word ‘‘ cheek.” 

Punch. Ah, chic! “Snappy” 
is an American word, 
lieve. You have been 
America ? 
|_ Gilded Youth. No; but the 
| Editor of the Sportin — 
| has, or ought to have , as 
lhe ‘introduced the word "tebe 
| England. 
unch, And what’s the 
etym 


ology ? 
Gilded Vouth( pu . Eh? 
| Ettie, Molly — who? Don’t 
know her. Is she snappy? 
| Have a drink, old chappie, 
‘and — (sings)—“ Let us be 
Snappy together!” 


It 








PARLIAMENTARY Notice.— 
Mr. Carne to ask questions 
about Vacant Seats and Magis- 
trate’s Corrupt Practices— 
when? Evidently when Carne 
is able. 
of Sinan Dress Question 
BY A FAIR ANGLO-PARISIENNE. 
—Is knowing WortH worth 


knowing ? 








- —_— 





A “RARA 


THERE are some advertisements which 


AVIS.” 
for themselves, and 


So Aatoutng fou the Spectator of June 18, appears to us to be one 


A 


noble-thinki 
as at money. Aged 


oe pees has given up; cannot w 


GEN TLEMAN desires ) CSUR REISS, oe WY eee with modern —s 
men, W alm at human as my 
40, slightly aa ey ea peresthesia vlomaetentl). Has 


hard; cannot bear heavy sky. 


Understands languages, but not music; no calligraphy, no drawing,— 


Address, &c. 
=. he may have been sna 
‘ore our 
iho canta oil hase atuetdwwanant 


pped up such a “ sna ” tle- 
readers see this announcement in pe MB oye 





American Products. 
Tue Americans have reared the Skunk, the Colorado 


the Fenian, and 
borne 


time is not enough for 
one cost the country and 
ae 


ee Ay? now 


trying their hands at of - 
these gigantic bores and impo 


s, and the Americans will 


my Fe 





LeeaL Scrurin pe Lisre.—Taxation of a Lawyer’s Bill. 





ANOTHER MONSTER, 


AnotueR Dockyard Monstrosity has been Ieuncied, the cost of 
which to the British taxpayer will teslop robably be thoroughly 
arrived at. This thing is called the P: us, and, like its pre- 

ecessors, is warran to ‘‘ whop all roserchg ” Its ‘predecessors, 
uch | unfortunately, have generally whopped no one but their inventors 
and tors, and some have gone to the bottom in a perfect whirl- 
1 of self-destruction. The people appointed to manage these 

nfernal Machines may have the courage, but do they possess the 
scientific knowledge for such exceptiona duty ? 





The Worms Triumphant. 


Tue Tele iste, after several years’ agitation and discontent, 
have 8 their a erento at pe Ubefor BA imitated their 
r Shoe on ke. ihe Covernpents © of 
gave in like a bod whipped sch and lectured 
the Telegraphists upon the C4 of pay Bi eit eometens 
about the duty of economy, and watching “44 i an English Dookard for- 
that it often wastes as much mone 
cee Sey, on will give these ten in an Engin eae 
nts their increase of salary for a whole year. 





“‘ Srorace or Force.” — The Home Secretary tells Colonel 
Hewperson that this must mean ‘‘ concealing a Policeman under the 
kitchen-table.”’ 





4@ To Consasrowpants. — The Bditor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for 
Mamped and directed envelope 


Contributions, In ne case can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
whould be kept. 
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